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Erba vorne was the lr: aff 's divine ef 3 the 
church of England, of the ſame name, and who 
was himſelf ſuperiorly eminent as a Chriſtian, and a 
ſcholar. Of this worthy man there remains two volumes 
of ſermons upon various occaſions, which are reckoned 
ſome of the beſt in our language, Such learning, and 
fo good an example, were not flow in exciting the emu- 
lation of our poet; who was taught by his father the 
arts both of morals and humanity. - When qualified for 
the univerſity, he was matriculated into All-Souls col- 
lege in Oxford, and deſigning: to follow the civil law; 
took a degree in that profeſſion, It was while in this 
ſituation that he wrote his poem on the Laſt Day, which; 
coming from a layman, gave univerſal ſatisfaction; and 
this was ſoon after followed by his poem, entitled, The 
Force of Religion: or, Vanquift'd Love, which was well 
received by the public, but was particularly pleaſing to 
the noble family for whoſe amuſement it was chiefly 
calculated. But as this excellent poet has other and 
better claims upon poſterity for reputation than theſe 
poems, we will venture to give our opinion of them 
freely. In both the one and the other there is a la- 
boured ſtiffneſs of verſification; and this is the more 
remarkable, as Dr Young ever took very great paigs to 
poliſtr and correct the harſhneſs of his numbers: fo that, 
I am told, he has been for weeks together endes 
ing to turn a few lines into mellifluous modulation, and 
| 8&3 75 1 | 
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often wirhout ſucceſs. The two poems in queſtion t 3 
fore are Niff, unpleaſing, and often incorrect; inſtead 
of endeavouritg to ſupport the glow of imagery, the poet 

ſeems rather ſedulous to gather the ornaments of wit, 
and thus while he aims at the fancy, miſſes the heart. 
Such, bowever, was the ſucceſs of theſe two poems, - 
in an age when the nobleſt i Iu were common, - 
and even the meaneſt rewarded, that he was taken par- 


ticular notice of by ſeveral of the nobility, and the turn 
of his mind leading him t6 the church, he went into or- 


ders, and was made one of the King's chaplaing, he after- | 


wards obtained the Irving of Welwyn in Hertfordſhire, . 
worth about five hundred pounds per annum; and tho“ 
ever in the full- blaze of favour, he never had abe for · 
tune to riſe to greater preferment. Indeed, during the 
laſt reign, the-arts of poetry, or.of real eloquence, were 
but little encouraged from the throne. Voung could 
expect no great honours from a maſter who hated poetry, 
and ſtyled all pbets by the odious: appellation of buf- 
"foons, For ſome years before the death of the late Prince 
of Wales, Young, who was in favour with his Royal 
Highneſs, attended the court pretty conſtantly; but upon 
| his deceaſe all his hopes of church advancement vaniſh- 
ed,» and towards the latter end of his life his very de- 
fires of fortune ſeemed to forſake him. For in his 
Night T houg ts, mentioning himſelf, he obſerves, That 


there was one in Britain born, with courtiers bred, who, 


thought even wealth might come a day too late. Not - 
withſtanding, upon the death of the late Dr Hales, he 
was taken into the ſervice of the Princeſs Dowager of 
Waben, and ſucceeded as her privy chaplam. 


When preity far advanced in life he married the Lady, - 


Elizabeth Lee, daughter of the late Earl of Litchfield.; 
This, Lady was a widow, and had two children, a ſon 
and a daughter, who were both extremely meritorious, 
but both died young, and within a ſhort time of each 

other. What he felt for their loſs, as well as for that. 
of his wife, we, may eaſiſy perceive, by bis fine poem af 
the Night. Tong bis, in wha: they are characterized, 
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frequently mentioned. He thus 3 i, in an, 
apoſtrophe to dem- 1 . ny 
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_ Inſatiate breher . could not once ce ſuſfice ? 
© Thy ſhaft flew theicey, a and thrice my peace. was TO : 
dad tir ce, ere Ihrice you moon. rencu d her horn, 3 
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cultivate the muſes, and at different times he publiſhed 
his tragedies and poems, each of which were reckoned 


+ excellent-in their way. His ſatires, entitled, The Love - 
Fame: or, The Uniwerſal Paſſion, are by many con- 


ſidered as his principal perfermatice; and were written 
early in life. If terſeneſs of ſtyle, brilliancy of wit, or 
fituplicity of ſubject, can enſure applauſe, Dr Young may 


demand it upon this occaſion; yet we know not how 


theſe ſatires, though once in great favour and eſteem, 
are wearing out of faſhion; and perhaps, as Swift hath: 


juſtly ſaid of them, the ſatiriſt ſhould either have beer 


more angry or more merry: in fact, they conſiſt of a 
ſtring of epigrams, written upon one ſubject, and fire | 


? * readet before he gets near the end. 


But to make amends for his failures in this banner 
ching; we ought now to- conſider him as a tragedian, 
and begin with The Revenge, his beſt performance. This 


play, as a modern critic informs us, met, and juſtly, 


with very great ſucceſs. The deſign of it ſeems to have } 


been borrowed partly from Shakeſpeare?s Othello, and. 
partly from Mrs Behn's Abdalazar. The plot bearing 
many marks of the former; and the principal character, 


Zanga, of the latter. Yet it will not ſurely be ſaying 
too much, when we affirm, that Dr Loung has, in ſome 
reſpects, conſiderably improved his origmals. If we com- 


pare the Iago in the one, with the Zanga in the other 
tragedy, we ſhall find the motives of reſentment greatly 


different, and thoſe of "Young much more juſtiy, as well 
as more nobly founded than thoſe of Shakeſpeare. Iago's 


cauſe of revenge againſt Othello is only his having ſet 


a younger officer over his head, on a particular and | 
Lngle vacancy, notwitbſiandug be binuſelf hase&juſtelt 
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reaſon Wespen poſt of equal advantage. To tis is 


added a ſlight ſuſpicion of Othello's having been great 
with his wife; but Zanga's cauſe of anger is different. 
The death of Hi father, ſain by Alonzo, the loſs of a 
kingdom in conſequence of his ſucceſs, and the indig- 
tity of a blow received from the ſame hand; all theſe 


aceumulated injuries, added to the impoſſibillty of find-- 


ing a nobler means of revenge, urge him, againſt his 
will, to the ſubtilties and underhand methods he em- 


ploys.  Othello's jealouſy is raiſed by trifles; and; by 
appearing. too eredulous, he forfeits that pity which his 
diſtreſſes might demand. Alonzay on the contrary, long 
ſtruggles againſt conviction, nor proceeds to extremities 
nll he finds Proofs! riſe on Profi, and. ſtill the laſt te 


firongeſt.. In a word, we may aſſign this piece, with- 
great juſtice; a place in the very firſt rank of our dra - 


.matic writings; and were we to ſhew foreigners a tra- 
gedy, as a ſample of Engliſh genius, after two or three 
others, perhaps this might be adduced as a ſpecimen. 


We mention the tragedy of Buſiris after that of the 


Revenge, though it was acted before, namely in the year 


17193 but its merit being much inferior to that of the A 


former, juſtifies.our placing it here. In this piece, as 


in all Young's writings; there are here and there ſome 


admirable lines; but then ſo mized with bombaſt and 


abſurdity, that we are at a loſs whether moſt to ridicule 
or to admire him, or how that mind, which can ſoar to 


the nobleſt heights, can fo Rn Rae 
puerilities. 


His laſt tragedy j5-enticded The. Abele wry written 


upon the plan of a French piece of great merit: Dr: 
Young,. however, deſerves more eommendation-for the: 
eccaſion-on- which this tragedy was ated, than for its 
merit as a poetical performance; ſince the whole pro- 


fits, which were gained by its repreſentation, were given 


hy the author to charitable purpoſes. It will be ſuf 


ficient therefore to ſay, that, while he failed to increaſe: 


OI ee ve een e err r ol 
Hin bob: 05 art fe oeyort ror dg; ate o try! x ; 


| But coke him in the dramatic walk, hers he hath 
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. let us turn to Em 
as the moral and melancholy poet, who wrote the Night 
Thong lu, a ſpecies of poetry: peculiarly. his own,- aud 
in Which he has been unrivalled by all thoſe who at- 
tempted to write in his manner. The applauſe which he 
has received! for theſe is unbounded ; the wnkappy bard, 
whoſe'grieft> in melung number: fou, and melancholy 
jeys aft urband, has been ſung by the profane as welt 
as the pious. Theſe, as we have already obferved, were 
ren under the recent preſſure of his ſorrow for the 
vos of lis wife, daughter, and don-in- law j they are 
addreſſed to Eorenzog a man of pleafure and — 
and who, as it is infinuated by ſome; is his own ſon, hut 
then labouring under his father's diſpleaſure. In theſe 
admirable poems there are flights of thinking almoſt ſuppr= 
human; ſuch is his deſcription of Death from his ſecret 
ſtand notivg down the follies of a Bachanalian ſociety 
the epitaph upon the departed world; the iſſuing of Satan 
from his dungeon on the day of judgment it but all theſs 
noble flights are often allayed by paltry witticiſms,- and 
2 vile jingle of words: many thoughts finely ſtarted 
are tired down, and, like Ovid, m 1 wal — 5 
taphors till he By ſpoiled em. | ; 

Of his- proſe productions thers are wretgidhin 
His Centaur not Fabulous, and his Confe@tares on Original 


Compoſitios are the moſt conſiderable; When we con- 


ſider the laſt as the work of a man turned of eighty; we 
are not to be ſurpriſed ſo much that it has faults, as how 
it ſhould come to have beauties. It is indeed ſtrange; 
that the load of fourſcore years was not able to keep 
down that vigorous faney which here burſts the bounds 


of judgment, and breaks the flaviſh ſhacklesof age and 
experience. This work | ſeemed: a brightening before 


death; and it had been well if the author had ſtopt here; 
but that taper which” blazed as it declined, was at laſt 
ſhatnefully exhibited to the public as burning in the 
focker, in a work called Ie Reſignation; n . 
worſt of all Dr Loung's performance.. 
But this failure in ald tage ee eee the : 
fame that he Rad been earning by a life of more than 
ſixty years of. excellence. As a poet, he. was (Ull con- 
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ſidered as the only palladium we had left of ancient ge · 
nius; and, as a Chriſtian, one of the ſineſt examples of. 
primeval, piety. The turn of his mind was naturally 
ſolemn, and he uſually, when at home in the country, 
ſpent many hours of the day walking in his own church - 
yard among the tombs; his converſation, his writings, 


had all areference to the life after. this, and this turn 


_ of. diſpoſition. mixed itſelf | even with his improvements 
in gardening. He had, for inſtances. an alcove with a 


bench, ſo painted near his. houſe, that at a diſtance it 


looked as a real one, which the ſpoctator was then aps 


proaching. Upon coming up near it, however, the de- 


ception was perceived, and this motto appeared: [nvi- 
ſibilla non decipiumt, The things unſeen do not deceive 


us,” Yet notwithſtanding this gloomineſs of temper, he 


was-fond of innocent ſports and amuſements; he inſti- 


| tuted an aſſembly and a; bowling-green in the pariſh of 


which he was rector, and often promoted the gaiety of 
the company in-perſon His wit was generally poignant. 


and ever levelled at thoſe who teſtified any contempt for 


deceney or religion. His .epigram,. ſpoken extempore 
upon Voltaire, is well &nown, who happening in bias 
pany to ridicule Milton, and the allegorical 
of Death and Sin, Young: thus addreſſed him. 

Talos art ſo witty, profligate, and thing. 

| Yow ſeem a Milton. with his. Death and Sims. 


| One Sunday preaching in office at St James's, he 
found that, though he ſtrove-to make his audience at- 
_ tentive; he could not prevail. Upon which his pity for 
cheir folly get the better ef all, decorums, and he ſate 


back in the pulpit, and burſt into a food of tears. 


| Towards dhe latter part of life he knew his own in - 
| firniizies, and ſuffered! himſelf 10 be in pupilage to bis 


houſekeeper ;- for he confidered that at a certain time 
of life the ſecond: childhood of age detnanded its wont. 
od protection. His ſon, whoſe boyiſh follies were long 
obnoxions to paternal ſevetity, was at laſt forgiven in bis 
will, and our poet died regretted byvall, having eg 
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arch OFT Jar the e muſe, with ation mean , 
ings, Debai'd the glory of the- tragic ſcene : , 
wen. , pany villains, dreſi'd in purple pride, 
nents With crimes obſcene the beav'n-horn rage bely'd, 
ith a To ber belongs to mourn the hero's fate, 

oe it To trace the-errors of \the wiſe an great ©. 
| aps To mark ti exceſs of . paſſions too refin'd, 
de- 
lavi- 
:0ive 

's he 

aſti-- 
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Aud paint the tumulks of a godlibe mind: | 
n 
And darbeſt deeds with beauteous colours ſhine. 


—— Wir, 175 | 
| ane Ae | 
Pleas'd with the cn of the various dye. 


Thur ihre the following ſcenes, ai fs 
Virtue and guilt in dread confuſion riſe, 


And love and hate at once, and grief and Joy, © ERAS 3x 
Pity and rage, their mingled force employ. * 
Here the ſoft virgia ſees, with ſecret ſhame, | 
Her charms excel d by friend{bip's purer mm 
Fore'd with reluſtant virtue e approve : / 
pe. 1 The gen rous hero who rejefts ber love. 
he Baboli him there with gloomy paſſos ard. 
at- A wife ſuſpefied, and an injur'd friend; - 
for Tet ſuch the toil where Tunagence is caught, , 
late. . i That gas Suſpicion ſeems without a fault. 
1015 Nee dread a while left Beauty ſhould ſucceed, 
its And almoſt wiſh even Virtus“ ſelf may bleed, 
his Mark well the black revenge, the cruel guile, 
imo ' The traitor fiend trampling the lavely ſpot  * 
mt. Of beauty, truth, and innocence oppreſs'd, & 
4 Then let the rage of furies fire your breaſt. 
m- 
* 
1 


Tet may bis mighty wrongs, bis juſt diſdain, 
His bleeding country, bis lou'd father ſlain, 
His martial pride, your admiration raiſe, . 
And crown him with involuntary praife. 


Don CaxLos, his friend. 
Don ALyane2z, a courtier. 


Don MANUEL, atendant of 
1 Ae Moor. 
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| N nds; 'or long want Ws: 

„E wrought my mind to this, I cannot tell; 

92 But harrors now are not diſpleaſing to me 1 
. I like this roching of the battlements. 


5 *Rage on, ye winds; burſt clouds, and waters tear! 
2 You bear a juſt reſemblance of my fortune, 


1 eee 4* | eke 
1 2 * = iS 32734 2 
i + Emer ISABBLEA-. viſt Pan 

- W's here uh beg "3 ent. n "a © 75 il 


Jab. Why have you left my bed? 9 IT 
Tour aliſence more-affrights me than the-ſtorty. 
 _ Zan, The dead alone in den «night can etl, 
"And L indulge my meditation here 
Woman, away. I chuſe to be alone. * 261} 36 
Tab, I know von do, and therefore will not leave you 
* + Excuſe me; Tanga, therefore dare: not leave ubm. 
| wy | 4 this a, night for walks 1 #3 136 x 
. And I will deen ier iy our loves L . * 
| To you I ſacrific'd my virgin fame; Wp 
* 0 At I too much; 222 * 
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Zan. In 9 nad be e 
4 In belPs abyſa, if ever it eſeape the. Farr n ©) 

4.450 _ To. ſtrike thee with aſtoniſhment. at oncey.. "Tf ie $3.1 

* I hate Alonzo. W ee * Wl ** . 
* And then thou ſhalt hear fatther. roo 


1 9 
e 3 


Vol. IX. 3 | of 


— 


— — — 


„„ "The RE VINO. 


Jab. Hate. Alonzo ! . 
Aon, I thought Alonza moſt your friend 8 
x own, I b e eK The : 

Zas. Hear then. gn 

great man 4 * G v3 | — 


(Great let me call him, for be conquer'd me 

Made me the captive of his arm in fight: | 
. ſlew my fatheryand threw-chains-o'er me, 2 
© While I, with pious rage, purſu'd revenge. 7 
I then was young ; he plac'd me near his perſon, 
-And thought me not diſhotwur'd by his fervite,”. 

One day (may chat retugning day be night, 
The ſtain, the curſe of Sach ſucceeding year !) 
For ſomething, or for nothing, in his pride, T } 
He ſizuck me; {while tell it, da I live?) 
He ſmate me om the deck. did nat fab Yin; 
For that. were poor renenge. N 9-tAag e 
Has ſtrove to bury it beneath. a heap 
Of kindneſſes, and thinks it is forgot. 
Inſolent thought! and like a ſecond blow !_ 
Affronts are innocent, where men are worthleſs; 
And ſuch alone can wiſely drop revenge. 

Iſab. But with more temper, Zaniga,” yer Rey 
To ſee your ſtrong-emvtienstantles we. 6 
_ Zan.. Yes, woman, with the temper that bets it 1 

„Has the dark adder venom? fo have I, * 

When trod upon. Provd Spaniard, thou man feel mel 
"For from that dare that dart my — UNI 
Which · ne vor falbc to 2 nn 
I from that day have bleſ&d-the coming night, 
Which promis'd to conceal it but ang Nan 
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The blow retunid for ever in my dream. 1% 95 | 
Vet on I toil'd, — —— T 
Of ample vengeante ; none is yet arriv'd.. pry 


Howe'er at preſent I conceive we: a al ub 
Of what may wound him ſore in his ambition; 1 
Life of his life, and dearer than his ]]. 
„ nightly march he purpos'd to ſurpriſe hb an h | 
it | The Mooriſh. ö e the 
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AK The REVENGE. 15 13 
They hall be ready to receive his favour, . 
Failing in this, a caſt of utmoſt moment, A 
Would darken'all the-conqueſs he bas won... 
c 
Zan. To whom? .. N es 
"1/ab. His lend Don Carlos... . 
S. Be propitious, _- n 
o Mabomet, on this important hour, | 
And give at length my fami(h'd foul revenge 1 
What is revenge, but courage to call in 
Our honour's debts, and*wiſdom. to convert 
Others felf-love into our own protection! 
But ſee the morning - ray breaks in-upon uz 
I'll ſeek Don Carlos, and enquire: my fate. n 
Enter Manu L and Don Cantos. | 


Nun. My Lord Don Carlos, what brings your expreſs }* | 
Car. Alonzo's glory, and the Moors defeat. 
The field is frow#with'twice ten thouſand flain,””” 
The he fuſpects his meaſures were betray'd: 
He'll ſoon arrive O + how I long t embrace 
The firſt of heroes; and the beſt of friends !——- 
I loy'd fair Leonora long before - 
The chance of bittle gave me to the Moors, . 
From whom fo late Alonzo fer me free; 
ud while I groan'd in bondage, I deputed 
This great Alonzo, whom her father honours, | 
To be my gentle advocate in love, _ 
To ſtir her heart, and fan its fires for me. 
Man. And what fuceeſs ? - | 


Car. Alas, the cruel maid=—— | 
Indeed, her father, who, the high at court, 
And pow'rful with the king, has wealth ar heart, 
To hal his devaſtations from the Moors, 
- Knowing I'm richly freighted from the Eaſt, 
My fleet now failing in the fight of Spain, © 5 
(Harwyr guard it ſafe thro? ſuch u dreadful form !) | 
me, and urges her to wed. ; 
DDS: 
c. She looks like. radiant Truth, | 
3.2 IE 1 1 ' , 
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16 | The AK E V.E N An 
Brought forward by the hand of hoary Time 
You to the port with ſpeed ; tis puſſible 
Some veſſel is arri d a haavn grant it bring 
Tidings which Carlos may receive wich er. W 


Enter ALvaREZ and LROHDL. ny 15 
Alv. Don Carlos, 1 am labouring in your Favour, _ © 


With all a parent's foft Ar DO EL Rs of 
And earneſt entnſel 

Car. Angels ſecond you; © © fe r 
For all my bliſs or miſery * eee 

Alo. Daughter, the happineſs of life dex N 0 
on our diſcretion, and a prudent. choice * 1 pt _—_ 
Look into thoſe they call unfortunate, _ ©” 1 


And, cloſer view'd, you'll find they are unwiſe : "By 


Some flaw in their own' condu& lyes beneath ; 

And 'tis the trick of fools, to ſave. their _ 

Which brought another language into vs... 

Don Carles is of antient, noble blood; mr I 

And then his ein might wende ee ba. 
For him the ſun is labouring in the mines, © * 


A faithful ſlave, and turning earth to gold. r 
His keels are freighted with that ſacred iro A. 
By which ev'n kings and emperors are made. "Bp 


= you have my good wiines, and I hope To Car. 1 
My daughter is not indiſpog'd to hear you. ee. 
car. O Leonora! why art thou in tears? r 
Becauſe I am leſs wretched than I was? 2 T 
Before your father gave me leave to woo aa 
Huſh'd was your boſom, and your eye ſerene. 
Will you for ever help me to new pains ; 
And keep reſerves of torment in your hand. 
To let ihem looſe, on, every dawn of % og 1h, - 
Leon. Think you my father Ne indulgent to me, 
That he claims no. dominion, oer my tear? 
A daughter ſure may be right dutiful. 
Whole tears alone are free from a reſtraint, — 
Car. Ah my torn heart 8 n ct YT, . | 
Leon. Regard, not me, an Lon, bee a nadiges 
1 ſhall obey my father. Wie: aig. 119%; 5 42 wo 
Car, 2 him, 1 4 5 


— 


ah Te R EVYVENOER 1 
With ng pay Pre wares — Wy, 66! _—_— 
And have the common comfort to be 
And not be ruin'd in the maſk of bliſs, 
And fo — 5 
Love calls for love: Not all ho-prid of beavey,” vi 
Thoſe ena that toll us hat the ſuw is made off 
Thoſe hills of driven ſhow, which ſeen are felt: 


. 
„ 
* * : 
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9 | All theſe poſſeſt, are-nought, but as they ares 
1 rr. > 
* And the rich plunder of a taken heart. 4 
5 Leon. Alas ! my, —— NN KY, 
And when we-graſp.the.happineſs we wifi | 
We call en wit to argue away: 
A plainer man would not feel half your pains ; 
4 But ſome have too much wiſdom to be happy. 
* cer. Had 1 known this before, it had been well 2; | 
a I had not then ſolicited your father 
D To add to my-diftreſs ; 'as/you behave, . 
(1 ON Yaur father's kindneſs tabs me to the heart. 
＋ 5 „ Leonora; 
"Mg on give it- not, -nay, 3 * e 
— Iraviſh.it.— - 
p Leon. I pray, my Lord, no more.” Wy 
10 C##. Ah, why fo fad? you know each igh dots hake me =- 
4 Sighs-there, are tempeſts here. - 
NY I've heard, bad men would be unblaſt in heavy : _ 
Fe Wer e bent rf dg * 
ö Have I not languiſh'd, proſtrate at thy feet? 
perl Have I not nod whole days upon thy fight? ' 
BA, g Have I not ſeen thee where thou haſt nor been R 
FA And, mad with the idea, Claip'd me wind, 
2 And doated upon norhng ?: 
I 
pe | Govt Carlos, Gta ar biy Aga: A mp 
* ER CE ere an 


3 ; | 


0 4 Nn i 
4 _ * * n 
8 k * 4 VIE XY 
AN — * 
- 


F MOUARVERGE. . 


1 could ſuggeſt much better atguments.. 0d 147 
Than thoſe regari uu brew aun on me; w 
Your valour, honaut, wiſdom, prais's by all. 
But bid n n . 2 1 
And with an argument new-ſet a pulſe; al bak - 
"0p think, my Lord; — : aa bunk 
. Mult I deſpair them? do' not-ſhake me thus; 
„ rs ring 15 Gals: 3 
Ah, turnl and let ma warm me in thy boats 
Heavens what a proof I gave but — pat | : 
ee tr 
I ſlighted frĩendſtip, and L. ſle from fam 
Nor heard the ſummons of the nem day battles 
But daxting headlong to thy arms, — 1 i + $1755 Hh 
The promis'd fight, Ldeftialonzd %%% 
To ſtand the war, and quel a world . 
Laon. The victor comes. e eee 
Car. And muſt you g 
Lion. Why ſhow'd: — mpiſtay? - ed ae w C 
Your friend's arrival will brimg comfort to you, f 
My preſence none ; it pains vou ang myſei i;; 
Yr bock our han! ine n U __ 
ve, ail ; auf} cect Er Leoneras 
Car. Sap cheat etet bends tec n 0 
"el * wou d boaſt to ſee me look-ſo pale! ery - 


rn > us A 


bas Alenzo} | & vs NA 2.50 
"Mow. Cot Fi = og 8 TY” ann, 11. 
5 in thy arms it makes my — entire. Aut 441 

Car. Whom dare I thus, embrace ? the conqueror 
of Afric? . jour ein 
Alon. Ye . 1 nr 
The 00 of the world would coſt me dear, 
Should it beget one thought of diſtance in enn wa 
_ I riſe in virtues to come nearer ee. n boob rh 
I conquer with Don Carlos in my I 0) aol. 
and thus I claim my viRory's: moja hin: 
Car. A org indeed} your Sod-lke arm 
Has made one ſpot the are of Atrica, - 4 w_ 1 
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Soch numbers fell! and the ſurvivots nd. 
As frighted paſſengers from off the. ſtrand, tel; - 
When the tempeſtuous ſea comes. roaring on them. 
Alon. 'F was Carlos conquer'd, twas his cruel chains 
Inflani'd me to a rage unknown before, 
And threw my former ations far belfind. .-- 
Car. I love fair Leonora. ben en 
Vet ſtill I find ¶ I know not how 285 
| Another heait, NOI : A4 at 
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Whole very rapture is cranquillty: wh abds 4s e 
But love, like wine, gives a.tuniultuous bliſs, -- | val 
Heightned indeed beyond all N 


But mingles pangs and madneſs in nnn 
—A Zach, © y n ot 
Zan. dani? my Lord, returning "EP oi KY 

On- buſineſs both of moment and of haſte, ala ul 

Humbly begs leave to ſpeak in private with » you. f 
Car. In private Ha I Alonzo /n return, 

No buſineſs can detain me long from thee. { Tait 1 
Zas. My Lard Alena, I obend pour orders. 
Alon. Will the fair Leonora RET bis 
Zan, She will, my Lord, and oe. 
Aion. me nan an, Ants 99 2 welt 2 0 8 4 

Never was ſuch a day of trĩumph 1 D £1 

There's not a wounded captive in my: trau, hoo 

That flowly follow'd my proud-chariot-wheols + 

With half a life; and-beggary; and chains, 1 * 

But is # god to me; I am moſt w reiche. 

In his captivity, thou know'ſt Don Carlos, 55 A 

My friend, (and never was a — OL RRY 

Deputizd me his advocate in love, 

To talk to Leonora's and make 

A tender party iu her thoughts for Him. my tab lh 

Whardid 1496? 1 1% myſelf. Indeed), 

One thing there is might ken vp one, 4 * ban { 

Af ſuch offence admits of being leſſen dh, 880 
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: Iabdught him dead: for (by what fate eee 


In a latetaction reſcu'd from the Moors, / 
T'have brought hame my rival in -my-friend. 


| Your interpoſing arm preſerc'd his life 


ee ns 1 =p eames | 


Twas but -2.avord, and you are Leonora. 


2 r 
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His letters never reach me. 
"Thanks to Tanga, | n tf oo 
 contriv*d that il hich havnppentd. 


8 curſt of Heben! I tov'd myſelf; and now. 


San. mn. 


Alon. rr 
For oh ! this day is mention'd for their” nuptials. 
But ſee, ſhe comes -l take my leave and. die. 

Zan. Hadſt then's thacknd. Rhes mme 

__- pleaſe m. | of 11 


— 


My ſix years hope of vengeance quite expir'd r 
Would Nature were——1-will not fall alone: | 


But others Ar APE? the world my death, bent 
% \ Enter Laon A... 
9 — ! 
Sinners ſhall take their laſt es ofthe ſuny .. ; 
And bid his.light aben. 


"Ii } Wt} $3.46, 


Leon. The mighty 


| r 
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Alon. O cruel infult ! Are thoſe tears your 8 0 
Which nothing but a love for you could draw? 
Afric I quelRd; in hope by that to purchaſe | 
Your leaye to figh unſeorn'd ; but 1 al 


Leon. That paſſion, which you boaſt of, is your an, 
2 You think mean of me, 

To plead your crimes as motives of my lone. * 

r eee 

„ ar 81 r 

"Tis they permit, you - 1 © Gy 

Without the cenſure both of —— 
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Aa. Wadi -_ 
Farewel for ever. This ſevere belaviour 


Has, to my comfort, made it ſweet tu dee * 
Leon. Farewell for ever - ſweet to die O Heav'n |: 


„ ae n ine [ Aſides... 
Alonzo, ſtay, you muſt OR ent: Pq colt, 
But hear your guilt at large. | oh i 0 


Alon. O Leonora! 85 Ne. 4357 31 $6134 {44 Ven 1 47 
Whar-could I do? in duty ro-my-friend | ney AK 


I faw you; and to fee, is to admires: ol | nol 


For Carlos did I'plead, and moit'meerely ; an. 
Witneſs the thouſand agonies it goſt mew! 
You know-I did, I ſought' bur your eſteend 31. tit 
If that is guilt, an had been guilty. - ack. 
I often Ggh'dy*nay,: but could nor help i > 4 
And ſure it is no erime to be in pia 
But grant my crime was great, I'm greatly cunts; 
What would you more? am I not moſt undome ? 

This uſage is like ſtamping on the murder d. 
When life is fled; moſt barbarous and unjuſt. 

Leon. If from your gue ne ber bor bereit. 
It might be ſo- Farewell. | 
Alon, Who ſiiffers wirh me) JG 82 ck a 

Alon. Alas! what is there I can fear to knbwꝗ]-,, 
Since I already know your hate; 8 M 
Have long ſince told me that. ee ele. 2 4 

Leon. They flatterid yer ike. Stine n 

Alop. How ? flatter'd me! nnen nine one 
Leon. O ſearch in fate no farther b en 
I hate thee, O Alongo, hñow I hate dhe os 

Alon. Indeed! — —ͤ—ͤ— | 
O what a doubtfur torment heuves my heart ? 

1 hope it moſt—and yet I dread it ¹ e + 2 
Show's It be ſo; — rears flow from thence 1. 
How wou d my feu blaze up du etage 2 
Ah,.no.! how ſin into ne deptir of Horrors! A 

Tes. Why wou yt force my — 

n — W d6fl 7 mayl 

Leon. I. W. dy Hake 7 tht KW wig: 

&4 % 22441 5 — 2 
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>. me REVEN Gi Wy 
But Ol when firſt I faw Alone rears, © 08 8 
1 er o! n eee vo. e t 


Lenne - falls paſſinately.0w- his e and + | 


taktet her hand. 
| 5 1 e iochis l that excellence for-mhith 
Deſire was planted in the heart of mann; 
Virtue's ſupreme reward on this fide heav'n ;  . 
The cordial of ny ſoul l and this deſtroys me. 
Indeed I flatter'd me that thou didſt hate... © 


Leon. Alonmo; pardon-me the injury + 10 
Of loving you. I ſtruggled with my paſon. 
And ſtruggled long; let that be ſome ens ͥ .. 
Alon. Unkind l you know I think yoar love « bleſing | 
Beyond all buman"bleſſings ; tis the price 


Of ſighs and groans, and a whole year of dying... þ 
Bot, My ond GRAD MY GRE. | 
_ oo. Wikeihenap dow ee Lama: | 
Leon. A ap. Loco ho fo autl; * 
In. finding out abjeQions to our love? 2 
Think you fo frong my love, or weak mp dne, 
It was unſafe to leave that part to m? 
hs. Semen oaneial, þ - 
Leon. Indeed, my father once had thought that kur- 
Bat marking how. the marriage painꝭd my heart, 
Long he ſtood doubtful; but at length 2 
Your counſel, which determines * 097 as 


Should finiſh the debate. 1 
Alon. O agony #*: "IT. 
Mut I wot arp ien hon, bub. made». . 
Myſeſf the inſtrument ? not only die, 97” Fa 
But plunge the Arn, wen, » i 0 
This is reſining on calamitx. n 31 ond 1 
— — i ſhou'd/be mine? 


For what elſe can you wemble.? ar Faber o * 
My father places in your power to- alter⸗- 
Alon. What's in my power ?— Oye, ſtab wy friend? - 
Leon. To ſtab your friend were harharous indeed] 
Spare; him-and-amucder me—T.own,. Alonzo, .-. 
Loy may well wonder at ſuch words 1 


l. Tha REVENGE. 
I art at them myſelf ; they fright my nature. 
Great is my fault g but blame not me alone: 
Giee him a Rule blame, who — 1 
To make me guilty. TRY: 
Alon. Torment [Afr « paſe Leena poo 
| 2g. © my ſhamed. iS 26 
"I ſue, and ſue in vain; it is moſt zu, 
When women ſue, they ſao dv ha deans, 
You bate me, you defpiſe-me, you do ; BT 
For what I've done I hate and ſcorn myſelf, - + 
- O Night, . 15 
Alon. Firſt.periſh-all | 
E you relals'd.? 

My father comes, what anſwer will you give him? 
Alos. What anſwer 2 let me look upon that face, 
And read it there. Devste thee to-another! 

Not to be born I a ſecond look undoes me. | 
Leon. And why undo you? is it then, my Lord, 
So terrible to yield to your own wiſhes, 1; 
" Becauſe they happen to concur with mine? 
Galgen. ma 
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* Alon, No, Leonora, I am hine ner, | 

ay 3-- A Ae, and embrace hor 

955 To ſpite of ce. + who's thav? my friend ? | 

— * 0 [Starts wide from hey, 
Alas U I ſee him pale, 1 hear bis groans; Hes T1 
He foams, he tears his hair, he raves, he bleeds, 

(I know him by myſelf) he dies diſtracted! 

80 K Lion. How-dreadful to be cut from whas we love! 

D Alon, Ali 1 ſpeak no-more. .. -/ 

7 0 Leon. e whar ane have! Is ' 

ad 1 Alon. Oh do #9 bp] 075 * 

ne N Leom. Is it poſlible ? | . 

ot Alon. Death! 

"on, Leon. Can you?” | * 2 

nd? Ales. h- | 

LL. Tes, take a limb; — Views "leaps: | 

3% Alas H vy foul, this moment I'die for thee. [Breaks away, | 
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-While I can give it you,” — 
2 Alon. Stie's gone, and I ſhall ſee e 


e n EVEN Gar an 


1468. And are you perjur'd: thei for-vivtue's ſake ? [ 
How often have you ſwornꝰ But go for er. [$woons, 
Alon. Heart of myc heart, and eſſence of my joy, 

” Where art thou? O Pm thine, and thing for ever! 

The groans of friendſhip ſhall be heard no more, © WK — 

For whatſoever crimes I can commit; ll wo 0 0 
e felt the pains already iN ant m bars $4} * 

Leon. Hold, Alonzo; * Vie d! 600 SH 397509 
And hear a miaid, whom doubly thou haſt. 

I love thy virtue as 1 love thy perſon n 
And 1 adore thee for the pains it gave me: Den 
But as T felt the pain P Hreap the fruit 2 M 
* ks out in my turn, and ſhew tho'world” | 


1423 3 
* 


great example was not loſt upon me. 05 


255 1 that I have once been guilty : F Y 
In ſight of ſuch a patreri to 

Ill ſuits a perſon honour'd' with your love. 
My other titles 2 cs 

I muſt deſerve it by refuſing it. \ 6h Belts 6 
Thus then I tear me —— dh away: 

Shall I contribute to Altre crime??? n 

No; though the Uke- blood guſbes from my dert, 
Tou ſhall not be afhamd of Lecheras g 
Or chat late time may put our names together. 

"Nay, never ſhrink; take back the bright — 3 #7 


es. 


n tenty "Ode it while you'may 


wo ,-— TY T4 uy i m 


$i 


But pine in abſence; and till death adorr r 


When With cold dew 9 
And my eyes darken, from — 1 
Her name will dende in a feeble pos 0 
And Leve with Fate divide my dying pls. 
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* "Enter ee ns” zul 


15 Axa. £46 Mer U b 
vr F this be true, L cannot blame your pain 

oY For wretched Carlos; tis but nt in 8 

e * But when arriv'd your diſmal IN" | % 
ro. Man. This hour. Fr 
wy, Zan. What! not a veſlel ard 

f Man. All, all the ſtorm 

16 Devour'd; and now o'er his late „ 

1 The dolphins bound, and wat'ry mountains * 

1b. Triumphant in his ruin. 5 

10 81 Zan. Is Alvarez 

\ Determin'd to deny his hiding TOR ? 

* That treaſure was on ſhore; n Ga too Join 

ai The common wreck? , 

1295 Man. Alvarez pleads, . 

fx; That Leonora's heart is: difinelin'd, 4 
* And pleads that only; ſo it was this morning, 

, When he concurr'd ; the tempeſt broke the match, 
= And ſunk his favour when it ſunk the ee 
The love of gold is double in his heart, el 


The vice of age, and of Alvarez too. ate 0 
Zan. How does Don Carlos n Ry 
Man. Like a man 
Whoſe heart feels moſt a human 1 can apy 
And reaſons beſt a human heart can reaſon,” 
Zan, But is he then ih abſolute deſpair? 
Man. Never to ſee his Leonora more, * 
And, quite to quench all future hope, — . 
5 Urges Alon zo to eſpouſe his daughter 
ö This very day; for he has learn'd their loves. 


* | Zan. Ha! was not that receiv'd rand 
dar By Don Alonzo? 4387 Rey 24,03 $159 
of A: Man, Yes, at firſt ;.- han ſoon ct * 


A damp-gaime o'er ——— tis lend. 
Yo Ls IX. G- 
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Zan. Nat if his N tre done fince now 
He can't himſelf eſpouſe e e 5 he 
Man. Yet e £ 


Has ſomething ſhocking to a generous wes 


At leaſt Alonzo's ſpirit Nartles at it. T3? D 
Wide is the diſtance between our deſpair ? 
And giving up a miſtreſs to another. 0 | 
But I muſt leaye you; Carlos wants EY 4 kT 1 K 
In his ſevere afſliction! $97 {4841 — Manu, 


Zan. Ha! It ddw ns. 
It riſes to me, like a new- found world 
To mariners long time diſtreſs'd at ſe , 


Sore from a ſtorm, and all. their viands ſpent * | 
Or like the fun juſt riſing 6ut of Chaos, 
Some dregs of ancient Night not quite purg' d off: 


But 1 hall finiſh it. Hoa - 4 


l 


I thought of ee, better things come n | 
Vengeance is ſtill alive; from her . INT 


With all her ſnakes erect upon her creſt, IP 

She ſtalks in view, and fires me with her charms 1 
When, Iſabel, arriv'd Don ee e N 
Iſab. Two nights ago- Sao: 
Zan. That was the very kale M 

Before the battle Memꝰ' ry, ſet down that $2 ö e 


It has the eſſenee of à crocodile, 


Though yet but in the wenn guet i 2 .— 


What time did he return 1 f 
Iſab. At midnight. Great Th £461 i $424 . 
Zas. 8soü— > | rt Had 
Say, did he ſee that night his Leonora? 5 WS 
Iſab. No, my good Lord. FF 


Zan. No matter — Tell mo, $45 DIES in „ein 
Is not Alonzo rather brave than cautious; 
Honeſt than-ſubtile ; above fraud himſe lf, 
Slow therefore to ſuſpect it in another: 0?W 
Jab. You beſt can Judge; but {6 en m. 
of him. 1252 te Ant: n 


Zan. Why, that is' well—go lu oy n 


[Exit Idabella. 
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ella. 


Two bs ago my father's ſacred ſhade 
Thrice ſtalk'd around my bed, and ſmil'd upon mus; 
He ſmil'd a joy then little voc 


It muſt be ſo—and if ſo, it is vengeante q 13 N 
Worth waking of the dead for. 


120 „10 3014440 4. 17 ” Ger. 


. * 
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< * 1 a 


Re-enter ISABELLA with the tablets. - en 11. 
ori et me rtb u . is „ $9 {3 

Thus it ſanidgw— on TIONS 5 1481 Ui 
The father's fxr=-Dori Cattok canfiot Weds! 

Alonzo may—but-that will hurt his N W 
Nor can he- aſk his leave—or if he did, 4 
He might not gain it, lt is hard to give 1 
Our on conſent to ills, though we muſt boat e 
Were it not then a maſterpiece; worth all Ih 
The wiſdom I can boaſt off firſt to er 1 
Alonzo to requeſt it of his friend, 1 4 
His friend to grant—then from that vety ade" 
(The ſtrongeſt proof of friendſhip man can give), 
And other motives, to work out a cauſe” * 
Of Jexlouly7iee rack 'Alonzo's peace? trad #7 
I have turn'd o'er the catalogue of woes 
Which ſting the heart of many and Eq 


It is the Hydra of calamities 4159 469 7 
The ſeven-fold death che jealous are the nnd. ? 
O Jealouſy l each other paſſion's' calm rug "oe 


To thee, thou conflagration of the ſoul n : 
Thou king of torments! the grand can en, * 
For all the tranſports Beauty can AN * | 
Jab. Alonzo Tomes'this ee [44 "$651 9 NA Jab 
Aan. Moſt opportunelß. bie 42094] 
Withdraw— Zis Iſab. ] Ye ſubiile demons neh reßde 
In courts, and do your work with bows and 7 
That little engin'ry, more miſchievous” 4 £ 
Than fleets'and armies, and'the catinon's murder, 
Teach me to look a lie; give me your maze” 
Of gloomy thought, and intricate deign ,, 


To batch the man k hate, ana then de vor. cle 2 1˙ 
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Euter ALonzo. NE TT TA ron J 
My Lord, 1 you joy. - re ON er b 
Alon. Of what; good Zanga ? | 2 
Zan. Is not the lovely Leonora yours? 20 
Ab. What will become of Carlos? 
Zan. He's your friend; , 
d fince he can't ne the fair himfelf; / 
ill rake ſome comfort from Alonzo's 3 We 
Alon. Alas thou little know iſt the force of * * 
Love reigns a ſultan. with unrival'd ſway, 
Puts all relations, Eriendſhip's ſelf to death, 1 8 
If once he's jealous of it. I love Carlos, 
Yet. well I know what pangs I felt this morning. | 
At bis intended nuptials. For myſelf _ 
I then felt pains, which now for him. I feel. 
"Zan, You will not wed her > 
Alon. Not inflantly + | | 
Inſult, his broken heart this ee 
Zan, I underſtand you: but you'll ved — A 
When your friend's gone, and his firſt . erer 
Alon. Am I to blame for that? 
Zan. My Lord, I love by 5.6% | 
Your very errors, they are-born from Vimeo 
Your friendſhip (and what nobler paſſion claims 
The heart?) does lead you blindfold to your m. 
Conſider, wherefore did Alvarez-break - 
Don Carlos match, and-wherefore urge Alonzo's 2- 
"Twas the ſame cauſe, the love of wealth: t0-Morrow: Di 
May ſee Alonzo in Don Carlos * 


—— * 
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A higher bidder is a better friend; 1 Pr 
r b | Di 
| When your friend s gone you'll wed! why then the cauſe Sh 
Which gives you Leonora now, will ceaſe. 11 Ce 
Carlos has loſt her ; ſhould you loſe her too, Sh; 
Why then, you heap new torments on your friend, Lo 
By that reſpe& which labour d to reliave him— TE 
'Tis well; be is diſturb'd, it makes him pauſe. [Afide. Te 


Alon. Think'ſt thou, my Zanga, ſhould I aſk Don Carlos, An 
His goodneſs will conſent-that I ſhould wed her? 
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Zan, I know it would. 3 Deer 
Alon. But then the gucley $64 e e $0 a 
To aſk it, and for me to afk it of him! © © 
Zan. Methinks you are ſevere upon your friend : * 
Who was it gave bim liberty and life? 
Alon. That is the very reaſon which forbids i Its 
Were I a ſtranger, I could freely ſpeak ; 
In me it fo reſembles a demand, 
Exacting of a debt, it ſhocks my nature, * 
Zan, My Lord, you know the ſad alternative. et 
Is Leonora worth one pang or not: 1 
It hurts not me, my Lord, but as I love you ; 5 
Warmly as you, I wiſh Don Carlos well; 
But I am likewiſe Don Alonzo's friend 1 
There all the difference lyes between us two. 
In me, my Lord, you hear another ſelf, _ 
And give me leave to add, a better too, 
Clear'd from thoſe errors, which, tho caus'd by ee, 
Are ſuch as may hereafter give you pain — 
Don Lopez of Caſtille would not demur thus. 
Alon, Periſh the name! what! ſacrifice the fair 
To age and illneſs, becauſe ſer in goldd 
VIt to. Don Carlos, if my heart will let me. 
I have not Teen him ſince his fore affliction; 
But ſhunn'd it as too terrible to bear. Fr 
How ſhall I bear it now? I'm ſtruck already. 2 
9 Alonzo. 
Zan, Half of my work is done. I mud f . 
Don Carlos, ere Alonzo ſpeaks with bim. 
ue gives a meſſage to a ſervant ; then returns, 
Proud, hated Spain I oft drench'd i in Mooriſh Pots 
Doſt thou not feel a deadly foe within thee 2. 
Shake not thy tow'rs where-e' er I paſs. along, 
Conſcious of ruin, and their great deſtroyer ? , 
Shake to the centre, if Alonzo's dear. 
Look down, O holy Prophet ſee we.torture . 
This Chriſtian dog, this infidel, who dares 
To {mite thy votaries, and ſpurn thy law; ** 10 
And yet hopes * from two radiant eyes, 
3 


— 
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Which look as they were lighted up mw thee? 
Shall he enjoy thy paradiſe below? 
Blaſt the bold thouglt, and curſe bi with: her charms. 
But ſee the melancholy lover comes, 


ey; L246 Euter Don CARL os. , 
Cay, Hope, thou haſt told me lies, from day to-day. 
For more than twenty years: vile promiſer ! 
None here are bappy, but the very fool, | 
Or very wile; and I want fool enough, 
To ſmile in vanities, and hug a ſhadow ; 
Nor have I wiſdom to elaborate 
An artificial happineſs from pains :: 
Ev'n joys are pains, becauſe they cannot laſt. Late. 
Yet much is talk'd of bliſs, it is the art | 
Of ſuch as have' the world i in their poſſeſſion, 
To give it a good name, that fools may. envy 5 
For enyy to ſmall minds is flattery. 
How many lift the head; Took gay, and ſmile 
Againſt their conſciences? and this we now, 
Yet knowing diſbelieye, and. try again 
What we have try'd, and firuggle with convictions. 
Each new experience gives the former credit, 
And reverend grey threeſcore is but a voucher, 
That thirty told us true. | 
Zan. My noble Lord, | - 
I mourn your fate: but T no buen ſurviving? © 
Car. No hopes, Alvarez has a heart of ſteel :. 
Tis fixt, tis paſt, tis abfolute deſpair ! | 
Zan. You wanted not to have your heart W500 tender 
By your own pains. to feel a friend's diſtreſs. 
Car. 1 underſtand vou well. Alonzo loves ; * 
I pity him. 
as. E dare be ſworn you do. 
Yet he has other thoughts. 
Car. What canſt thou mean? ; . 
Zan. Indeed he has, and fears to aſk a Ga 
A ſtranger from a ſtranger might requeſt, 
What coſts you nothing, yet is all to him; 


_ x 
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Nay what indeed will to your glory adj, 
For nothing more than wiſhing: your friend well 

Car. I pray be plain: his happineſs is mine. 

Zan. He loves to death, but ſo reveres his friend, 
He can't perſuade his heart to wed the maid, 1 
Without your leave, and that he fears to __ W 
In perfe& tenderneſs I urg d him to it, | 
Knowing the deadly ſickneſs of his heart.. JF 
Your overflowing: goodneſs-to- your friend. . 
Your wiſdom, and. deſpair yourſelf to wed hers. 54614 | 
I vrung a promiſe from him. he would try: \ 
And now I come a mutual friend to both, 
Without his privacy, to let you know it, 
And to prepare you kindly to receive him. 

Car, Ha ! if he weds, I am undone indeed 2 phy fd 4 "a 
Not Don Alvarez! ſelf can then relieve me. = 
1 Zan, Alas! my Lord, you know: his heart is Niels: 
Tis fixt / "tis paſt ! "tis. abfolute deſpair ! 

Car. O cruel-Heaven |. and is it not enough. 
That I muſt never, never ſee her more?? 
Say, is it not enough that I muſt die; 


io has 


ü. But muſt I be tormented in the grave? 

Aſk my conſent ! muſt I then give her to him > 

Lead to his nuptial ſheets the bluſhing maid ? 

Oh! Leonora l never, never, never! | "Hl 
- Zan. A ſtorm of plagues upon him! he refuſes, 22 3 
Car, What l wed her?—and to-day? e- [ 

Zan. To-day, or never. 

1 To-morrow may ſome wealthier lover bring, 
nder Aud then Alonzo is draun out like you; 


Then whom ſhall he condemn for his miafortune : n 
Carlos is an Alvarez to his love. | | 
Car, O-torment! whither ſhall I turn? 
Zan. To peace. 
Car. Which is the way ? 
Zan. His happineſs is yours * » 
I dare not diſbelieve you, N 
. Car. Kill my friend! 
Or worſe! alas! and can there de a monks bs 
A worle there is; nor can my nature bear it, 


, 4 * 5 v * 


[47 "ny You have conyine'd me ths dreadful taſk | C 


4 find Alonzo's quitting her this e en 0 
For Carlos“ ſake in tenderneſs to o 
- Betray'd me to believe it leſs derer: vel 3H aid 
5 Than I perceive It ia tit stan nt: SH 
* Car. Thou doſt upbraid m. 1 


Zan. No, my good Lord; but ſince you n comply, 
'Tis my misfortune that mentionꝰd 1 E eon. 


For had I not; Alonzo Would indeed mY 
Have dy'd, as now; but not by 8 . 0% p 
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| | Car. By my decree! do I decree his ie 1 
ol I do—ſhall I then lead her to his arms! hh 


O! which ſide ſhall I take? be Qabb'd 2. or 0 — 
'Tis equal death, a choice of agon ies. ** 
Ah, no! all other agonies are eaſe 
To one O Leonora never, never! 
G0, Zanga, go, defer the dreadful trial, 
Tho? but a day; ſomething perchance may ee 
* Teo ſoften all to friendſhip, and to love. 
Go, ſtop my friend; let me not fee him naw, 
But ſave us from an interyiew'of death 5 
Zan. My Lord, I'm bound in duty to obey you 4 
If I net ny nay e 7p heh Ilie. ( 
[Exit Zanga, J 
Car. What i is this worls tanks! ſchool, O Miſery £38 ] 
( 
/ 
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Our only leſſon is to learn to ſuffer, 
And he who knows not that, was born for othing; 
Tho? deep my pangs, and heavy at my heart, 
My comfort is, each moment takes away © 
A grain at leaſt from the dead load that's on me, | 
And gives a nearer proſpect of the grave. rel F 
But put it moſt ſeverely=aſhould I nV, | 

j Live long——Alas! there is no length in time; | 
Not in thy time, O man! what's fourſcore years? | 
Nay, what indeed, the age bf time itſelf, = 
Since cut from out eternity's wide'round ? «+ - | 
Away then. To a mind reſolv'd rn wiſe, 6 n . | 
There is an impotence in miſer ,, 
Whick- makes me e when _ its dad, are in me. 
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Yet, Leonora—ſhe can make time long, | 
Its nature alter, as ſhe alter'd- mine.” : | 
While in the luſtre of her charms I lay, 915 
Whole ſummer ſuns rolPd unperceiv'd away; 

_ L years for days, and days for moments told, | 
And was ſurpris'd to hear that I grew od; 
Now fate does rigidly its dues re gan, 
And every moment is an age of pain. . 1 y 

As ho is going. out, Enter ZanGa and ALONZO. ' 

Zuanga ſtops Carlos, A 

Zan. Is this Don Carlos ? this the boaſted friend? * 

How can you turn your back upon his ſadneſs ? 5s 
Look on him, and then leave him if you can. 
Whoſe ſorrows. thus depreſs him? not his own; | 
This moment he could wed, without your leave. 
Car, I cannot yield, nor can I bear his griefs. 
Alon ao. [Going to * and N his Hand. 

Alon. O Carlos! 

Car. Pray, forbear. 

Alon. Art thou undone, and ſhall Alonzo. ſmile !. 4 

Alonzo! who perhaps in ſome degree: 
Contributed to cauſe thy dreadful fate: 

I was deputed guardian. of thy love; 
But, oh! I loy'd myſelf, Pour down afflicrions 


„ 4, . a — 


On this devoted head; make me your mark; 


And be the world by my example taught, 
How ſacred it ſhould hold the name of friend. 

Car, You charge yourſelf unjuſtly ; well I know 
The only cauſe of my ſevere affliction. 
Alvarez, curs'd Alvarez !—ſo much anguiſh 
Felt for fo ſmall a failure, is one merit 
Which faultleſs virtue wants. The crime was mine; 
Who plac'd thee there, where only thou could'ſt fail; 
Tho! well I knew that dreadful poſt of honour 
I gave'thee'to maintain. Ah! who could bear 
Thoſe eyes unhurt? the wounds myſelf have felt, 
(Which wounds alone ſhould cauſe me to condemn thee); 
„They plead in thy excuſe ; for I too ſtrove ; 
Ta ſhun thoſe fires, and found *twas not in. man. 


To ſhut thy boſo againſt eeſtaſies; 
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„%% he REVENGE a2 n. 
Alon. You caſt in ſhades the failures of a 1 25 80 
And ſoften all; but think not you deceive me; 


I know my gail, and I implore your . 1 
As the ſole glimpſe I can obtain of peace. * 


— 


Car. Pardon for him, Who but this — N 


Fair Leonora from his heart, all bath d 
In ceaſeleſs tears, and bluſhing* with ber love? ST 
Who, like a roſe-leaf wet with morning de w, 
Would have ſtuck” cloſe, and clung for ever Bart” a 
But twas in thee, thro? fondneſs to thy friend, 
For which, whil this pulſe. beats, it 1 4 to t Ls * 
While this blood flows t flows for my Alonso, 4 
And every Af is level Job at thy joy. Net 
Zan, 78 My Lord, my Lord, this js your time 
, to "\ bf 
Alon. to . * Becauſe be ; kind * it therefore i is 135 
worſt; 155 
For 'tis his kindneſs which I fear to hurt,” 3 
Shall the ſame moment ſee him ſink in woes, 


And me providing for a flood of joys, 1 ng 
Rich in the plunder of his happineſs? ien 
No, I may die; but I can never ſpeak. | * . 


Car. Now, now it comes | they are concerting it. - 

"The firſt word ſtrikes me dead -O Leonora Be: 

And ſhall another taſte her fragrant breath? 

Who knows what after-time may bting to PI 

Fathers may change, and I may wed her ſtill. [4/ide. 
| Alon, 10 Zan. ] Do I not ſee him * an ** 

anguiſh, j 

Which, like a demon, writhes him to rn fro. 25 

And ſhall I pour in new ? no, fond deſire, 

No, love l one pang at parting, and farewell. 

I have no other love but Carlos now. 

Car, Alas! my friend, why with ſuck eager. graſp. 
Do preſs my hand, and weep upon my cheek? ; 
. Alon, If after death our-forms (as ſome believe) T 
Shall be e naked has eee r 
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And friends meet friends, and read each others heart, 5 


Thou'lt know ons dayy! op en ee aun. 


Farewell. : 9 "OR: 

Car. Ane fay—he — ſpeak: ' Holds os: 
Leſt it ſhould grieve me—Shall I be outdone ? uy 
And loſe in glory, as I loſe in love? [dice 
I take it much unkindly, my eee elf 
You think ſo meanly of me, not to ſpeak, os fret 
When well I know your. heart i is near to burſting... 117 
Have you forgot ho you have bound me to vou? 
Your ſmalleſt friendſhip's liberty and liſe. 

Alon. There, there it is, my friend, is cuts * there 


| How dreadful is it to a generous. mind 


To aſk, when ſure it cannot be deny'd1/ 1 | _ 
Car. * greatly n in all he ar s above me. 


: (Aſide. 

Then my Tay oF 3p you by atk bees of. me. 2 
2 to „ Alon. Then loſe her. * 4 wy #4 ! ” 71 b I 
Car, Glorious ſpirit ! 

Why, what a pang has he run ahrengh for this? 

By Heav'n, I envy bim his agonies. -- 

Why was not mine the moſt Yluſtrious lot, | 

Of ſtarting at one action from below  Þ +17 

And flaming up into conſummate greatneſs? 

Ha! angels, ſtrengthen me I—it ſhall be rg 


I can't want ſtrength. Great actions, once * ; 


strengthen like wine, and animate the ſoul, - 
And call themſelves to being. [4/ide.]—My Alonzo !- 
Since thy great ſoul diſdains to make requeſt,/./ - + 


Receive with favour that I make to ſhes! ! 41 
Alon. What means my Carlos 
Car. Pray obſerve me well. | V Etta e 

Fate and Alvarez tore her from my Wan, "BP ** 


And plucking up my love, they had well nigh. 
Pluck'd up life too, for they were twin'd together. 
Of that no more - what now does reaſon bidꝰ 
I cannot wed farewell my happineſs; Ns 6 
But, O my ſoul, with care provide for her? - 
In life, how weak, how helpleſs is a woman ! 
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- Soon hurt, in happineſs irſelf unſafe, | 47% BOK 


And often wounded while ſhe'ptucks the "ble A 
80 properly the obje& of afflicion, 


That 'Heav'n is pleas'd to make diſtreſs boobs —Y 
And dreſſes her moſt amiably in tears. 


Take then my heart in dowry with the fair. FR 
Be thou her guardian, and thou muſt be mine. 


Shut out the thouſand preſling ilk of life 


With thy ſurrounding/arms.—Do this, and then 
Set down the liberty and life thou gav'ſt _ 
As little things, as eſſays of thy goodneſs, *_ 
And rudiments of friendſhip ſo divine. 
Alon. There is a grandeur in thy goodneſs to me, 
Which with thy foes would render thee ador d. 
But have a. care, nor think I. can be pleas'd - 1 
With any thing that lays in pains for thee. . 
Thou doſt diſſemble, and thy heart's in tears. 
Car. My beart's in health, my ſpirits dance their round, 
And at my eye Pleaſure looks out in ſmiles. 
Alon. And canſt thou, canſt thou part with Leonora? 
Car. Ido not part ee 1 _ her . 5 tip 
Alon. O Carlos! N 
Car. Don't diſtruſt me, m e * 
Nor is it more than ſimple juſtice in me. "Ws 
This morn didſt thou reſign her for my fake; 
I but perform a virtue learnt from theez - 
Diſcharge a debt, and pay her to thy wiſhes, | 
Alon. Ah, how? but think not ever words were made 
For ſuch occaſions. Silence, tears, embraces, 
Are languid eloquence: PH ſeek reef 
In abſence from the pain of ſo much goodneſs z -—- 
There thank the bleſs'd above, thy ſole ſuperiors, 
Adore, and raiſe my thoughts of them by thee. - | Exit. 
Zan. Thus far ſueceſs has crown'd my beldeſt hope. 
My next care is to haſten theſe new nuptials, a 
And then my maſter- works begin to play. [Aſide. 
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* And What amends is now. withig my po] r 


. But 10 confeſs, expoſe myſelf-ro juſtice, ; | r 
bp” And 38 a bleſing claim my eee „ s 


5 Know then, Don £ r Fi | El 137 Sit, He * | — 
115 Alon. Oh! . 2 TY. 5 * 1 Ch 1 44 | 

5 . Zan. 'You WPI HOY 1 W 

- Alon. Go on; Vil have it, beam a Maſt mankina 1 
5 * WN it all, and'inftantly; Go om. 

. an. Hen e e NAN ee | : 
1 eee, 
thi My. Lord Alonzo, Jou $e. We bene us, 

And quite undo our Joy.. + dic? # FEIP Wl, 
Allos. III come, my love: 2 "ES, 
. t our friends deſerted by by us —"_ 4k 
T7 TI i 58 you this moment. 79 © Wis A 
Yo Leon, My good Lord, © $25. 2490 { g v4 pts © 
Pr I do oblerve ſeverity of Beck e N 


. Vpon your! brow. - Aught hear ek from the nn ö 
w_ Pf REP nn 92 be d . 


* 


- 


5 ee N. 
Tes. What then employed your wind wr nol, 
| Ass. Thou, love, and only'thou'; babe geen, 

| -As onde PTA nnd no entrance Her. 


bass How good i you, thy Törd, Vbem nations ches 
Solicit, and a world in arms c Ku an 


: To drop one thobght on s! gx e b. 
1 | Le eu the imo, 
3 | | Abs, Dot thi thin prize ? * 
EO : Leon. Do you then nik it? dae 965 ne _ 
Ment *Kiidw: then 6 thy*comfyrry””! 10h ons 
"Thou haſt me all ; ny ROS bl n EW 
Wü thee alone, Pre thought of nothing elſe; . 
Vor mal, 1 ein aur foul beliefs; din Kick 4 


F impatie +1 


p „ My life, our friends expect chert. er a Ben 
13 Da Leon. I obey. LM TTET BAR ett _ | 
„ that the face of curd hypocriſy? Age 


If ſhe is guilty, ſtafs are maide of Garkneſs, | 
And beauty Hall belong no more to heaven. S 8 x . k 
Dow Carlos did return at "tend of night, "Ag a Oo J 
11 2 Proceed, good Zanga, fo thy take began. ni, > 
Ea. Don Carlos did return at dead of night? 
Tbat night, by chance (ill chance För me) did 
Command the watch that guards the palace g te, 
He told me be had letters for de K,, wad 
I! Diſpatch from you. | | 4 505 . 
1 Alon, The villain lied, ee are hs n 
if 1 Zan. My Le 2 N f | } y 0 N 
1 pray forbear. Datu i at this "I _ mr 
After ſo long a bondage, und your friend, © 0443 
Woo could fuſpe& him of an. artifice ?), 
No farther I ir'd, but let him pa ls, 
Falſe to my nates 41 wellen i = nm 
Our watch relie vd, I went into the garden, "_— ; is 
As is my cuſtom, when the night's ſerene, _ . * : 
And took a mooti-light walk; When foon 1 hea; d on 
A ruſtling in an arbour that was near we. : 1 00 Ar " 72 
1 tuo lovers in each other's ain ms, - e Py 
Embracing and embrac d. Anon the man > te.” 
| 'Arofe, and falling back Tone! paces, from her | ou N 
Wy ardently a while, then rull'd at once, * 


— 


1 


* 


6 


aa re REVENGE * 
And throwing all himſelf into her boſom, i 

05 There ſoftly ſigh'd, O night of ecſtaſy 1+ © © 
| „When Wall un meet again f — then 

1 Led Leonora forth. 


Alon. ©! O my heart! ce Nee ln hd. 
Zan. Groan on, and — — 
Tis through his heart; his knees ſmite one another; 
Tis through his brain — roll in anguiſh. Lie. 
Ui Lav) Wi_O, Why WE PETIA IO Pe" 
Speak to me, let me know that you RilHive. - 
Do you not know me, Sir? Pray look upon we 3 
You think too deeply, I am your own Zanga, 
So Iov'd, ſo cheriſtid, and ſo faithful to you 
Where ſtart you iti ſuch fury ? Nay, my Lord, . 
For Heaven's . r Id 
mean? 
Fehn da end ener . 
And you urikind, to break your word with me. 
O paſſion for a woman ! On the ground! 
Where 4s your boaſted courage? where your ſcorn, 
And prudent rage that was to-care your grief, 
And chace your love-bred agonies wway?  _ 
Riſe, Sir, for honour's ſake, Why ſhould the ome, 
Why ould dia nin d triewph?. - 
Alon. Would to Heaven 3s 
That I were lower Hill 1 O ip was alt! - TILES 
My fame, my friendſhip, and my love of arms, ö 
OY All Roop'd to her; my blood was her poſſeſſion. 
* Deep in the ſecret ſoldiags of my beat 
She liv'd with life, and far the dearer ſhe.. 
But—and-no more—ſet nature ina blaze, 
Give her a fit of jealouſy away — 
| To think ow' is the rormont-of the daa; 


And not to think on't is\impoſlible. * 3% 
: How fair the cheek that firſt alarm'd W nn „ 
14 w bright the eye that ſets it on a flame! -— 
£3 oft the breaſt, on which I laid my peace 
, For years to ſlumber, unawak'd by care! © © * 


| How fierce the tranſport how duos WSt- ba ens 
5 How ova tant” aka po 
/ Vol HK. E D 


4s Te FEVENGE A&W 
Zan, You omen ines long" „id bids 
Alon. I do. Fe (} * nn 1 Na 


. 


Am J not moſt difirated'? - 729 * thin 2486 17457 e 
-£Zan. Pray be calm. ; 5 +, v6" 1. 25 T 
Alon. M hurricanes: be thow afſur'd.of that, 

Zan. Is tis the wile Aan Aten A ; 

Alon, Villain, no. 229 v1% . 4 n HALO! N 

He d in th! anbour ; eee * 

I am his demon, 8 wiſe, mn wife! 


Zan. Alas! 92 tet wt 7 „f. 0% N 
Zan. My Lord | Las ans 4 ina + 924 
Alon, But that her blood's tov hot, Twonld canoe 3 


Around my bridal bansse< 4h i er 146k / 
Zan. And be e ee 4s} 4's eee 
Alon. But I may talk too faſt. Pray, let me think, 

And reaſon mildly . Wedded, and und one,, 

Before one night deſeends . O haſty evi!!! 

What friend to comfort me in this entr ene!!! 

Where's Carlos? why is Carlos wy from ms? "*F 

Does he know what has happened? ah tu 
Zan. My good Lordi „ bert 
Alon. O depth of horrors [he Hr boſum friend! 
Zan. Alas! compoſe yourſelf, my Lo W AAPL „ Wed 
Alon. To death. 155364 at Llva'f volt 

Gaze on her with both eyes ſo: . [ 168'T 

Give them to vultures, tear hem allin pieces | 1£ 
Zan. Moſt excellent! « ee e wear raed 01 5 Lee 
Alon. Hark! vou can. keep a a ſecrett. 6 hon er all 

| In yonder arbeur hound with jeſſamin, "415 e 
Who's that? eee 
Tear them aſunder murder bow they grin g 

My heart betwirt;tbem! O let go my „ Bunt 8 

Jet let it po——embricing and embraq um] os 

0 peſtilence Wi, let him in 2-atraiter} ! 

tn Goes toaftabrZangay ee 

Alas ! my head turns ung andi timbe fail me. 
Zan. My Lee e ett eee of 21644 1d 

Alan. O villain; nien infect”: $949") \ = 

If jbou * we wels? 

415% . 50 3 3 5 7 1 
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A IV. The RE VN 8 k. RR, 
Aus. Hear me, my Lord, your anger will W | 
T%new it not; I ſaw them in the ane, 
But ſav no more than yon might well — 
To ſee in lovers deſtin'd/for each other. ; 
By Heaven I thought their meeting en, 4 n 413 
Who could ſuſpect fair Leonora virtue? 
'Till after proofs conſpire to blacken it; 
Sad proofs, which came-too-latey which broks not out” 
(Eternal curſes on'Alvarez* haſte ) 
'Till holy rites had made the wanton . is 
And then, Ion, I labour'd to conceal * 2 a 
In duty and compaſſion' to your pence, © 
Alon. Live now, be damn'd hereafter ; fort want et 
O night of ecſtaſy Ha l was not r 
Iwill enjoy this murder Let me thin 
The jeſs min bow'r, tis ſecret and remote; 
Gn w_ me [wy ans thy” dagger with thee.” 
[Exit Zanga. 
How the 9 bound dlill fings within mine ear! 
When ſpall we meet again? to-night, in hell. 


As he is going out, enter LxoxoRA. 
Ha! I'm ſurpris'd, T ſtagger at her charms. 
0 angel. devil — hall I ſtab her now? _ 
No, it ſhall be as Thad firſt determin's : 
To kill her now were half my vengeance loſt, 
r Then I muſt now diſſemble—if I can. 


7 


14 Leon. My Lord, excuſe me; ſee, a ſecond Une % 
de. I come in em from all your friends 
4 Whoſe joys are languid, uninſpir'd by you. . 

A Alon. This moment, Leonora, I was coming 

er— To thee, and all—bur ſure, or I miſtake, 

510 Or thou canſt well inſpire my friends with Joy. 


Leon. Why ſighs my Lord? | 

Alon. I ſigh'd not, Leonora. 

Leon. I thought you did; your ſighs aro mine my Lon; 
And I ſhall feel them all. 

Alon, Doſt flatter me? 2077 e 

Lagos KF wh ferner for you are latter, | 
Full far indeed I ſtretch'd the compliment be MEI 
In this day's ſolemn rite,” 1 i 1500 

5 . E 2 nenne #11 | 
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Alon. Indeed l do; my heart is fall of wirr, rufl 
Leon. e eve reer ee FFD 
IR health of virtue. 8 681 Mane F LR | 


Long. What ſays my Lond? d e | 
Leon. Beauty alone is bur of Bale weh g 3 | 
| But when the: ſoul and body of a piece 
Both ſhine alike, then they obtain a price, 
And are a fit reward for gallant a@ions, ; out N 
Heav'n's pay on earth for ſuch great ſouls as yourey- 
If fair and innocent, I am your. due. 
Aon. Innocent ! | | Clan 
Leon. How | my Lord! I interrupt — 
Alon. No, my beſt life, I. muſt not TY 
This hand is mine. 0 what a hand is here ! > 
So foft, ſouls fink into it, and are loſt! 
_ Leon, In tears, my Lord! | 
Alon. What leſs can ſpeak my joy? 
I gaze, and I forget my own. exiſtence ;__ e 
ang *Tis all a viſion, my head ſwims in Heav'in. _ 

5 | Wherefore? Ol wherefore this expence af beauty ?- 
And wherefore ? O—— ” 
Why, I could gaze upon thy looks for ever, » 4 

- And drink i alb my being from thine eyes; 
And I could ſnatch a flagging: thunderbolt, 
And hurl deſtr uon JP 
Leon. How, my Lord what mean you? © 
Acquaint me. with the ſecret of your hrt. 
Or caſt me out for ever from your tove. _ 
Alon. Art thou concern'd for me? 
Leon. My Lord, you fright me. 
Is this the fondneſs of- your nuptial hour 2, 
J am ill-us'd;, my Lord, 1 muſt not bear it. 
Why, when I woo your hand, is it deny d — 1 
Your very exes, why are they taught to ſhun 3 
Nay, my good Lord, I have a title here, tg hn 
nd I will have it. Am I not your. wife? (pes ©. 
ve I not juſt authority to know Ae 


%. * 


. 


> 
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53 
That heart, which 3 — on? 
Lay it before me then, it ãs my du.. 
Unkind Alonzo, tho' 4 might demand _ ws if gil 
Behold, I kneel ! ſee; Leonora kneels, - we veg? 
And deigns to be a beggar for her own "os 
Tell me the ſecret, I conjure, you tell wen 1 
The bride foregoes the homage: of her — 8 aft 
Alvarez' daughter trembles in the du, {i 


Speak then, I charge you ſpeak, or I expire 
And load you with my death. My Lerd—my Lord! 
Alon, Ha ha! . 13 
ie fits aon t, floor - 

Leon. 3 which r 1 


And is it thus a wedded life begins? 


What did I part with when 1e n heart? "Fs ns 
I knew. not that all happineſs went with, it. 
Why did I leave my tender father's wing, 

And venture into love? the maid that a 

Goes out to ſea upon a ſhatter'd plank, 

And puts her truſt in miracles for fafety,. | 

Where ſhall I ſigh? where pour out my complaint? 

He that ſhould hear, Were nd rage 

He is the ſource of all. 


Alon. Go to the chamber. 31 * = | 


I ſoon will follow : that which now diſturbs. Tod 

Shall be clear'd uPs and. thou ſhalt not condemn me. 
II Exit Leonora. 

o, how-like. innocence ſhe: looks! what, ſtab. her, 

And ruſh her into blood ?—I-never can. * 

In her, guilt ſhines, and nature holds my hand. 

How then 2 a thus—no more, it is ee | 


— 


Enter ZN GA. WY. 


* 245.1 fear his heart has fail'd him. She muſt die. 


Can I not rouze the ſnake that's in his boſou 


To ſting out human nature, and effect. it? 1 4 


Alon. This vaſt and ſolid earth, that Viazing ſun, . 
Thoſe ſkies thro” which it rolls, mult all have end. 
What then is man? the ſmalleſt part of nothing. 
Day buries K N month, and year t the year 2 

n 1 E.. 


[He bnoaks from her, and 
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Our life is but a chain of many deaths. 
Can then death's ſelf be fear'd ?- our life 1 rather 
Life is the deſart, life the folitude, - | 
Death joins us to the great — 
»Tis to be born to Platos, and ro Caſars 3 
"Tis to be great for ever; 
'Tis pleaſure, tis ambition then to die. 
Zan. I think, my Lord, yon talk d of death. 
Alon. I did. 
| Zan. 1 give hee Joy, Ae FRY 6 
Alon. No, Tanga, no, the greateſt guilt is mine; | 
Tis mine, who might have mark'd his midnight viſit, 
Who might have marhd his tameneſs to refign her, 
Who might have mark'd her ſudden turn of love: 


Theſe, and a thouſand tokens more; and yet, 
(For which the ſaints-abſolve my ſoul) 4 Tr ht - 
Zan. Where does this trend? of 
Alon, Te ſhed a woman's blood 
2 ſtain my ſword, and make my wars  inglorious 
t juſt reſentment to myſalGbears-in it-- 
A ſtamp of greatneſs above vulgar minds. 
He who, ſuperior to- the checks of nature, : 
| Dares make his life the victim of his reaſon, N 
Does in ſome ſort that reaſon deiſy, | 
And take a flight at Heavin.. 
Zan. Alas l my Lord, _ * 
Tis not your reaſon, but ber beauty mm- 
Thoſe arguments, and throws you on — 
You cannot cloſe an eye that is ſo bright, 
You cannot ftrike a breaſt that is ſo ſoft, | 
That has ten thouſand ecſtaſies in ſtore ——— _ 
For Carlos no, my. Lord, I mean for you. ; 
Alon, O H through my heart, and marrow ! pr Ithes 
ſpare me. 
Nor more upbraid the weakneſs of thy Tord. 
I own, I try*d, 1 quarreb'd with my heart, 
And pultfd it on, and bid it give her death; ' | 
li But O! her eyes ſtruck firſt, and murder'd me: 
1 ; ». I know not what to anſwer to my Lord; 
| Men are but men; we did not make ourſelves. + - 


as Janne. De, OTIS * 
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W. The R'E:V'E NG * * 
O that I were to ſhare your monument; "Hos: 
And in eternal darkneſs cloſe theſe eyes N 
Againſt thoſe ſcenes whieh I am dowd to ufer 
Alon. What doſt thou mean? © _ f 
Zan, And is it then unkwown? | 
O grief of heart, think that you ſhould ak it | ? 
Sure you diſtruſt that ardent love I bear you, 
Elſe could you doubt when: you are laid 9 
But it will cut my poor heart thro? and thro' 
To ſee thoſe revel on your ſacred-tomby & 
Who brought you thither by their lawlelloves : * 
For there they'll revel, and exuk to ſind 15 
Him fleep ſo-faſt, whe elſe would mar their j joys. | 
Alon. Diſtraction but Don Garlos, well hau knou I 
Is ſheath'd in ſteel, and bent on other thoughts. 
Zan, Ill work him to the murder of his friend 
Yes, till the fever-of his blood returns, | | 
While her laſt kiſs ſtill glows upon his cheek. (Au. 
But when he finds Alonzo is no more, ; 
How will he ruth like lightning to ber arms! . 


There ſigh, there languiſh, there pour out his ſoul ;. 


But not in grief ſad:obſequies to thee——— 
But thou wilt be at peace, nor ſee, nor hear 
The burning kiſs, the ſigh of ecſtaſy;. 
Their throbbing hearts that joſtle one another: 

Thank Hea vn, theſe torments will be all my own; 
Alon. I'll eaſe thee of that pain. Let Carlos die; 
O'ertake him on the road, and ſee it done. ö 
*'Tis my command. - [Gives the figure 

Zan. I dare not diſobey. _ 

Alon. My Zanga, now I have thy have to-din 

Zan. Ah ! Sir, think, think again, Are all men buried - 
In Carlos? grave? you know not womankind. | 


— 


When once the throbbing of the heart has broke . 


The modeſt zone, with which it was firſt tyd, | 
Each man'ſhe meets will be a Carlos to her. 
Alon, That thought has more of bell thav bach the 

former. 


Another, mdatoher ant makes | ; _ Ws 
And each ſhall caſt a imile.upon my tomb! | 
1 am convinc'd ; I muſt not, will not die. 


TW ED ERNTMT AW. 
Zan, You cannot die; nor can yo murder ler. 
What then remains eee eee N butt. 
But to forget, and io to lo AgAin. { Kutr gs 
Aon, h! rien nt 0k 5 o ee 
Zan, If you forgive, the world will call you god 
Tf you forget, the world will call:you- wifey e » 
If you receive her to your grace again; ot Sts 
The world awillcall you, weng, very kinder Lvl, +!) 
Alon. Zanga, I undexſtand thee well. She dies, will 
"Tho? my arm tremble at the trokey ſhe dies. 
Zan. That's truly great. What thun you t was ſet,up- + 
The Greek and Roman name in ſuch a luſtre, 
But doing right in ſtern deſpite to Nature, A 
Shutting their ears to all her little cries, * 
When great, auguſt, and godlike Juſtice eres. 
At Aulis, one pour d out a daughter's life, 


And gain'd more: glory than by all his wars; E 

Another flew a ſiſter in juſt rage; u ed aft 

A third, the theme of all ſueceeding times, RT 
Gave to the cruel ax à darling ſon. webe 

Nay more, for juſtice ſome devote ae,, r 5 
As he at Carthage, an immortal name! 9 


Vet there is one ſtep left above em all, 
Above their hiſtory, above their fable, 
A wife, brite, miſtreſs unenjoy'd=do that, 
And tread upon the Greek and Roman glory. 
Alon, Tis done —again new 3 fire en brain: 4 
Lhad forgot ãt, tis my bridal night. 10 1 55 
Friend, give me joy, we muſt be gay eee * 
See that the feſtival be duly honom dd. 
And when with garlands the full bowl. is crown'd, 
And muſie gives her elevating found, * + 
And golden carpets ſpread the ſacred: floor, 
And a new day the blazing tapers pour, | 
Thou, Zanga, then my ſolemn friends invite, 
From the dark realms of everlatting night; 
Call Vengeance, call the Furies, call Deſpair, 
And Death, our chief invited gueſt, be there; 
He with pale hand ſhall lead the bride, and ſpread 
Eternal r our nuptial bed. 1 
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Poor mangled ſhade, all cover'd der with 

And fo diſguigd with blood who murdet d thee ? * 
Telt thy ſad tale, and thou ſhalt be v=o na, | 
Ha! Carlos ?=-Horror !—Carlos ?=O away! 
Go to thy grave, or let me fink to mine. 
I cannot bear the fight—what ſight ? where am 1 + 
There's nothing here—Ifthis was Fancy's: Work,. 
She . picture ſtrong iy. 

Dieter Zh v. | 

Zan. Wee pale. 2 r 

Alon, Is Carlos murder d? 

Zan, I obeyed your order. ? 

Six ruffians overtook him on the road. 

He fought as he was wont, and four he flow;a 
Then ſunk beneath an hundred wounds to n 
His laſt breath bleſt Alonzo, and 2 | 

His bones might reſt near yours. 

Alon. O-Zanga! Zangal———  _ X 
But PI not think, for I muſt act, and thinking- 
Would ruin me for action. © the medley A 

Of right and wrong! the- chaos in my brain! | 
He ſhould, and ſhould not die ou ſhould obey;... 
And not obey———It is a- day of — TTK te 
Of contradictions, and of many deaths. 
Where's Leonora then? quick, — 

I'm deep in horrors, I'll be deeper . 
I find thy artifice did take effeQ.z 12 
And ſhe forgives my late deportment to her. | 

Zan, I, told her, from your childhood —_— . 
On ahy. great ſurprize, but chiefly then 
When cauſe. of ſorrow. bore it company, , |... 


1 
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Tv have your paſſion ſhake the ſeat of reaſon, . 
A momentary ill, which ſoon blew oer. 
Then\did 1 tell her of Don Carlos death, 
(Wiſely ſuppreſſing by what means he fell), 

And laid the blame on that, At firſt ſhe doubted ; b 

But fuch the honeſt artifice I us'd, 

And ſuch her ardent wiſh it ſnould be true, 

That ſhe, at length, was fally ſatisſy d. 

Alon. Twas well, ſhe was. In our eie, 
My paſon {o,far.threw, me; from my guard. 

(Methinks tis ſtrange I) that, conſcious of her R 

She ſaw not, through its thin diſguiſe, d 1 

Zan. But what deſigu you, Sir, an 

Alon. I'l;tell the. 1 Fs 
Thus I've ordain'dit. . In the jeſomin . erar- 

The place which ſhe_diſhonour'd with her 2 > K 

Tbere will I meet her, the appointment's made; 

And calmly ſpread (for'I can do it now) 

The blackneſs of her crime be fore eee 

And then, with all the covl folemnity- © - M. 


Of public juſtice, give her to the grave, [Zxit. 
. © Zan, Why, get 1 W nd rn b | 
FF 
' Siſters of Acheron, go hand in bande 12 45 
Go dance around the bow'r, and cloſe chem my ri 
And tell them that I ſent you to ſalute them. ** 


Profane the ground, and for the-ambroſial rte, * | 


And breath of jeſſamin, let hemlock blacken, | 2: 
And deadly nightſhade poiſon all the air. 
For the ſweet nightingale may ravens croak, _ 
Toads punt, and adders ruſtle through the leaves; 
May ſerpente, winding up the trees, der fal 2 1 ” 
Their hiſſing necks upon them from above, 
And n Fane Le giver chem. Loan; 
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cg Bk dene Dune Al o 
Alon. Ye amaranths! ye rofes, ke the thorn 1 oy 
Sweet * golden orange grover? © mm 


yi a 


To giy 
Mere 1 
Was it 
But ſec 
It ſtroi 


Ha, ſm 


Curſe « 


Leon 
Of fall 
Diſpiry 

Alon 


O for: 
Thus } 
Leon 


212 
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gt V. The REVENGE. | 
hy do you ſmile ? why do 8 fair? 
Are you not blaſted as I enter in; 
Yes ; fee how every flower ken fall its head! | IQ; - | 
How n W 
How every green is as the ivy pale! I 
Did ever midnight ghoſts ese | | 
Have theſe ſweet echoes ever learn'd to groan'? 
Joy-giving, love - inſpiring holy bow-r r 
Know; in tliy fragraut boſom thou recent 
A——murderer. . O, I mall ſtain thy lillies ! - © 
And horror will uſurp the ſeat of bliſs; At 
So Lucifer broke into paradiſe, =» bs 
And ſoon damnation- qe" # b. advances, 
Ha! ſhe fleeps——— 2423 Gs, res OH 
The day's uncommon . war 140% 
Then take, my longing eyes, your laſt full: Bare. [ 
O what a ſight is here how dreadful fair} ! 
Who would mot think that being innocent? e 
Where ſhalt I ſtrike? who ſtrikes her, ene dae. 4 
My own life- blood will iſſue at her wound. * 
O my diſtracted heart 0 erueb Heaven Jew l 
To give ſuch charms as theſe, 8 
Mere man, to be your enecutione rt. 
Was it becauſe it wen ee r pt „ 5 
But ſee, ſhe ſmiles ! I never ſhall ſmile more: 
It ſtrongly. 2 me to a parting kiſs. W 
„eon, fre farts back 
Ha, ſmile. exited Adee of nh We leves- 22 5% 
Curſe on her harm! Pl ſtab her through them all. 
[u. „et going to rute, be wakes. 
Leon. My 8 your ſtay was long, and mes wy 
Of falling waters tempted me to reſt, 
Diſpirited with noon's exceſſive heat. bt 295 90 
Alon. Ye pow'rs, with what an eye ſhe „ 
While they were clos'd I ffould have given the blow. 


, 


O for a laſt embrace l and * 1 Juſtice, 


Thus Heaven and 1 ſhalbothybe farisfy'd. + b * 
Leon. * n m A 
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60 he REVENGE 


| But come home again —and now for Juſtice— 


* * 
9 


— 


av 
- Alon. Why; this Alonzo ſays, "uh 
If love were endleſs, men- were a ht « 
Does counterbalance' travel, danger, pain—— | 
"Tis Heav'n's expedient to make mortals bear 


The light, and cheat them of · che peaceful — 


Leon. Alas! eee ron? 
Your friend is dead; in friendſhip 3 | 


A mighty loſs, repair it wien my love. 


Alon. Thydave?: an piece of witcheraſt f were 

1 r n tt 

Thou brighteſt angels 1 enn ever. 
Where hadſt thou this? enchantreſs, tell me 1 


Which with a touch works miracles, boils up *' 


My blood to tumults, and turns round my brain! 


- Evn now theu ſwim'ſt-before me, 1 tall loſe thor. 


No, I will make thee ſure, and claſprhee all. ; 
"Who turn'd this ſleader-waiſt with fo mach art, er 
And ſhut perfection in ſo ſmall a ring? 

Who: ſpread that pure expanſe of ene 

On which the dazzled ſight can find no reſt; 
But drunk with beauty, Rar > 


For ever, and for ever finds new-charms ? d 


But, O thoſe eyes! thoſe murderers! O * 
-Whence didſt: thou ſteal their burning n 
_ heavin?- q 


Thou didit; and %is ata. 


Leos. My beſt Alonzo, moderate your thought : 
Extremes (till fright me, tho' of love itſelf, 
Extremes indeed ] it hurried me away; 


And now for death It is impoſſible—— 1 
Sure ſuch were made by Heavn guiltleſs w 
Or in their guilt to e . Lale. 
rama Heav'n. 
- [Drops the Apt goes of 
Joon. Ha! a a dagger 


Wat doſt thou ſay, they miniſter of d#ah?.. 


What ems 26 nn let we think. 
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205. Death to my tow'ring hope O-fall from vight 
My cloſe long-labour'd ſcheme at once is blaſted. 
Ti dagger found will cauſe her to — | 
* Enquiry will diſcover-all ;. my hopes 6 69 Hugt 
Of vengeance. periſh.; I myſelf 2 IR. 
Curſe bn the coward's heart! wither, his hand,. 
d Which held the ſt 1 in yain !—What can. be done? * 
Where can I'fix ?—That's ſomething fill—twill breed 
Fell rage, and bitterneſs betwizt their ſoulss 
Which may perchance grow up to greater evit; 2 
If not, tis all I can it ſhall be ſo [Afide, 
Leon, O Zanga! I am ſinking in my fears. 
Alonzo dropp'd this dagger as he left me, ” 12 
And left me in à ſtrange diſorder too. j e > pots 
What can this mean? angels preſe 3 
Zan. Yours, Madam, yours. ; 
 Leon:®Whit, Tanga, Joſt thou Tay?” agony = 
Zan. Carry you gavodneſs then to ſuch extremes, g 
So blinded to the faults of him you love, N 58 


— 


Denver rege ee en; 2 — 5 
Leon. Hedwns! _— ; 
And yet a thouſand things recur that dias Ty I I05 


What villain could inſpire him with that ought 
It is not ef the growth'of his own nature. 
Zan, Some villain. Who, hell knows ; 1 is 
„„ 
And "tis moſf᷑ fit rt ſo pure as yours © © 1” 
Do itſelf jtiſtice, and Mort its honour, 

And make him conſcigus, of his ſtab to virtue 
Leon. Jealqus I itfickens-at my heart. Unkind. 
Ungenerous, groundleſs, weak, and ipfolent1 t:! 
Why ? wherefore ? on what ſhadow of 5 A 
Tis faſcination, ris the wrath of Heay'n'. fg 
For the collected crimes of all bia > 


why + O, how the great man leſſens to my en Ada 
Ut How could ſo mean a vice as jealouſ, * 
=  Unnatural-ehild of ignorance and guilt, --- 


Which tears:and — 
. IX. 41293 6 © A r 


„The AU ENG E Ack v. 
Live in a throng of ſuch exalted Virtus ???: 
I ſcorn and hate, vet love him, and adore. | | 
F cannot, will not, dare not think i irre, Henke 
Till from himſelf T know it. +4 96 J ern 


> 


| il 


2 Nair en 9; om 
Juſt to my wiſh. - Now the with n N18 
*Upbraids him. He, not doubting ſhe is guilty, 
;Rages no leſs ; and, if on either fide” © 450 
The waves run "My there {till live 3 et. 


. Enter ee * 
W on es 
Alon. O Zangs hold thy. peace, am no e 
But Heav'n itſelf did hold my hand; I felt. * 

By the well-being of my ſoul, I Jig. 
Ill think of vengeance at another. ſeaſon, 5 
Zan. My: Lord, her guilt : een mate 
Alon. Perdition on thee, Moor, 3 
For that one word. Ah ee dr rouze hat thought; 
I have o'erwhelm'd it much as.polſible : _ n can 
Away then, let us talk of other things. . 
Ty I tell thee, Moor, I love her to Afra len. » r 
Ii due my ſhame, why be it fo-—T lobe ber; 
Nor can I help it, tis jmpos'd upon me 
By ſome ſuperior and reſiltleſs poW . ... is Wen 
I could not hurt her to be lord of earth; _ 8 
It ſhocks my nature like a ſtroke at hear'n, . | 
Angels defend ber, as if i innocent. 


—_— my Leonora comes —begone. en 
Enter LZO NOR. t Mn K 
O ſeen for ever! yer forever new! © * 


The conquer d thou doſt conquer o'er e, 
Inflicting wound on wound. ro 


 Hz0S4D0 ory: 
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© Leon. Alas, my Lord! © 
What need of this to me? 
Alon, Ha, r 7 40 8 0 % a3 1% 
1 Leon. Have I no cauſe oy vil ap atk ph 
$ Aan. If love is thy cencern, 24.4 wing: 


thou haſt no cauſe; none ever lov'd like me. 
But wherefore this? is it to break my heart, 
AX hich loſes ſo much blood for every tern 


it 


4 
— tis REVENGE: _ - 


Doubt of my love ? why, I am nothing elſe 5, C07 13g 


This dagger bore falſe witneſs. - bee ite. 
Abs. Ha, my dagger þ 
Te roafes horrid images. Away, "ati df ad Ew 2 


| Yet, yet diſmiſs me; I am all in flames. 


3 
* 75 


1. it ſo tender? e ot wort tin 1eris 274 
Alon Is it not ? © Heaven! inks 


It quite abſorbs my every other paſhon, 
@that this one embrace would laſt for ever? f 
Lion, Could this man ever mean to wrong wy wine 
Could this man e'er deſign. upon my life * 
Impoſſible | 1 throw away-be thougbt. CA 
Theſe tears deslare how much I taſte the Jap 2005 
Of being folded in your · arms · and heart; 
My univerſe does ly within that N 


Away with it, and let us talk of loves 
Plunge ourſelves deep into the ſweet illuGon,: _ 
And hide us there from every e 24 

Leon. It touches you TR 

Alon. - Let's talk of love. 

Leon. Of death. | 
Alen. As thou lov'ſt e 

| Leon, Of murders. 08" _— TH I + 

Alon. Ralh,.. | & 4163-1875 3 
Raſh” woman, Lenden F 
Leon. Approve my wrongs ! 1 
Alon. Then muſt I fig, for RG 
Leon, Nay, by my injuries, you firſt muſt hear me: . 
Stab me, then think it much to hear my groan. Þ 
Alon. Heav'n, ſtrike me deaf! 1 


Leon. It well may ſting you home. - 87 1 
Alon. Alas! thou quite · miſtal'ſt my cauſe of pain. 


Leon. Who has-moſtrcaufe ? you, or myſelf? - What ac = 
Of my whole life encourag'd you to this? . = 
Or of« your own, what guilt has drawn it on you 1 
You find me kind, and think me kind to all: 4 
The weak, ungenerous error of your ſen. 
What could inſpire the thougbt? we off neſt judges 
From our own hearts; and is yours then ſo frail,.. 
rn omen; ron 

seni 2 1 


— 
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Ne that —— uns en b Nenn 
es to find it true Nn. 
Alon. O ſex, Tex, ſex ! 1.15 " PP urting en lt. 
The language of you alk Pn-fated oma 22 1 
Why haſt thou forcd me bac into the n rt 0 
Of agonies, 1 bad bloch'd up from'thought?'' 
1 know the cauſe; TY thou ſJaw*ſt me impotent $835 ale 
Der while to hurt thee; therefore thou turri'ſt on me; 
But, by the pangs I ſuffer, to thy wee: vel 


i » + — "il 8 


For ſince thou haſt replang'd 1 t0y<eorttis," 2 1 NY 
1 will be ſatisfy\d 3 © me re g 
Loon, Bd fatisfy'd 1 !?! * | 


Alon, Yes, thy own mouth hal wienes i 8 ths, 1 - ; 
1 will be ſatisfy'd ! 1 
| _ Leon. Of what? $48.2 2d * 42> *%; een 

Alon. Of what ! £39 i 7 
How dar'ſt thou aſk-that ltr ; * vos. 
Weak, and afſur'd at once; thus "ris For ev r. 
Who told thee that thy virtue was ſuſpedded ©. 
Who told thee I defign'd upon thy life? 


Lou found the dagger; but that could not ſpeak 3 | 3 
Nor did I tell thee ; who did tell thee men? 4 4 
Guilt, conſcious guilt. _ a... 


' Leon, This to my face ? 0 eau Sbνναν xe 
Alon. This to thy very eld 
Leon. Thowrt not in earneſt· Ar . 
Alon, Serious as death I Yar ok 
Leon. Then Heavin have merey on bes. bo 
Till now I ſtruggled not to think it true, ro 
= I ſought conviction,” and 8 ar * dA 
4 Thou bak regen this ift. bens. 
n Alon. Madarny"ftays/ 1 % een 35 
«Your paſſion's wiſe, tis a diſguiſe ara * 
Tis my turn now to fix you here a While; 
You, and your thouſand ure Mall not —_ me. 


Leon. Arts! N en Mb * 

Alon. Arts. Confeſs; for death dals vy Hand, vr do 
"1 Lion. "Tis in your words. | $53 446 4 mt iner 3 ed Al 
SO - pw on | A 


Nor tear my veins with paſſion to — 110 12 
5 _ L ſcorn to anſwer thee, preſumptuous man! 
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Leon. Fall, aß my . kennt nell ent 
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Alon. Deg hoty-o0d-ineme.s Hale ame... W 
Leen. His | Den Ce? 4 prov, 
By 2s tht dai ee e the eas... F 
Alon. I know it ; but is vice fo very rank, 
That thou ſhould'ſt dare to daſh it in my r, 77 
r 
Lion. Repent. 
Alon. Is that for me? 


Alon. Aſtoniſhment! 

Leon. Dart thou perſiſt co think T am dba 
Alon. I know thee fo. - 
| Leon. "This blow then to OTE PT . 

[She ſtabs herſelf; he endeavouring to prevent her. | 

Alon. Hoa | Zanga ! Iſabella !' Hoa! fie bleeds. 1 
Deſcend, ye bleſſed angels, to aſſiſt herr. 

Leon. This is the only way that I . wound * ; 
Thoꝰ moſt upjuſt. Now think me guilty ſtill. | 
nn this ſhall not be borne. 


Daten ISABELLA» | 
| abs. Bear her to inſtant help, The world to ſave her. 
Leon. Unhappy man! well: mag * gaze * 
tremble! ! 
But u ns AE right; 
Not on my blood, but on thy own diftraQion, | ' 
What haſt thou done? whom cenſur'd ?——Leanora.. 
When thou hadſt cenſur d, thou wouldſt ſave ber life; 
O inconſiſtent! ſhould I · Ive in-ſhame,.. 
Or ſtoop to any other means but this, 
T' aſſert my. virtue ! No: ſhe who diſputes,.. 
Admits. it poſhble ſhe might be guilty. 
While. aught but truth could be my inducement to *. 
While it might look like an excuſe to thee, 
Iſcorn'd to vindicate my innocence ; | 
But now, I let thy raſhneſs know, the- wound | 
Wink 8 feet, i is that my dagger made. 
1 [Iſabella lud . 
Ale, Hetivus this woman guilty ?—and if not 
How my thought darkens that way! Grant, kind Heawn, . 


— 


& The n b 4a 
That ſhe prove. guy, of give being end. 
Is that my hope then ?—ſufs the ſacred duſt 
Of her that bore me trembles in its urn n 
Is it in man the Tore Gifiteſs to bear. 8 
| When hops itſelf iv blacken'd to e r 
When all the bliſs T pant for, is to- gain 2 
In hell a refuge from ſeverer pain? 9) . ptr 
1 Enter ZANG A. Wee e 
Zan. ve: ſtands the great account dos BS 
Vengeance ?* 
Though much is paid, yet ſtill it owes . 
And I will not abate a ſingle. groan, — _.. 
Ha! that were well - but that were fatal too - 
Why be it ſo revenge ſo. truly great» 
Would come too cheap, if bought with Jeſs than wg 
Come _ come hell then, W & 


Dotter TSABELYA, p is 
Ib, Ah, Zajga? ſee ms tremble : has 1 not you" 


Thy cruel heart its fill ?=Poor Leonora 


Zan. Welters in blood, and gaſps for ber taſt breath 
What ben? we alt wulf die. 
lab. Alotizo raves, a 
And, in the tempeſt of his diet, has bre 
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Attempted on his life. At length difarm'd, N men 
He calls his friends, that ſave him, his work oy, 
And 1 importunes the ſkies for ſwift perdition. Wan 


Thus in his ſtorm of forr6w. After pauſe e 
He ſlarted up, and calb'd aloud for Zang 
| For Zanga rav'd; and fee, he ſeeks you here 
= To learn that truth, which moſt he dreads to know. 

. Zan. Begone. | Now, now, my ſoul conſummare Al. 
Lan, label. 


„ 


wr N 


2 


Y Enter ALONZO. LD 
- Alon. O Zanga! þ | 
- Zan. Do not tremble. fo, bur . 
Alon. I. dare not. | Falls on . 
Zan. Lou will drown 1 with Jour tea. ant 
Alon. Have 1 not eauſe? vos en - for vb wet 
2 As yet you have no aus. | 


* 


c 
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A% The REVENGE: 
Alon. Doſt thou too rave: 1 In dxf gd 
Zan. Your anguiſh is to come. 

You much have been abus d. 5 

Alon. Abus'd by whom? ?: 

Zan. To know: ee 
Alon. OV 9 n 


Zan. Indeed! 9 n fr, 
Aion. By Hesen! ee farwts: V 
Zan. Born for 45 086 eee dete dige you's 

Know then, -was -I. di21-8 646 £1 
Alon. Am T awake 2 - „ © watt 
Zan. For ever. é . i 

Thy wife is guiltleſs;' thiar's one crnſprt to me» . 

And I, Let thee khow it; that's another. | 

TI urg'd Don Carlos to reſign his miſtreſs 7 ; 

I forg'd the letter, I diſpord > 046 cpa nu. 

I hated, — agg "re be 
Alon. Oh! un 268 -[Swcowcy 4 
Zan, Why this is wellauteby Pr blew for blow 1 

Where are you'? Crown wee ſhadow me with laurels. 

Ye ſpirits who delight in juſt revenge! 

Let Europe and her-pallid: ſons go bp. ft el 9 

Let Afrie and her hundred — * wo ds 

O my dear counutrymen eee 3 

How I beſtride your proſtrate conqueror!/ 

I tread on haughty Spain and all her hinged 8 15 

But this is merev, this is my indulgen ce, 

'Tis peace, i n „eee {1 

J muſt awake him iuto horrors. Hoa! 3 

Alon zo, hbat the Moor is at the gate; — 1820 

Awake, invincible, omnipotent! n Sn tab 

Thou who doſt ali ſubdd mee. 
Alon. Inhuman ſtave vis wont den 8221 n,: 
Zan. Falbu Chriſtian, thou miſtak'ſt my bank 

Look on me. Who am I? I know thou ſayſt 

The Moor, a ſlave an abject, beaten ſavecg, 

(Eternal woes to him that made me ſol ) ññẽ 

But look again. —— M 

Ext inguiſid mae ſty ſo far, that noug ee 

Shines here, to give an awe of dne above t hee? 

When the great Mootiſh king Abdallah felt 


* 
» 8 I 
ET. ” 


" " oY * I. 1 * 3 7 8 \ 
_ * * If 
9 8 *. $ OP 


e a\ N | 4 7 A 


Ib. R * YENGE 
Pell by thy hand accurs'd, 1 fought faſt by him, 


His fon, though through his fondneſs in diguife, ... = 
_ Eels to expoſe me to th' ambitious fo 
la! does it wake thee ? orm farher's corſo 


1 11 * 


I'ſtood aſtride, till had clove thy creſt 7 - =. 
And then was mad captive of a quadron; | its, 
And ſunk inte thy f vant.— But, Ot what, | 
What were my wages? Hear not heav'n, nor 3 
My. wages were a 44614 RAIN a A [ " 
And from-a-mortal-band! 7 if 4 7 

Alon. © villain; villain! n 

Zan. All ſtrife is vain; 

Alon. Is thus my love return'd'? - 


| n this my recompenſe ! Make friends oftygers! | 


Lay not your young, O mothers, on — 


Fior fear they turnt ſerpemts an the) Jy. 
And pay pou for their. nouriſhment a den.. rd 


Garlos is dead, and Leonora dying, 


Both innocent Both murder'd, Both by me. 
That heavenly maid, which ſhould ha ve 1g ht erer. 


At leaſt have gently ſlept her ſoul away, 


|  Wheds lifo eie en ben ipn6eviaing dees 
At. the departing ſun -was murder d] murder'd! 


O ſhame ! O-puilet ! O horror! O-remorſe | n vor © 
O puniſhment! had Satan never fell, gd ee 


Fell had been made for me,—O Leonora! 


Za. Muſt I deſpiſe.thee too as well as hate thee 7 
Complain af grief, complain thou art a man. 


Priam from Fortune's lofty ſummit fey / , 
Great Alexander ?midſt his eonqueſts 3 


Heroes and demi-gods have known their ſorrowa # | 


_Czſars bave-weptz' and I have had my bloss; 


— 


But tis reveng'd, and now my work is done. 
Vet, ere I fall, be it one part of vengeanee, 
To make even thee confeſs that am juſt. wal 115 4 08 
Thou ſeeſt. a prince, whoſe father thou haſt ſlain- 
Whoſe native country thou haſt laid in blood. 10 


Whole ſacred perſon, Od thou haſt proſan d. "al 
| Whoſe reign extinguiſh'd+ what was left: to me, 


So highly born? no; kingdom, but revenge; * 
No treaſure, but thy torture, and thy groan ss,, 


: tu 0 „ 


AV Tie REVENGE 
If men ſhould. aſk who brought thee to thy end, 
Tell them, the Mobr, and they will not defpiſe es. 
If cold whits mor tuls cenſure this great deed, 
Warn them they judge not of ſoperior beige, 1 
Souls made of fire, and children of the ſun, ICS 
With horn revenge is virtue. Fare thee well.—. 
Now fully fatisfied 1 ſhould take leave; 45 
But one thing grie ves me fince thy death is near, * 
Fleaye these my Example how to die. 
LA going to fab Kimiſelf, Alon td rer pon hi 
to prevent him. It the man tim en ALVA * 
 arttited.  Thiy Hifarm und ſolze Zanga. Alonzo . 
Puts the dagger in his boſom. 
An. No, Tea thou ſhalt not leaps by death... 
O father! 
Touch'd with WO to wr her tee pans, 
Told all the dreadful tale. 
Alon. What grodii was that? RUA eld a 
Zan. As 1 have been à vulture e woke”. 
So will I be a raven to thine ear, 
And true as ever ſnuff'd the went of Blvod, | 
As ever flapp'd' its heavy wing againſt © 
The window of the- ſiek, and croak'd aeſpate”! * — 
5 TP ele d. r 
2 [Alvarez Foes tv thi fd of th Hage, ubrmeren 1 
| Alv. The dreadful news is true. 5 
Alon. Prepare. the rack, invent ne — tor vita... 
'} " Zan. This too is watt * The fd and noble wid 
6 Turns all 6&currencee to its own advanrage, a ade 
1 And Ill make veugbante bf calamt yy: 
| were 1 ndt thus reduc'd, thou wouldſt not n 
That, thus redüc'd, I dare def ths HR. 


4 x 
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A Tortürs hoh thafft; bor thou tle Beer delpite me. 
3 The blood will follow where the knife is eb, 

. The flach wilt quiver where the pincers teur, 

1 And ſighs and cries by nature grow on pan: 

97 But theſe are foreign to the foul ; not mine 

45 The groans that iſſue, or the tears that fall: 

ot j They diſobey me. On the rack I ſcorn 4 


As. when wy fauchion clove thy helm in battle 


And pay, yourſelves with gazing, on my pangs.. 


5 Ar not with-the,daſt ; r 


It I lament thee, ſure thy, worth was great. 
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4 Als. ence, villain! ooo wh Moy) 1 04 
Las. While I live, old man, bon . 1 
And well I know thou dar it pot kill me yet,... - | 
1 that would rob t | 
Alon. Who calbd . 
Ar No one.call'd, my ſon. 
Alon. Again tis Carlos“ voice, and I obey... "I 
2 1 laugh at all that. this can do ' 
[Showing the dagger. 
The wounds that pain'd, the wounds that wurder'd me, 
Were given before; I am already dead, 
This only marks my. body for the grave. [Stabs himſelf. | 
Afric, thou art reveng'd—0 Leonora . Dies. 
Zan. Good. ruffians, give me leave ; my.blood is . ; 
The wheeP's prepar'd, and you ſhall have it all; 
Let me but look one moment on the dead, 


1 
. 


de . 


I 4 Se 89 il 


3 
* * 


F [He goes 10 Alonzo's | 
Is this: Alonzo? "Where's the haughty mein ? 

1s that the hand that ſmote. me? Heay'ns.! how 9 
And art thou dead? o is my enmity :. 


11% 


The conqueror of Afric was, my foe... 


wh Ab 
A lion preys not upon. carcalles, . -wiehniw. wtl - 
| This was the only method to 33 me... i ir wii 
Tecror and doubt fall an ma; all thy good. TR 
Now blazes, all thy guilt is, in ihe grave. . r bb. 
Never had man ſuch funeral applauſe ;.. 


PR 4A 


Hor 


O Vengeance I have. follow'd. thee too r, 8 * N 


en 3 


FA . 30 [He is borne of. 
4 Dreadful-effeft of. jealauly 1 a rage Ur 
In which-the wiſe with caution will engage 
- - Reluctant long, and tardy o believe, -..... Mö 
Where ſway d by Nature we ourſelves. deceive, . 
Where our. own follies join the. villain's ha 
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"OUR Author ent me, in an humble ſtrain, n 
"To beg: yoi' heft the ofipring of his e: WA 
| And I, your proxy, promis'd in your name, ' ' 
The child ſbould live at leaft fix days of fame. 
' T like the brat, but ſtill bis faults can find,, 
Aud, by the parent's leave, will ſpeak-my miad. , | | 
Gallants, pray teil me, do you think 'twas well, 5 

Jo let a willing maid lead apes in bell ? | 
Tou, nicer ladies, ſhould you think it right 
' To eat no _ſupper—en your wedding night ? 1 
Shou'd Engliſh busdands dare to ſtarve their wives, 
Be ſure they d lead moſt comfortable lives ! | 
But be loves miſchief, and-with groundleſs fears, 
Would fain ſet lvoing couples by the ears ; 
Would ſpoil the tender. busbands of our nation, 
By teaching them-this vile outlandiſh faſhion: - 
| But we've been taught in our good-natur'd clime, | 
. That jealouſy, the juſt, is fill a crime, $$ 
And will beftill; for (not to blame the plot) | 
Ter ee ee 
To kill a bride, a miſtreſi unenjoy 
 *T were ſome excuſe, bad the poor — been cloy'd < $ 

To till ber on ſuſpicion, er he knew | 
Whether the heinous crime were falſe or true. 

The prieſt ſoid grace, ſhe met him in the bower, 
- Love was her errand; but the bot-brain'd Spaniard, 4 
Deu AA eee 1 
Had be been wiſe, at this their private meeting, 

"The proof o' the pudding had been in the eating. - 

Madam vad then been pleas'd, and Don contented, 

And all this bleed and murder been prevented. 
: Britons, be wiſe, and from this ſad example, ; 

Neer-breat a bargain, but firſt take a ſample. 


END 'OF THE R vw E, 
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AHIS iladetens Port was he for of Kraus Dry« - 

den, Eſq; of Tichmarſh, and grandſon of Sir © 
Erafious PE of Canonſbury, both in Northampton 
ſhire. |: He: was born Aug: 9. 1631, at Oldwinckle, or 
Auldwinkle, near Oundle, in the ſaid county, a village 
which, as he himſelf informs us, belonged to the Earl - 
of Exeter, and which was alſo famous for giving _ - 
to the celebrated Dr Thomas Fuller the hiſtorian. 

He received the rudiments of his grammar mo. 
at Weſtminſter ſchool, under the learned Dr Buſby, and 
from thence. was removed in 1650 to Cambridge, being 
elected ſcholar of Trinity college, of which he n | 
by his Latin verſes in the Epithalamia Cantabrigi 4t0, 

1662, to have been afterwards, a fellow. Yet in bis ear- 
lier days he gave no very extraordinary indications of © 
genius, for even the year before he quitted the univer- 
ſity he wrote a poem on the death of Lord Haſtings, - 
which. was by ne means a preſage of that amazing F - 
fection in poetical powers whieh he afterwards poſlefle: 
His firſt play, viz. the Wild Gallants, did not appear till 
he was not much leſs than forty years of age, and then - 
met with ſuch indifferent ſueceſs, that had not neceſſity 
afterwards compelled him to purſue the arduous ta, 
the Engliſh ſtage had perhaps never been favoured with - 
ſome of its brighteſt ornaments. 

But to proceed more regularly. On the death "of oli. 5 
ver. Cromwell he wrote. fans 1 ſtangas 30 his me- 
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| 4hjrigs" boch with” regard te Tis general plots, and the 
| particular incidents'gf ſome of his plays, from other au- 


THE LMFL OF. 
mory; but on the reſtoration, being-deſirous of ingra- 


riating himſelt ale, n COUT ME de fed. 
entitled Aſtrea radux, and afterwards a Panegyric to the 


King on his eoronation. In 1662 he addrefſed a poem. 
to the Lord Chancellor Hyde, 7 NES on a new- year's 
al 


day, and in the ſame year a fatire on the Dutch. In 
1668 ared his Anya: Mirabilis,gwhich was anghiſto- 
rical in celebration of the Duke of York's Rory 
over the Dutch, Theſe pieces at length obtained him 
the favour of the Crow ag Sir William D'Avenant 
dying the ſaine year, Mr Dryden was appointed to ſuc- 
- ceed him as poet · laureat. Aboutythis-time-alſa, bis in- 
clination for ihe For "the Stage ner to have 
thewn itſelf; for, beſides his concern with Sir William 


IAbtenanr in the'alteration' of Shakeſpeare's Tempe/A 


whieh was the: laſt-work that gentleman! was engaged 


in, Mr Dryden in 1669 produced his / Gallants;.a.co. 
medy. This as I have before obſerved,” met with. very 

indifferent ſueceſs; yet the author, not being diſeou. 
raged by his failure, ſoon after gave the Public his [3+ 
dian Emperor, which finding a more favourable recep - 
tion, eneduraged him to proceed, and that with ſuch 
rapidity, that, in the Key to the Duke of Buckingham's 
- Rehearſal; he is recorded to have engaged himſelf by 


Teontfact for the writing of four plays per year; and in · 


dee, in the years 16 and 1680 he appears to have 


fulgilled that contract. To this unhappy neceſlity that 


our Author lay under, are to be attributed all thoſe ir- 
regularities; thoſe bombaſtie fliglits, aiſd ſometimes even 
puerile exuberances, which he has been ſo ſeverely ori- 


tidized on för, and which,” in the uhavoidable hurry; in 


Which he wrote, it was impoſſible he ſhould: find time to 
reviſe, either for the lopping away or correcting. This 
alfo is ſurely s fufficlent excuſe for his borrowing many 


kbors; an@ indeed; it is much leſs to be wondefed, that 
under all theſe Ufadvantages he was obliged to apply 
to thoſe reſources which His enemies have affixed the 
charge of plagiariſh om bing for, than that he ſhould 
prbduce ſo many admira ble origin als as in deſpite of 
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K» tat the very period I have 
mentioned, we find two of the beſt plays our language 
has been honoured with, viz. Te Span n 

Ml for Love, in the number of thoſe publications. 

In 1675, the Earl of Rocheſter, whoſe envious — . 
— diſpoſition would not permit him to ſee grow - 
ing merit meet with its due reward, and was therefore - 
ſincerely chagrin'd at the very juſt applauſe which Mc. 

Dryden's dramatic pieces had bean received with, was 
determined, if poſſible, - to: ſhake his intereſt at court, 
and ſucceeded fo far as to recommend Mr Growne, an 
author by no means of equal merit, and at that time of - 


* LAH 


57 an obſcure reputation, to write a maſque for the court, 

n which certainly belonged to Mr. Dryden's office as poet 

a - laureat. Nor was this the only attack, nor indeed the 

MN moſt potent one, that 'MrDryden's-juſtly acquired fame 

d drew on him: for ſome years before the Duke of Buck - 

'Y ingham, a man: of not much better a character than 

* Lord Rocheſter, had moſt ſeverely ridiculed: ſeveral of 

10 our Author's plays, in his admired piece called the:Re- - 

„ hear fal. Bot though the intrinſie wit which runs 

p- through that performance. cannot even to this hour fail 

ch of excitingiour laughter, yet at the ſame time it ought | 

I's not to be the Nandart on which we ought to fix Mr 

L Dtyden's postieal reputation, if we conſider that the 

n+ pieces there ridiculed- are not any of thoſe-which are 

we looked on as che cf dwtwores of this: Author, that the = 

dat very paſſages burleſqued are frequently, in their origi- 

ir- nal places, much leſi ridiculous than hen thus detach- 

Fen ed, like-s rotten limb from the body of the work, and | 
ris enpoſed to view with additional diſtortions; and diveſted By 
Lin. of that connection with the other parts, which, while it Ki 
ms - preferved, - gave it not only ſymmetry but beauty; ; _ 
his laſtly , that the various inimitable beauties, which the i 
any critic has ſunk in oblivion, are infinitely mt gumerous if 
the than the deformitzes which he has thus induſtriouſly | y 
au- brought forth to our more immediate inſpectien-. | 


Mr Dryden, however, did not 9 | Wi | 
paſs with impunity, for in 1679 there came out an Eſſay 140 
1 lad to be written an, e e - 
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and the/Rart of Mulgrave; contaihing ſome very ſevere: 
reflefijons on the Rarl of Rocheſter and the Ducheſs of · 
Portſitivuth, hof it is not improbable, might be a joint 
inſtrument in the above- mentioned affront ſhewn to. 
Me Dryden a in 788 he publiſhed: his Abſalom and 
Akitliophet; in ach the well known character of Zimri, 
drawn for the uke of Buckingham, is certainly ſevere: 
enough to repaypylbthe ridicule-thrown on him by that 
noblemap in rhenhbaradter of Bayes. The reſentment. 
ſhewn by e different peers was very different; Lord 
hs was a coward-as well as a. wan of the 

moſt deyaved morale, baſely hired three ruffians ta 
_ eudgel Bryden in a coſſeehouſe; but the Duke of Buck 
am, as we are told, in a more open manner, took 
that taſſ on himſeif, and at the ſame time preſented 
him with a pur ſe, containing no very trifling ſum of mo- 
n&y; telling bim, that he gave him the beating as a pu - 
niſhment for his impudence, * REIT ng 
lum as a reward for his wit. 4 
In 1680 was publiſhed —— of Oele Epiſtles BM 
in Angliſu verſe, by ſeveral hands, two of which, toge+ 
tber with the preface, were by: Mr Drydem In 1682 
cume out his Religia-Loici, deſigned as a defence of re» 
vealed religion; againſt Deiſts, Papiſts, c. and in 1684 
be publiſhed a tranſlation of M Maimbourg's biſtory of 
the League, uhich he had undertaken by the command 
bf King Charles II. On the death of- chat prince he 
rote a pore recon: eee 
m eee ee ee eee eee 
hag: — King James II- our Author 
changed his religion for that of the church of Rome, 
and wrote two pieces in vindication of the Romiſh te- 
nets, viz. A Defence of the Papers written by the late 
Ning. of bleſſed memory, ſound in his ſtrong box, and 
HAfax, entitled th Hiad aud the Panther, By this extra- 
ordinary ſtep he not only engaged himſelf in controver- 
iy; and incurred much cenſure. and ridicule from his 
 eofernporary* wits, but, on-the. completion of the Revo- 
lution, being. on account of his ne wly- choſen religion, 
ee * og ge r 


IRR min rr 4 
metz lie Was ſtripped of the laureh which, to his ſuux 
greater mot tit ation wavbeſtsweddnRithard Flecknoe , 
a man to Wh.m he had a moſt! ſertled averſion. This 
circumſtanee ocbaſtoned his- — the very ſevere © 8 
poem, called Muc Flreknon 35! ous 2 os att; 

Mr Dryden's eireumſtanees had never been affluent; 
but now; being deprived of this little fl he found - - 
himſelf "reduced to the” neceflity of writing ' for+ dls 4 
bread. We conſequently find him, from this period; | 
engaged in works of labour as well as genius, vin, in 
tranſlating the works of others; and to Mis neceſſity 
perhaps our nation ſtands indebted for ſome of the beſt 
tranflations extant.” Irthe year he loſt the laurel be 
pnbliſhed the life of St · Francis Xavier, from the French: 
Th 1693 came out a tranflation- of Juvenal and Perſius, 
in the firſt of which he bad: a eonſiderable hand, and of 
the latter the (entire execurion, In 2695 was publiſhed 
his proſe verſion of Preſnoy's Art of Painting, and the 
year i697 gave the world that tranflation of  Virgil's - 
works entire, Which ſtill does, and perhaps ever will, 
ſtund foremoſt among the attempts made on that author. 
Tie Pente pieces of this eminent writer ſuck as pro- 
logues, epilogues, epitapha, elegies, ſongs; cc. are too 
numerous to ſpeciſy here, and tos much diſperſed to di - 
rect the reader to: the greateſt part of them, however; 
are to be found in a collection of miſcellanies, in ſix 
vols 12mo. His laſt work is what is called Ait Fubleg 
which conſiſt of many of the moſt intereſting ſtories in - 
Homer, Ovid, Boceàce, and Chaucer, tranſlated or mo- 
dernized in the moſt elegant and poetical manner, to- 
gether with ſome original pieces, among which is that 
amazing Ode on St Cecilia's day, which, though written 
in the very decline of its Author's life, and at a period 
when old age and diſtreſs conſpired as. id were to damp 
his poetie ardorę · and clip the wings of Fancy, yet poſ- 
ſeſſes ſo much of both, as would be ſufficient to hase 
rendered him 4 had: ö a ſingle 
line beſides. Wai ln m ui ale worry 
Dryden EY the Lady Eufabeth n ſiſter to 
the Eacl of Berkſhire, who ſurvived kim eight years, 
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mough for the laſt four. of them ſhe was a. has. 
Ving been deprived: of her ſenſes. by. a neryous fever. - 
By this lady he had: three ſons, 1h all ſurvived him. 
Their names were Charles, John, and Henry. Wich 
reſpect to the eldeſt, there is à circumſtance related by 
Quharles Wilſon, Efq;z in his life of Congreve, which 
ſeems ſo well atteſted, and!is ſelf of ſo very _— 


place | Moos 430 5:1 agus 
_  - «Dryden; "with all his underſtanding, wen weak enough 
to be fond of judicial aſtrologyñ and uſed to calculate 
_ theinativity-of his children. When his lady was in la- 
bour with his ſom Charles, he being told it was- decent 
to withdraw, laid his watch on the table, begging one 
of the ladies. then preſentʒ in a moſt ſolemn manner, to 
talce exact notice of the very minute the child was born; 
which ſhe did, and acquainted him with it. About a 
week after, wheu bis lady was pretty well recovered, 
Mx Diyden took occaſion to tell her that .horhadibeen 
cCalculating the child's nativity, and obſerved; with grief, 
that he was born in an evil hour, for Jupiter, Venus, 
and the Sun, were all under the Karth, and thelondyof + 
his aſcendant afflicted with a hateful ſquare. of Mars 
and Saturn. If he lives to arrive at the eighth year, 
ſays he, he will go near to die a violent death on his 
very birth · day; but if be ſhould eſcape, as I ſee but 
„ ſmall hopes, he will in the twenty- third year be un- 
4. der the very ſame evil direction; and if he ſhould e- 
„ ſcape that alſo, the thĩirty- third or thirty · fourth year 
«« js, 1 fear”P— Here he was interrupted by the immo 
derate grief of his lady, whoicould no longer bear cala- 
mity propheſied to beſall her ſon. The time at laſt 
came, and Auguſt was the inauſpicious month in which 
young Dryden was to enter in to the eighih year of his 
age. The court being in progreſs, and Mr Dryden at 
leiſure; he was invited to the country · ſeat of the Earl 
of Berkſhire, his brother-in-law; to keep the long vaca 
tion with him in Charlton in Wilts ; his lady was in- 
vited to her uncle Mordaunt's, to paſs the remainder oi 
the ſummer. When they came to divide the children, 


R r DE an 


Lady: Raben wald have Rim tales Joh} and-ſufen * 
her to take Charles; but Mr Dryden was too abſolute, 
and they parted in anger : he took Charles with him, 
and ſhe was obliged to be content with John, When 
the fatal day camo, the anxiety of the Lady ſpirits oe- 
caſioned ſuch an efferveſeence of blood, as threw hen 
imo ſo violent a fever that her life was deſpaired of, 
till a letter came from Mr Dryden, reproving ber for 
womanilh-ereduliry, and aſſuring her that her child was 
well, which recoveredther ſpirits}: and in ſix weeks after, 
ſhe received am ecelaireiſſement of the whole affair, 
Mr Dryden, either through fear of being reckoned ſu- 
perſtiiious; or thinking it a ſcience beneath; his ſtudy, 
was extremely cautious of lenting any one know that he 
was a dealer in aſtrology; therefore could not excuſe 
his abſence, on his ſon's anniverſary, from a general 
3 Lord Berkſhire had made, to- which all 
the adjacent gemiemen were invited: When he went 
out he took care to ſet the boy a double exerciſe in tho 
Latin tongue, which he taught his children bimſelfy 
with a ſtrict charge not to ſtir out of the room till his 
return, well knowing the taſk” he had ſet him would 
take up longer time. Charles was performing his duty 
in obedience to his father; but, as4ll-Fate would hare 
it, ue ſtag made towards the houſeg and the noiſe 
ala: ming the- ſervanta, they haſted out to ſee the ſport: 
One of them took young Dryden by the hand, and led 
him out to ſee it alſo, When, juſt as they came to tho 
gate, the ſtag being at bay With the dogs, made a bold 
Puſh, aud leaped” over the court wall, which was very 
low, and very old, and the dogs following, threw down | 
a part of the wall ten yards in length, under which 
Charles Dryden lay buried. He was immediately dug 
out, and after fix weeks languiſhing in a dangerous way 
he recovered: | fo far Dryden's prediction was fulfilled: 
In the 'twemty-third year of his age Charles fell from 
the top of an old tower belotiging to the Vatican at 
Rome, occaſioned by a ſwimming in his head, with bl! 
which he was ſeized, the heat of the day being exce(- - _ 
five, He again recoyered, but was ever after in a 1 
eee ſtate; In the „ OY PA 
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age, being returned to England, he, was unbappily 
drowned at Windſor. He had with another gentleman 
ſwam twice; over the Thames, but returning a third 
time, it was ſuppoſed he was taken with the ramp, be- 
cauſe he called out for help, though too late. &&“ 
father's calculation prove@ but too prophetical. 
At laſt, after a long liſe, harraſſed with te met. 4 
borious of all fatigues, viz. that of the mind, and con- 
Unaually made anxious by. diſtreſs and difficulty, our 
Author departed this life on the iſt of May 1701, and 
was interred in Weſtminſter · abbey. Ou the 19th of 
April he had been very bad with the gout and eriſipelas 
in one leg; but he was then ſomewhat recovered, and 
deſigned to go abroad; on the Friday following he ate 
a-partridge for his ſupper, and going to take a turn in. 
| little garden behind his houſe in Gerard-ſtreet, he 
as ſeized with a violent pain under the ball of tbe 
great toe of his right foot; that, -unable-to and, he 
ceried out for help, and was cat ried in by his ſervants, 
when, upon ſending for ſurgeons, they ſound a ſmall 
dlack ſpot in the place affected; be ſubmitted to their 
 Þreſent applications, and when gone, called his ſon 
Charles to him, uſing theſe words, I know this black 
„ ſpot is a mortification; I know alſo that it will ſei ze 


„ my head, and that they will attempt to eut off my 


tg leg ;- but I command you my ſon, by your filial duty, 
*« that you do not ſuffer me to be diſmembered.ꝰ As 
he foretold the event proved, and his ſon was too duti- 
ful to diſobey his father'e command. nn 

On the Wedneſday morning following he breathed 
4 his laſt, nag Pains, in warm 
year of his ag. 7 +! 4643 Bt. 

The day after Mr-Deyden's.death the Nennt Weſt- 
minſter ſent word to Mr Dryden's widow, that he would 
make a preſent of the ground, and all other abbey-fees 
for the funeral: the Lord Halifax likewiſe ſent to the 
Lady Eliſabeth, and to Mr Charles Dryden, offering to 
defray the expences of our Poet's funeral, and, aſter- 
wards to beſtow goo I. an a monument in the Abbey; 
which generous offer was accepted. Accordingly, on 


Sundax following, the company being aſſembled, ihe 


— 


nn 37 a; 
the corpſe was put into a velvet hearſe, attended by 
eighteen” mourning coaches. When they were juſt 
ready to move; Lord Jefferys, ſon of the Lord Chan- 
eellor Jefferys, a name dedicated to infamy, with ſome 
of his rakifly companions riding by, aſked whoſe funeral. 
it was; and being told it was Mr Dryden's, he proteſt- 
ed he ſhould not be buried in that private manner; that 
he would himſelf, wit wich the Lady Eliſabeth's leave, have 
- the honour öf the interment; and would beſtow a thou- 
ſand pounds on a monument in the Abbey for him. 
This put a ſtop to their proceſſion ; und the Lord Jef- 
ferys, with ſeveral of the gentlemen, who had alighted 
from their coaches, went up ſtairs to the Eady, who was 
ſick in bed. His Lordſhiprepearedthe purport of what he 
had ſaid below; but the Lady Eliſabeth” refaſing- her 

conſeut, he fell on his knees, vowing never to riſe till 
his requeſt was granted. The Lady, under à ſudden 
ſurpriſe, fainted” away, and Lord Jefferys pretending 
to have obtained her conſent, ordered the body to be 
carried do Mr RuſſePs, an undertaker in Cheapſide, and 
to be left there till further orders. In the mean tim 
the Abbey was lighted up; the grotmd opened, the cholr 
attending and the Biſhop waiting ſfome-hourstomopur- = 
poſe for the corpſe. i The-next day Mr Charles Dryden 
waited on my Lord Hallfax, and the Biſhop, and en- 
deavoured to excuſe bis mother, by relating the truth. 
Three days after the undertaker, having received 'no 
orders, waited on the Lord Jefferys ; who pretended it 
was a drunken frolic ; that he remembered nothing 6f 

the matter, and he might do what he pleaſed with the 
body. Upon this the undertaker walted - on the Lady 
Eliſabeth; who deſired aday*s reſpite, which: was grant- 

ed. Mr Charles Dryden immediately wrote to the Lord 
Jefferys; 'who returned for anſwer, that he knew no- 
thing of the matter; and would be troubled no more 
about it. Mr Dryden hereupon applied again to the 
Lord Halifax' and the Biſhop of Rocheſter, who abſo- - 
lutely refuſed to do unhy thing in the affair. 

In this diftreſs Dr Garth, who had been Mr Dryden's 

dire ren, ſent dt us enge 0 ur cllgs of 
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- Phyſicians, and propoſed a ſubſcription 3; which ſucceed. | 


ing, about three weeks/after-Mr. Dryden's deecaſe, Dr 
Garth pronounced a fine Latin 'oration, over the body, 
which was gonveyed-rfrom. the: college, 411 A 
numerous train of ceaches to Weer. bg t in 
very great diſorder. At laſt the corpſe arrwed at the 
Abbey, which was all unlighted: no organ played, no 
anthem ſung, only two of the ſinging boys preceding 
the corpſe, who ſung an ode ef Horace, with each a 
ſſmall candle in their hand. When the funeral was 
over, Mr Charles Dryden ſent a challenge to Lord Jef. 
 ferys, who-refuſing to anſwer it, he ſept ſeveral. others, 
and went often himſelf, but could neither get a letter 
delivered, nor admittance to ſpeak to bim; which ſg in- 
cenſed him, that ſindiug his Lordſhip irefuſed, to anſwer 
him like a gentleman, he reſolved to watch an oppor- 
tunity; and brave him to fight, though with all the rules 
ef honour; whichf His Lordſhip hearing, quitted the 
town, and Mr Charles never had an opportunity to 
meet him, though he ſought: it to his deaths th the 
7 eee whit 3:1 ral eee 
F Toe charger of Mr Dryden; bas been drawn. by va 
dan bam dsp sssche havp done it in a favourable, others 
mina oppoſite manger. The Biſhop of Sarum, in the Hi- 
ſiory tof his owl Times, ſays, that the ſtage was defiled 
|  beyoridall example; „ Dryden, the great maſter of dra- 
matic poetry, being a monſter of immodeſty and impuri- 
ties of all forts.? The late Lord Lanſdo wi took-upon 
vimſelf to vindicate Mr Dryden's character from this ſe- 
vere imputation; which was again anſwered, and apolo- 
gies for it, by Mr Burnet, the Biſhop's ſon. But not to 
dell on theſe controverſies about his character, let us 
hear. what Mr Congreve ſays in the dedication of Dry- 
den's works to the Duke of Newcaſtle: Congreve knew 
him intimately, and- as he could have no motive to de · 
ceive the world in that particular, and being a man of 
untainted morals, none can ſuſpect his authority; and 
by his aceount we ſnall ſee, that Dryden was indeed as 
amiable in 'prirate life, as a Man, ne eee. 
1 bo 6 * a8 4 n 5 15 $27 ad 
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— 223 love and eſteem from all who were truly 
acquainted. with him. He was of a nature exceeding 
humane end compaſſionate, eaſily forgiving injuries, and 
capable of a prompt and ſincere reconciliation with thoſe 
who had offended bim. His friendſhip, where he 
profeſſed it went much beyond his proſeſſions.— As his 
reading had been very extenſive, ſo was he very happy 
in a memory tenacious of every thing he had read. He 
was not more poſſeſſed of knowledge, than he was com- 
municative of it; but then his communication of it was 
by no means pedantic, or impoſed upon the converſation, * 
but juſt ſueh, and went ſo far, as by the'natural turns 
of the diſcourſe in which he was engaged, it was necefſ- 
ſarily prompted or required. He was entremely ready 
and gentle in the correction of the errors of any writer 
who thought fit to conſult him, and full as ready and 
patient to admit of the reprehenſion of others in reſpe 
of his own overſight or miſtakes. He was of a very eaſ 
I may ſay, of very pleaſing acceſs ; but ſomething ſlow, 
and as it were diffident in his advances to others. He 
had ſomething in his nature chat dbhorret intruſion in 
any ſociety whatſoever ; and indeed, it is to be regretted, 
that he was Father bliineable on oe other extreme. He 
was of all men I ever knew the moſt modeſt, and the 
molt eaſy to be diſcountenanced in his approaches, either 
to his ſuperiors or his equals.— As to his writing I may 
venture to {ay in general terms, that no man hath writ- 
ten in our language ſo much, and ſo various matter; 
and in ſo various manners ſo well Another thing I may 
ſay, was very peculiar to him, which is, that his parts 
did not decline with his years, but that he was an im- 
proving, writer ta the laſt, even to near ſeventy years of 
age, improving even in fire and imagination as well as 
in judgment; witneſs his Ode on St Cecilia's Day, and 
his Fables, his lateſt performances. He was equally ex- 
cellent in verſe and proſe : his proſe had all the clear- 
neſs imaginable, without deviating to the language or 
diction of poetry; and I have heard him frequently own 


with pleaſure, that if he had any talent for writing proſe, 
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it was owing to his frequently having read the writings 
of the great Archbiſhop Tillotſon. In his poems, His 
diction is, where- ever his ſubje&. requires it, ſo ſublitne 
and fo truly poetĩcal, that its eſſence, like that vf pure 
- gold, cannot be deſtroyed. Take his verſes, and diveſt 
them of their rbimes, digjoint.thefn-of their numbers, 
. tranſpoſe their expreſſions, make what arrangement or 
_ diſpoſition. you pleaſe in his word; yetthallthersoter- 
_ nally be poetry, and ſomething which wilt be found in- 
capable of being reduced to abſolute:proſe.* What he has 
done in any one ſpocies, or diſtinct kind of writing, 


would have been ſufficient to have acquired him a very 


great name. If he had written nothing but his Prefaces, 
or nothing but his Songs, or his Prologues, each of them 
would have entitled him te the preſererice and diſtine- 


tion of excelling in its kind.” 
Mx Dryden had no monument erettedito him ſor fe- 


verul years, to which Mr Pope alludes wy a 
intended for Mr Rowe, in this line, 


nent 6 , and n N. hs h. * 


In a note upon which we are informed, that the tomb 
of Mr Dryden was erefted upon this hint by — 


this epitaphs 5 
Tun Sheffield rai d,—The ſacred duſt. below, ... 
Was Dryden once; tlie raſt who 1 
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| DRY DEN. 
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vn bare eier bever bers u- d- E l; 
As vultures wait on armies for-their prey, ; . | 
All” gaping for the carcaſs Fa play!” | 
r | 
Aud folldw dying poets by the ſcent, © 
Gurs gives him ſelf for gone, youve watch d your rt. 
He fights this day unarm d, wit bunt bis rhime ; - 
Aud brings. a tale which often has been told, | 
Ar ſad as Dido's; and almoſt 4. 4 en 
His hero, whom you Wits bis Bully d; 
Bates of bis mettle, ae ene 1K 
He's ſomewhat lewd, but a well-meaning mind, 
Weeps much, fights little, but is wondrous kind. 
I» ſoort, d pattern, and companion t, 
For all the keeping tonies of the pits. 
T could name more; a wife and miſtreſs be, | | 
Both (to be plain) too gaod\ for moſt of you; © . 
The wife well- natur d, eee, 4710 

Now, Poets ;"if your fame bas been bis care, . 
Allow bim all the candour you can ſpare. | 
A brave man ſeorns to quarrel once #-day, 82 8 
Lite Hectots, in at every petty fr. i a 
Let tboft find: fault r , 
They ve need 1a be that they can think at all. W 
Errors, lite raus, upen the ſurface flow 3 e 
He who would ſearch for pearls muſt dive be, 
Fops may have leave to level all they can, 
As pigmies would be glad to lop a man. - 
Half-wits are fleas; ſo'litle and ſo light; 
We ſcarce could know they tive, but that they bite. 
But, as the rich, -when tir d with daily feafts, 
For change, become their next poor tenant's gueſts 3 
Drink hearty draughts of ale from plain drown bowls; 
And ſnatch the homely raſber from the coals - 
So you, retiring from much better cheer,” | 
For once may venture to do pennance here. 
And ſince that plenteous Autumn now is paſt, 4 
Whoſe grapes and peaches haue indulg d your taſte, - 
Take in good part, from our poor Poet's board, 
Sach rivel'd fruits as Winter con afford. 
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MARC AN TONY, 
VenTipivs, his general, Fs 
DoLABELLA, his friend. 

ALe x4s, the Queen's eunnch. 
SxxAPION, the prieſt ol Iſis. 


Another prieſt, | 
A Servants to Antony. 


| 4 Elxorarns; Queen of ae. 
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© Ocravia, Antony's te. 
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'A r 1 SCENE - "Mg 
The Templs of EC. 


Enter 28e Mrnis, Pr 7 Is. 
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ORTENTS, and prodigies, are grown fo frequent; 
That they have loſt their name, Our fruitful Nile: 


Flow'd ere the wonted ſeaſon, with a * 
80 FR. and ſo wondrous fierce, 
That the wild deluge overtook the haſte. 
Ev'n of the hinds that watch'd i it : men and beaſts - 
Were borne above the tops · of trees, that grew 

On th' utmoſt margin of the water-wark;. 


Then RG ebbaghe flood drove backward, 


Ie ſlipt from underneath the ſcaly herd: 
Here monſtrous Phocs panted on the ſhore:;; 


Forſaken Dolphins there, with their broad tail, - 


Lay way, the NA waves: hard by em, 


Sea horſes flo d ing in the ſlimy mud. i 
Toſs d up heads, and daſh'd the ooze about em. 


Enter ALEXAS behind theme. 


Myr. Avert theſe omens, Heav'n. 

Strap. Laſt night, between the hours of twelve andoney 
In a lone iſle o the temple while I walled, | 
A whirlwind roſe, that, with a violent blaſt,” 
Shook. all the dome: the doors around me dt; ; | 
The iron wicket, that defends the vault, A 
Where the long race of Ptolemies is laid, | 
Burſt open, and diſelos d the mighty dead. 
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' ALL FOR LOVE: or, AA K 
From out each monument, in order plac'd, 
An armed ghoſt ſtarts up: the boy-king laſt - 
Rear'&his. ihglotious/head; | A 


F 


Cry'd, Egypt is no more. My blood ran back, 


My ſhaking knees againſt each other __— 2 e 
On the cold pavement d6wn 1 — 4: F 
And fo unfiniſh'd left the horrid ſcene. 8 Or 
Au. nd droge . this? or, cid vent the ſtory, Al 
* Dc G Remſelf. Mu 

To frighten our boys withal, Wh 
Aud train em up befimbs id Nr of bieſthood? Riv 
Serap. My. Lord, Liaw you not, Ane 
ND Gou 


8 


I utter'd was moſt trum. 


5 
8 8 


Alex. A fooliſh dream. 
Bted from the nn Frag cat "6 
And boly fuxury. N 
Serap. know a d: „ x | 
This goes no farther. Any Fa 
Alex, Tis not fit it Bonds, 80 | 
Nor would the-times now bear it, en tue. 
All ſouthern, from you hills, the Roman camp 
Hangs Ger, us Black and threaming, like 4 form | 1 
Jiſtbreaking on our heads. 
Serap. Our faint Egyptians pray for e 
But in their ſervile hearts they own O&avius. © © 
Why then does Antony dream out his Leave 1 


E. & + 


Myr. 
And tempts not fortune for a noble day, 
Which might redeem what Agium loſt . aj 
ke! He thinks 'tis e cute | qu rs 
Serap. Let the'foe” A' teh 
Seems not to 3 the ry A 
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With Cæſar, are his foes. Hs wife e 
Driv'n fram his houſe, ſolicits her revenge 
And Dolabella, who. was once his friend, | 
V pon ſome private grudge, . now. ſeeks his as ON 
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Serap. ri n that Antony, for os days pad, 4 
Has not beheld the face of Cleopatra; tt; 
Rut,herey-in-Jſig. temple, lives reti d 108 — 
And makes his heart a. prey — aka wry 

Alex. Tia true; ern 
To cure his mind of lose. 

Serap. I ha be vanquiſh d)) ew er tia 
Or make his peace, #gaypt'isdoom'dto be 
A Roman province; nt ionr plentocus bnoveſs.- 
Muſt then- 2 — . 

While Antony ſtood firm, our Alexandria 
Rival'd proud Rome (dominion's other = 100 
And Fortune ſtriding, like a vaſt Coloſſus, yn 
Gould furan equal foot of empire here 

Alex. Had I my wit, ee ene. il 
Who lord it o'er mankind, ſhould periſh; periſn, 
Each by the other's ſword but, fince our he ol gs B+ Ki 


Is lamely:follow'd' by our pour, we muſt. 9 

Depend on one; with him to riſe or fall. N 31 
2 How — ny OTA ja tle Lk 

Sh6-dotes, — 


And winds herſelf about his mighty ruius z 8 
Whom would ſhe yet forſake, * erk! 
This hunted prey, to his purſuer's hands, 13 08 420 
She: might preſerve-usall : but 'tis in vain $7 £4 
This changes my deſigns; this blaſts my counſels. 

And makes me uſe all means to keep him _ 

Whom I could wiſh divided from her arms vue! 
Far as the earth's deep centre. Well, "OR 

The ſtate · of things; ee ** 


And black prognoſticks 1 . r 9 

The peoples hearts 1 e — 
Enter VENTIDIOS, talthig 0 r 9 Tin man of, 
-% Antony? 25 5 | | pe | ar "r 


j 1335 

Strap, Theſe: Romans will o'&rbear us. a 
But, who's that ſtranger 2, Bz his warlike ports - N 
His fierce demeanor and wane . nut e . 


B's — ab e eee warty 
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Who firſt ſhow'd Kone tha Pac cor cone 
2 to guard the — fromivrs,: - 


When Cleopatra there met Aπ²9⁰ͤ ene 


„Are. org. n 


Ae, O te Wende 
Our emp'ror's great lieutenant. in the Eat, et; 


Serap. You ſeemto'know hir Well. 
flex. Toe well. I faw him in Cilicia feſt: way 
A*mortal foe he was to us, and Egypt. wits; te en ; 
But, let me witneſi to the worth I bater .. 


A braver Roman never drew a {word 


Firm to his prinee ; but, ava bnd not fave,” | 
He ne'er was of hid pleaſures; but preſides -- 
O'er all his cooler hours, rn 
In ſhort, ue plainneſs, Gorceneſs, ragged vie 
Of an old true ſtampe Roman lives in him. 
Hi coming bodes I new not what of i ' 
To our affairs. Withdraw,-towmark' him better: 
And Pl-acquaint you-why I lought-you here,” 
And what's our preſent work: H nit 
| [They withdraw-to @ corner of the faape ; und Ven- 
ee eee 
Fen. Not foo um fap-youd* 50% oe ASE bd p 
Tifay, I muſt, and will. A T1 $4 Lad £21 ; 5 
Gent. He has commanded;: : 
On pain of death, 1 * 


Ves. I bring n 
Give him new lie. 


Gent. He — 

Ven. Would he had never — 

Gent. He eats not; drinks not, eps not has vo uſe 
Of any thing, but thought; or, if he talks, 
is to himſelf, and then tis perfect ravings- 5 ed 
Then he defies the world, and bids it paſs4. - 
Sometimes he gnaws-his lip, and curſes loud. 
The boy Octavius; then he draws his mouth 6 
Into a ſcornful ſmile, and eries, Take all, Ra 
The world's not worth my care. 

Vos. Juſt, juſt his nature. 


Virtue's his path; but anne n n one * 


— $ 9 0 


* 


A&T The WORED-/WEEL LOST." 22 
For his vaſt ſoul;z and then he fangs ont wider 
And bounds into à vice that bears bins far 
From his firſt courſe, and-plunges him in se: * 
But, when his danger makes. him find his . 62 2407 
Quick to obſerve, and full of ſharp remorſe, 
He cenfures eagerly his-own miſdeeds, . oo TIRE to fy 
Judging himſelf with malice to-himfel, 7 ll 
And not forgiving what as man he did, NP 4%J 
Becauſe his other parts are more-than ma. { 3H 
He muſt not thus be leſt. 1347 ant b . — 1 0 
Aleras and the Aer dome forwards! 

Alex. Lou have your: full inſtrudions, W 
Proclaim you orders loud. 

Serap. Romans, abe, Queen's command, 
Thus Cleopatra bids; let labour ceaſe, 
To pomp and trĩiumphs give this — 
That gave the world a lord: TI Antony. e 
Live Antony, and Cleopatra live. an e 
Be this the general voice ſent up to haun 


eee enn ©, 
Ven. Fine pageantry! „ [ebe 
Serap. 806 cut before your doors nn 
Ts i e feel peter eee ee; 


With laurels crown'd ; with laurels — 1 ur pot, 
And ſtrow with flow'rs the-pavement ; let the Prieſts - 
Do preſent ſaariſiee ; pour out the w- nem 
And call the Gods to join with yon in gladdeſs. 0 

Ven. Curſe on tho · tongue that bids this general joy 17 
Can they be friends of Antony, ha revell d ahi 
When Antony's in danger? hide, foriſhame,... | /-,- - 
You Romans, your great grandũres images, u 
For fear their · ſouls ſhould- Animate their marbles, 2 
To bluſh at their degenerate progeny. b We 116 l 1 

Alex. A love, which knows po-bounds-to-Antony,. 1 
Would mark the day with honeurs; when all heay an 
Labour'd for him, when each propitious tar 
Stood wakeful in his orb, to- Watch that hon, 1; 1, 
And ſhed his better influence. Her enn birth, 


Our Queen neglected, like a vulgar. Fate, 


- * x 
- . | * 


— 


Ll % 1 4 P 


285 / r 7 


Divided far from bis; till ſome remote wot © 


And future age had al ee ue, ebe 
Some other prince, not him. 


| Wenn 


And cram rn 2 
Then brave ſoldier,” and thou beſt of Hendel! i 


— — u 


| Than all their praying virgins lefe'at home! | 


1 AA. 


Ves. W ich left. 4. * n * n 


ear js 10 
Alex. Your:Emperory” '' TORTS: F F 
Tho'. grown onkind; cd be inert gentle, das. 
T' upbraid my: Quieeny for loving hiin 100 well. be 
Ven. eee greg 


O, dos as deck'd/his-ruin with bob lobe, n Nr 
Led bim in golden bands to gaudy daughter, 
And made perdition pleaſing: W ö 


The blank of what he wass + 


Ltell thee, Bunucn, ſhe . 
Gan any Roman ſee, and know him now, 
Thus alter'd fromthe lord of half bind, 
Unbent, unſinew'd, made à woman's 'toy; - 

Shrunk from the vaſt extent of all his vomours, 


O Antoni! ' 


Bounteous as Nature; next to Nature God!” _ 
Gould'ſt thou n. 1 


give em, #7 
eee Roighyin-battle - 
As the firſt . ——_ 4 
Yet after victory, more pitiful, * 


Alex. Would youcvuld add o hoſe mors ſhining vi 
His truth to her h loves n 
Vis. Would eue 5 * K 


But, wherefore — — hee? The] 
Thou art her darling miſchieff, — era 
Antony other fate. Go, telt tb¹y Queen Some 
Ventickus is'arriv'd, to end her charms. n ind 7 When 
Let your Egyptian timbrels play alone; TE 8 DM Shrun 
Nor mix eſſeminate ſounds with Roman t He (For. 
You mana om net if h 21d bad! bt. Ofta\ 


2 ani 1 0 


* 2 * 


e 


n ä SY ** 2 . 


* - 
* — 


2 he WORLD WALL, bark. 2 \ 


* Re-enter tze of N. Av oy. . 
2 Gent. The Lowers approahes and commands, is 
on pain of death, that none preſume to ſtay. 
1 Gent. E dare tot di 10 
Ven. wel, I. dare. % 
But I'll obſerve him fir * 54a anda. N 
Which nne drives : be not DU venus. 
a1 * 75 1 N Ry x Ti [Withdrows, 


, Emter Ayron r, Ae et # FO motion þ befors 
, 1 ſpeaks. * n N. 


Ant. They tel me, "tis wy birth-day, and I Beere 
With double pomp of ſadneſs. 


is what the day deſerves, which gave — 
Why was I rais'd the. meteor of the world, .. 91 
Hung in the. ies, and Hlaging as I trayell'd, 8 


Till all my fires were ſpent z and —— 
To be trod out by Caſar? 


Ven, aſide. } On. my ſoul, «th e. en Wh PALS Uh! 
''Tis mournful, wondrous mournful f | | 
ou Ant, Count thy gains. | 
j Now, Anteny, — thou be-born for ive 


Glutton of fortune, thy . 
Has ſtarv'd thy waning age. 


Ven. How ſorrow ſhakes him! . . k 
So now the tempeſt tears him up by th? roots, 6 
And on the ground extends the noble ruin. 
Ant. having thrown himſelf down. J Ly . — 

ſhadow ef an emperor; 
The place thou preſſeſt on thy mother Earth _ 


— 
Ir : -. 


Ib all thy empire now: now it contains c 5 Nor” 
4% Some few days hence, and then "will n I 
90 When thou' rt contracted in thy narrow urn, 
. Shrunk to a few cald aſhes ; then ei nn. 5 
bez (For Cleopatra will. not R ve to fee it); nnn 1 
at. Octavia then will havq thee Wl... i ths evade" = 
10 And bear thee in her widow'd. hand to Coker; 3 | N 
raps far will weep, the crocodile — va biw e 

5 To ſee his * of the unirefſſe 1 


*L ain and | peaceful there 
"Ly All and pong "oak that it be fad: 


NN WP : IT end 


| An'fearleſs, quench their thirſt, . 


1 Vent. Are you Anton? e: | 
; einne * 


f And therefore willl not leave you. 11 "Wy" n ww 


7 You're all thavs good, and god-ike, | TK 4412 


' 


1 * 3 12 * 7 | 8 | 
"x3: L.FOR"LOVE: , AG, 
I'll think. no \ nds 


: 
And burſt myfelf with fighting <—— n fe | * 
is ſome what to my humour : ſtay, Llanes *: b 
Pm now turn'd wild, a commoner - e 8 - 
Of all forſaken, and forſaking alt; ' - ww 7.1 AS 5 2 
Live in a ſhady foreſt's Sylvan feene,  _ N * 

| Feen vey den event on Mad al, My 

I lean my head, upon the moſſy bark, — 

And look juſt of a piece as I grew from i it: 


My uncomb'd locks, matted like miſleto, is 
Fang o'er my boury face ; « . * 
Runs at my foot. 25 

Veni. "Methinks 1 fancy : N wo 1801 

Myſelf there too. | | we rey 1 % 

Ant. The herd n TRINL E * 


And take me for their fellow - citizen. 
More of this image, more; ir lulls my thoughts. - 
gr es {oft muſic again 
ven. 1 mult diſturb him; T can hold no longer. 
© © [Stands before tin, 
Ant. farting wpcJArt thou Vedder? 


. * Ron n 
oe r N 
Vent. Sir, THove yon, X - 9 97, Py) Wie 


e Wind leave whe's >: Sel ws oh at 
Where have'you'learnt that en 'Who um 17 
Vent. My Emperor: [the mn T love gelt Heayen: 
If 1 ſaid more, I think *rwere ſcarce a fn: | 


Ant. All that's wretched.” ie 136 a en,, ad | 
You will not led me then) 1155 
Vent. Twas too preſuing ai 255 


The big round drops courſe one another liek UL 9792s 
The furrows of his cheeks. Stop em, Ventidius, hey of 
Or I ſhall bluſh to death: they ſer nn ore 11. 
That caus'd em fall T n r n h rene 
Ven I'll do my beſt. Ft 15 16 ee 9 $6) 
Ant. Sure there's e in ton tears * friends: 
See, I have caught it too. Believe me tis not 
For my own griefs, but pn parted: man 20 
Ven. Emperor! , 
Ant. Emperor l why, that's the Nile of vifory : | 
The conqu'ring ſeldier, red with unfelt N e | 
Salutes his general ſo: but never more $27 
Shall that ſound reach my ears. 
Ven. I warraht „„ 
Ant. Actium, Actium —— Jurd "4 
Veu. It fits too neat y. | ig] 4 
Ant. Here, here it lyes ; a lump of lead ue, 
And in my ſhart, diſtracted nightly ſlumbers, 
The hag that rides my a wes T 8 
Ven. Oat with it, give it vent. | 
Ant. Urge not my ans. 160 
I loſt a battle. 2 
Ven, 8o has Julius FROM . 
Ant. Thou favour'ſt wer and been mas bale then 


_ A&T. . The WORLD WELL LOST. 25 N 

To ſay I would not; n * Fl 

And ?tis unkind in you to chide me henee 7 Wl 
So ſoon, when I ſo far have come to'ſeg you. 57 Vi 

Aut. Now thou haſt ſeen me, art 9% ** 1 

For, if a friend, thou haſt n Rae + wn: A 

. And if «a too hh of BIpinet Df WE Ron ah in L 14 

. mike Eaiperery this i no common dew. ="; UN) 

1 e be, Fil 
| I _ not wept theſe eee bat'n no >; Ul 
My mother comes afreſh into wm oye} 1 . lt | 
I cannot help her ſoftneſs- Þ b 190 
Ant. By Heav'n, he eb poor good 00 many he. 0 l 
_—_ ON 5 1 


P 1 
CY 

D 1 
V 1 | 

+ Ws 


6. 


"W 
4 


Mt) 
1 
— 
: 1 
Af 
wh 
| 
" 
Nj 
15 
K 
* 
. 
: : 
N * 
5 
p by 
9 


think'ſt: 
For Julius fought it out, and loſt it airy: Wy" 75 
But Antony 
VoL. IX, Ld 0 


— * * rt” F P K 
. , | S 2 N b % 
© Rh 8 


* "I 


6 ALL FOR LOVE: or, 2 


Ven. Nay, ſtop not, 
Ast. Antony, Pt; Mm 
(Well, thou wilt have it) like a macs} fled,” : 
Fled while his foldiers fought; fled firſt, Ventidins, 
Thou long'ſt to curſe me, and I give thee leave. | 
T know thou cam ſt Ne to rail, 
Ven. I did. 7 
Ant. I'll help . hav boon a man, Ventidius. 
Ven. Yes, and g brave one; — 125 
Ant. I know thy meaning. 
But I have loft my reaſon, have Sans 
The name of ſoldier, with inglorious eaſe, 
In the full vintage of my flowing honours, 
Sate ſtill, and ſaw ir preſt by other hands. 
Fortune came ſmiling to my youth, and woo'd it, 
And purple-greatneſs met my ripen'd years. 
When firſt I came to empire, I was borne 
On tides of people, crowding to my triumphs; 
The wiſh of nations, and the willing world n 
Receiv'd me as its pledge of future peace; 
I was ſo great, ſo happy, © belov'd, 

Fate could not ruin me; till I took paihs 
And work'd againſt my fortune, chid her from me, 
And turn'd-her looſe ; yer ſtill ſhe came again. 
My careleſs days and my luxurious nights | 
At length have weary'd her, and now ſhe's gone, 
Gone, gone, divorc'd for ever. Help me, Soldier, 

To curſe this madman, this induſtrious fool, 
Who labour'd to be wretched : : pr'ythee, curls me, 
Ven. No. 1 

Ant. Why? | 
Ven. You are too ſenſible — 
Of what you've done, too conſcious of your failings, 
And, like a ſcorpion, whipt by others firſt 
To fury, ſting yourſelf in mad revenge. 
I would bring balm, and pour it in your 3 
Cure your diſtemper'd mind, and heal your fortunes, 
Ant. I know chou would'ſt. WA 
ien. I will. r OL 


1 


Ant. Ha, ha, ba. ha ! | 


— 


3 
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Ven. You laugh. 

Ant. I do, to ſee 2 0e 
Give cordials to the dead. e e 

Ven. You would bs lo ? s | 

Ant. I am. 7 

Ven. I ſay you are not. Ny pet Sorting, 3s 

Ant. I have, to th' utmoſt. Doſt thou think me 
+ deſperate, 

Without juſt cauſe ? No,-when I Fund all loſt 
Beyond repair, I hid me from the world, 
And learnt to ſcorn it here; which now I do 
So heartily, I think it is not worth N 

The coſt of keeping. | 

Ven. Cæſar thinks not ſo: \ 0 
He'll thank you for the gift he could not take. 

You would be kilbd like Tully, would yon? do, 
Hold out your throat to Cæſar, and die tamely. 

Ant, No, I can kill myſelf; and fo reſolve. 

Ven. I can die with you too when time ſhall ſerve; 
But fortune calls upon us now to live, | 
To fight, to conquer. 9 

Ant. Sure thou dream'ſt, Ventidius, | 

Ven. No, "tis you dream, you ſleep away your Wk 
In deſperate ſloth, miſcalPd philoſophy. | 
Up, up, for honout's ſake; twelve legions wait you, 
And long to call you chief : by painful journeys, 

I led 'em, patient both of heat and hunger, 

Down from the Parthian marches, to the Nile. 

'Twill do you good to ſee their ſun-burnt faces, 

Their ſcarr'd cheeks, and _—_ min there's virtue 
in em. 

They'll ſell thoſe mangled lirnbs at dearer rates 

Than yon trim bands can buy. 

Ant. Where left you them? | 

Ven, I ſaid, in lower Syria. e 

Aut. Bring em hither ; ; 

There may be life in theſe.” - 

Ven. They will not come. © © | 
Aut. Why didſt thou mock wy bopes with Promis d | 
aids, q 5 > 

C 2 


— 
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To double my deſpair ? - euer "wit 


<> ©» 


Ven. Moſt firm and loyal. 1e 
Ant. Yet they will not wah = ye 25 5 
To ſuccour me? O trrifler't + Ut os © p N | 'Y 
Fen. They petition --. +084} i 
You would make haſle to head em... {as} act i 
Ast. I'm belieg'd « Ihe 437 # I. av wW 
Ven. There's but one way mut up : ae came I hither? T| 
Ant. 1 will not ſtir. " A 0 N 11 
Ves. They would perhaps de. „an brows! Co 
A better reaſon, , . 693 ar 10184] 624 v 
Ant. I have never ugd | bas 1 4t 44a T 
My ſoldiers to demand a reaſon »Y 14 *. 
My actions. Why did they refuſe to march N An 
Ven. They ſaid they would not fight for Cleopatra. 1 
Ant. What was't they ſaid? Vy 
Ven, They. ſaid they would not. fight, for cleopatra. 
Why ſhould: they fight indeed to make her conquer, Th 
And make you more a ſlave? to gain you kingdoms, Pr: 
Which, for a kiſs, at your next midnight feaſt, Ha 
" Yowll ſell to her; then ſhe new-names her jewels, a 
And calls this diamond ſuch or ſuch LIE. + I 9 
. Each pendant in her ear ſhall be a provincte. w 
Ant. Ventidius, I allow your tongue F< licence of 
On, all my. other faults; but, on your life, ig ” 
No word of Cleopatra: ſhe deſerves [iter att tes: Con 
More worlds than I can loſe. _. bit tad; Nor 
Ven, Behold, you.Pow'rs, --: - et” But 
To whom you have entruſted human en We: 
See Europe, Africk, Aſia, put in balance, * Fra 
And all weigh'd down by one light worthleſs woman! 80 p 
I think the Gods are Antonies, aud give, At t 
Like prodigals, this nether world. r. 1 56 Has 
To none but waſtefv! hands. 8 Aar. Bo 
Am Lou grow preſumptuous. RATES Wha 
8 Ven. I take the privilege of plain love t to 1 To « 
5 Ant, Plain love | plain arrogange, plain inſolence! 4; 
Thy men are cowards ; thou, .an envious * 8 Go © 
Who, under ſeeming. honeſty, hath vented. . 7 


The burden of thy rank o 8 all-. 


Act I. The WORLD WELI. LOST. 

O that thou wert my equal ; great in arm 

As the firſt Cæſar was, that I _— kill thee 

Without a ſtain to honour |. | | 

Ven. You may kill me: 

. You have done more already, call'd me valle. 
Ant. Art thou not one? ny 

Ven. For ſhowing you yourſelf, 
Which none elſe durſt have done? but had 1 been 
That name, which 1 diſdain to ſpeak again, 
I needed not have ſonght your abject fortunes, 
Come to partake your fate, to die with you. 
What hinder'd me to've led my conqu'ring eagles. | 
To fill Octaviusꝰ bands ? I could have been wi 
A traitor then, a glorious happy traitor, 
And not have been ſo call'd. 

Ant. Forgive me, Soldier: 
I've been too paſſionate. 

Ven. Lou thought me falſe; Ke. 
Thought my old age betray'd you : kill me, Sir ; 1 
Pray kill me; yet you need not, your unkindneſs 
Has left your ſword no work. 

Am, I did not think ſo; | 
I ſaid it in my rage: pr ythee forgive me: 
Why did'ſt thou tempt my anger, by diſcovery 
Of what I would not hear. 

Ven. No prince but you 
Could merit that ſincerity I us'd, 
Nor durſt another man have ventur'd it; 
But you, ere love miſled your wan@ring eye 
Were ſure the chief and beſt of human race, 
Fram'd in the very pride and boaſt of nature; 
So perfect, that the gods who form'd you wonder'd 
At their own (kill; and cry'd, A lucky hit * 
Has mended our deſign. Their envy hinder'd, 
Elſe you had been immortal, and a pattern, 
When Heav'n would work _or ara _ 
To copy out again. 

Ant. But Clogs: 
Go on ; for T can bear it gow. 
Fen, No more. 

C3 


5 
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Aut. Thou dar'ſt not truſt my paſſion; but thou yn; 


Thou only loyſt+ the reſt have flatter'd me. 
Ven. Heav'n's bleſlings en your” ne for that kind 


word. * is 8 
| May I believe vou Jove m2 ſpeak, again. N 
= 4nt. Indeed I do. Spoak/1hin; and abn. 3 
Hugging him, 
Thy de 8 . yu deſerve dem, 
And yet mend all. Do with me what thou wilt; 
Lead me to victory, thou know'ſt the ae: 
Ven. And, will you leave this | 
Aut. Pr'ythee do not curſe her, ne 
| Ad I will leave her; though, Heav u knows, I „. - 
Beyond life, conqueſt, om * hor hs "I 
But I will leave her. | 
Ven. That's my royal — ; 
And, ſhall we fight? 
Ant. I warrant thee, old Soldier, By 
Thou ſhalt behold me once again in jronn 
And at the head of our old troops, that beat | 


The Parthians, cry aloud, Come follow. me. : 
Ven. O now I hear my Emperor ! in that word! Flat 
Octavius fell. Gods, let me ſee that day,, And 
And, if. I have ten years, behind, take all 3 A 
Pull thank you for th? exchanges in I Bece 
Ant. Oh r vth 251i % yl wont Cl 
Ven. Again? Is tl 
Ant. I've done: in a laſt Sh. * want By y 
8 ſnall know what 'tis to force ce boTWe Fack 
From all he holds moſt dear. 44 945% For 
+ Fen. Methinks you breaegge For 
Auother ſoul: your looks are more Mine. 1 hy I ha 
Jou ſpeak a hero, and you move a god I'm! 
Ant. O, thou haſt fir d me: my ſouls ap in arms, Has 
And mans each part about me; once again, M0 
That noble eagerneſs of fight has ſeizd me: Cl, 
That eagerneſs, with which I darted * 2 3 1 And 
To Caſſius camp: in vain the ſteepy hill | Whi 
Oppos'd my way; in vain a war of ſpears. .,. Fits 
Sung round my bead, and 125 re, But! 


_— 
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1 won the trenches, while my foremoſt men 3 6 
Ef an N 
Ven. Le gods, Je gods, HA ee eee 20T” 
For ſuch another hour! ure 3 | 1 
Ant. Come on, 8 1 1018 
Our hearts and arms are ſtill the ſame: I e! rpg. 
Once more4o-meet our foes; that thou and I, | 
Like Time and Death, marching before our troops, 
May taſte fate to em: mow em out a paſlage, | 
And, entering where the foremoſt Ager yield. 
* — now harveſt of the field. Tage 


e EN E + ogg 


: Enter CLEOPATRA, ] ls and We _ 


> * * 
44 


CI ROA. dy 
W ſhall I do, or whither ſhall I turn > N 
Ventidius has o 'ereome, and he will 80. 

Alex, He goes to fight for you. | 

Cleo. Then he would ſee me, ere he went to fight + 
Flatter me not: if once he goes, he” 8 as, > 
And all my hopes deſtroy'd. ' imm 

Alex. Does this weak ben Feel 
Become a mighty queen: XF 

Cleo. I am no queen's © | 
Is this to be a queen, to be beter 
By yon inſulting Roman, and to wait | 
Each hour the victor's chain? Theſe ills are CY 
For Antony is loſt; and I can mourn 
For nothing elſe but him. Now come, Octavius, 

I have no more to loſe; prepare thy bands; * 
I'm fit to be a captive: Antony | - © wo 700% 
Has taught my mind the fortune of a fave, 06) 

Trat. Call reaſon to aſſiſt _ 5 8 
3 Cleo. 1 have none, | | { 
1 And none would have: my love's a 10 ene 

Which ſhows the cauſe deſerv'd it. Moderate ſorrow ß 
ö Fits vulgar love; and for a vulgar man: . 


But T hare loy vin ſuch crnlenden f. be. 
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I foar'd, at firſt; quite out of reaſon's vie, 
And now am hoſt above it, No, Fin proud. 4 
' Tis thus: would Antony could fee me now; _ 

Think you he would not ſigh? tho' he muſt; leave me, 

Sure he would ſigh : for he is noble natur'd, 

And bears a tender heart: I know him well. 

Ah no ! I know him not; e e ee ; 
But now tis paſt. 8 

Iras. Let it be paſt with you Hg 46 - 
Forget. him, Madam. e 7 
Cle. Never, never, n S 427 eG 
| He once was mine; and once, tho' now tis gone, 
- Leaves a faint image of poſſeſſion. {till.. : 

Alex. Think him unconſtant, cruel and ungrateful, 


Cleo. I cannot: if I could, thoſe thoughts were vain; 


Faithleſs, ungrateful, cruel, ena he be, 
1 ſtill muſt love him, | 


Enter Gazi. 


Now, what news, my Charmion? 
Will he be kind ? and, aill be not forlaks me ? 
Am I to live or die? nay, do I livre? 
Or am I dead? for when he gave bis anſwer, | 
Fate took the word, and then I liv'd or 19 27575 
Char. I found him, Madam 
Cleo. A long ſpeech preparing? rg 1 
If thou bring'ſt comfort, haſte, and give it me 3 
For never was more need. 
Iras. I know he loves you. 
. Cleo. Had he been kind, e KY 
. Before her tongue could ſpeak it: now ſhe a 
To ſoften what he ſaid; n * 
Juſt as he ſent it, Charmion, 02+ 86 
And in the words he ſpo ce. 
Car. I found him then 
Incompaſs'd round, I think, with iron Qaturs, 
So mute, ſo motionlefs his ſoldiers ſtood, 
While awfully be caſt his eyes about, 
And ev'ry leader's hopes and fears ſurvey'ds || x9: 
Methopght " loaked reſols'd, and yet hat vow. 


act n. The:WORLD WELL Los r. * 0 
When he beheld me ſtruggling in the I 
He bluſh'd, and bade make ven. Na 1. 

Alex. There's comfort yet. 1 

Char. Ventidius fixt bis eyes upon 2 ae. 
Severely, as he meant to fromm me back, 5 
And ſullenly gave place: I told my meſſage, | *. 
Juſt as you gave it, broken and diſorder dj; 

I number'd in it all your ſighs and tears, 

And while I mov'd your pitiful requeſt, ' | 
That you but only begg'd a laſt farewell; + 
He fetch'd an inward groan, and ev'ry time 
I nam'd you, ſigh'd, as if his heart were breaking, 
But ſhun'd my eyes, and guiltily look'd down ; _ 
He ſeem'd not now that awful Anton 
Who ſhook an arm'd aſſembly with his nod, 
But making ſhow as he would rub his wed f 
Diſguis'd and blotted out a falling tear. 

Cleo. Did he then-weep? and was I enk a e | 
If what thou haſt to ſay be not as pleaſing, - 

Tell me no more, but let me die contented. 4 

Char, He bid me ſay, He knew himſelf fo well. 
He could deny you nothing, if he ſaw * 1 KI 
And therefore- 7 | 

Clo, Thou would'ſt ſay, he would not fas modi: 

Char. And therefore begg'd you not to uſe a power, | 
Which he could ill reſiſt; yet he ſhould ever 
Reſpe& you as he ought, 

Cleo. Is that a word © 5 h#+ FL, 
For Antony to uſe to Cleopatra 
Oh that faint ward; Reſpect! how F diſdain ty * 
Diſdain myſelf for loving after it ! 4 a 
He ſhould have kept that word for cold dau. 
Reſpect is for a wife: am I that thing, 

That dull inſipid lump, without deſirea, | 
And without pow'r to give mn 

Alex. You misjudge ;. - 1730 ' 
You ſee thro' love, and that geludes your: agbt N. 

As what is ſtraight, ſeems crooked thro? the — \ 
But I, who bear my reaſon undi ſturbd . 
can ſee this Antony, this,drcaded mn. 


; 


118 * 
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| Ab flare, whd fi d San nah . 
And ſhuns his maſter's. eyes; if you purſue him, 
My life on't, he ſtill drags a chain along zn 
That needs muſt clog n ane e 
Cleo. Could I believe thee ! | den lee 

Alex. By every circumſtance I know he loan, 160 
True, he's hard preſt, by int reſt and by honours 
Yet he but doubts, and parlies, and caſt out” 
Many a long look for . . 

Cleo. He ſends word, 53 * 
He fears to ſee my face. * 

Alex. And would you more? 2 
He ſhows his weakneſs who declines the alas | 
And you muft urge your fortune. Could he ſpeak 
More plainly? To my ears, the meſſage ſounds 
Come to my reſcue, Cleopatra, come; ; 

Come, free me from Ventidius; from my trum : : 
See me, and give me a pretence to leave him. 
I hear his trumpets. This way he muſt paſs, 
Pleaſe you, retire a while ; PI work him firſt, 
That he may bend more eaſy, 
Cleo. You thall role me ; . E 
But all, I fear, in vain. LE. with Char. and Iras. 
| Alex; I fear fo tooz 
Tho! I:conceaPd my thoughts, to dd dy 15% 
But *tis ous utmoſt means, and Fate befriend it. 


— 2 


Enter Lifors with fafces ; one bearing the Eagle : 
enter Ax rox with VENTIDIUS, followed by "5a 
e commanders, | 


Ast. Octavius is the minion of blind chance, 
But holds from virtue nothing. 

Ven. Has he courage ? 

Ant. But juſt enough to ſeaſon bim from coward: | 
O, "tis the coldeſt youth upon a charge, 
The moſt deliberate fighter! if he ventures 
(As in IIlyria once they ſay he did © 
To ſtorm a town) tis when he cannot chuſe,  - 
When all the world have fixt their eyes upon him: 


\ 


— 
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Bat eee | 
Ven. I heard you challeng'd him. ; 1 
Ant. I did, Ventidius, | 
What think'ſt thou was his er“ Twas wy "Ul 


He ſaid he hed more ways than one'to die ; 
] had not. 


Ven. Poor |! 25 
Ant. He has more ways than one; 

But he would chuſe em all before that one. 
Ven. He firſt would chaſe an ague, or a forer, 
Ant. No: it muſt be an ague, not a fever: 

He has not warmth enough to die by that. 
Ven. Or old age and a bed, * 

Ant. Ay, there's his choice. 

He would live, like a lamp, to the laſt r 

And crawl upon the utmoſt verge of life: 

0 Hercules ! why ſhould a man like this,- 

Who dares not truſt his fate for one great action, 


Be all the care of Heav'n? Why ſhould he lord it 
O'er fourſcore thouſand men, of whom each one 
Is braver than himſelf? 


Ven. You conquer'd for him: 10 8 g 
Philippi knows it; there you ſhar'd with him * 
That empire, which your ſword made all your own, 

Ant. Fool that I was, upon my Eagle's wings 


I bore this wren, ?till I was tir'd with foaring, . 
And now he mounts above me. 


Good Heav'ns, is this, is this the man who braves hs? 

Who bids my age make way ? Drives me before him, 

To the world's ridge, and ſweeps me off like rubbiſh ? 
Ven. Sir, we loſe time ; the troops are mounted all, | 
Ant. Then give the word to march : 

I long to leave this priſon of a town, 

To join the legions ; and, in open field, 

Once more to ſhow my face, Lead, my g, 


5 Enter ALEX AS» | 
Alex. Great Emperor, | 3 
In mighty arms renown'd above mankind, DEN. - 


* 


1 


And then he lives on that for ſeven years after, { outs. 


: 5 


- 


- 
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At 
But in ſoft pity to thꝰ oppreſt a god / 1 Th 
This meſſage ſends the -mournful Cleopatra, v 
To her departing Lord. Fuinen 1 54 Be 
. Ven. Smooth i RSS F 
Alex. A thouſand wiſhes, and ten thouſand, prap rs, In 
Millions of bleſſings wait you to the wars; W No 
Millions of ſighs in tears ſhe ſends you too ; $": 1 * 
And would have ſent | SY a "Th 
As many dear embraces to your arms WI 
As many parting kiſſes to your lis C 7 
But thoſe, ſhe fears, have. weary'd you already. 7 
Pint. aſide.] Falſe crocodile ! of 
Alex. And yet ſhe begs not now, you would not 1 
leave her, 4 
That were a wiſh too mighty * ber hopes, 1 
: And too preſuming, - for her low fortune, and oaks »Y you 
bing love; : 7 
That were a wiſh for her more proſp'rous an,” | * 
Her blooming beauty, and your growing kindneſs. va 
Ant. aſide.] Well, I muſt man it out. What would «Bug! 
tie Queen; Thi 
Alex. Firſt, to theſe noble warriors, who attend (Th 
Your daring courage in the chaſe of fame, | a 
(Too daring, and too dang'rous for her quiet) | 1 
She humbly recommends all ſhe holds dear, L 5 C1 
All her own cares and fears, the care of you. 40 7 I 
Ven. Yes, witneſs Actium. 8 * 
Aut. Let him ſpeak, Ventidius. Ay 1 wi 
Alex. You, when his matchleſs valour bears him for- 2 

| ward, 
Wich ardor too heroic, on his foes, F = 
Fall down, as ſhe would do, before his feet; n * 4 
Ly in his way, and ſtop the paths of death ; z wha 
Tell him, this god is not invulnerable, A 
That abſent Cleopatra bleeds in him; 1 will 
And, that you may remember her | perition, 1 te] 
She * you wear theſe trifles, as a pawn, - 12 
f Which, 1 "Four wiſh'd return, ſhe will redeem ;. * 
| [Gives Yew thus =" e — 5 
n 2 When 


1d 


for- 
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"This; to the great Ventidius ſhe — 105 


Ventidius from his faith. I hope to fee 
Theſe, and the reſt of all her ſparkling ſtore, 
Where they ſhall more deſervingly be plac ddl. 


Your ſlave, the Arn 


Your miſtreſs would, "ſhe ſays, have ſehr her a 
But that you had long ñᷣnce; ſhe humbly begs 


For manhood's fake, and for your 1 ney; 


A lady's favours may be worn with Honour. 


When 


WT eee 7 wb 7410 
Becauſe he loves her lord. 1 2 


Ven. Tell her I'Il none * r rt 
I'm not aſhamꝰd of honeſt poverty: ine 
Not all the- diamonds of the Eaſt can bribe 


* 
N 


Ant. And who muſt wear em then? 
Ven. The wrong'd Octavia. 

Ant, You might have ſpar'd that word.” 

Ven. And the that bribe! “!“ 

Ant, But have I no remembrance 

Alex. Yes; 4 deat one: 


Ant. My miſtreſs, | ws) +2279 14H 
Alex. Then your miſtreſs, . | 1.45 | 


This ruby bracelet, ſet wit bleeding hearts, 1 a { 
(The mer oo her own), may bind your arm. | 


1 ©  [Profenting' — 
Ven. Now, * beſt Lord, i in Honour's name, I ak you, 


Touch not theſs:poiſon'd- gifts, -- | | WM 
Infected by the-ſender, touch e EM- 1 
Myriads of blueſt plagues ly underneath dg 25 \ 
And more than äconite has dipt the ſilk. 75 

Ant. Nay; now you grow too cynical, Vemidiur: 


FF *5 99 , 
þ i 


What! to refuſe her bracelet! On my ſoul, 
When L ly penſive i in my tent alone, f 
'Twill pals the wakeful hours of winter nights, 8 
To tell thoſe pretty beads upon my arm, | 
To count for every one a ſoft embrace, 4 6 
A melting kiſs at ſuch and ſuch a time; unn © 49 
And now and then the fury of her AD n 9. 
And what harm's in _ 

Vo L. _ 1 1 


oy. © 


But what's to her, that now tie eee 


Im conſtant to myſelf :- 1 ur 


A ſigh will quite qiſarm gh 
No you ſhall find your error... a I hank you+/ 


2 
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Alex. None, none; my Lord. 0 OG 


Aut. going to tis it.] We Wer aubward— 
help me «ie it. 6 
Alex. In faith, my Lord, we eee ene! 1 
-In theſe affairs 2 ſo are all mem indeed: (4 
=ZEvn I, who am not ono. But ſhall I OF - ; Is 
Ant. Yes, freely. 71 Jo 


Alex. Then, my Lord, foir hands alone Pali 510 
Are fit to ty it; ſherwho ſent it, tan; = 
Ven. Hell, death! this cunnch-pandar-ains your 
You will not ſeg her? oak 
. [Alexas 1 — goes l. 
Ant. But to take my leave. 
Ven. Then I have-waſld an Ethiope, Vare'undone ; 3 
V'are in the toils; y'are taken; E N 
Her eyes do Calars work. | 
Ant. You fear too ſoon. 


And yet ſhe ſhall not think me barbarous neither, 
Born in the depths of Afric I'm a Roman, - 
Bred. to the rules of ſoft humanity. 0» 
A gueſt, and kindly us'd, g bid meme. 
Ven. Lou do:-notknow N 
How weak you are to her, trac a 6 
You are not proof againſt pag or , 8 


Ant. See, the. comes! 


- I formd the dan ue greater en it 8 e e 
— » | + voy 0g | 
Ven. Mark the end get. ae 


Enter CLEOPATRA;(CH. Mo ant les, 
- Ant. Well, Madam, we are ne ie ee ww A 


ay > 
„ * Py PLES + 


Cleo. Is this a 3 tr 46h td 
--Then, we mult part! n l Gy 1+ F ue 
Ant, We muſt. 5 57 Nen e Worn br, 
Cleo. Who ſays we muſt? -. BAY 


Ant. Our own hard e * by 


\ 
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Clio. We make thoſe fates ourſelves. | 
Ant. Yes, we have made em; wehave lowd each oor * 

into our mutual ruin. tibi e 4 
Cleo. The gods have ſeen my joys with envious eyes; ; 

I have no friends in tieav'n;./afid all the world, 

(As 'twere the bus neſs of mankind to part us), 

Is arm'd againſt my love: e' en you yourſelf 

Join with the reſt; you, you are arm'd- * me. 
Ant. I will be juſtify'd in all I do 

To late poſterity, and. tberefore hear me. e 

If I mix a lie 

With any truth, reproach me freely. with 17. 4 

Elſe, favour me with ſilencte. 

Cleo, Lou command me, 

And I am dumb. 

Ven. I like this well: herthewn — 
Aut. That I ee uin 

From you alone - 440. e 
Cleo. O'Heav'ns! I ruin ove 
Ant. You promis'd me your er and y you break 1e. 

Ere I have ſcarce begun | 1 
Cleo. Well, 1 obey vou. * 
Ant, When I beheld you firſt, it was in "A wth, 

Efe Cæſar ſaw. your eyes; you gave me love, > 

And were too young to- know it; that I ſettled + 

Your father in his throne, was for your ſake: 

I left tt? acknowledgment for time to ripen,” - 

Ceſar ſtept in, and with a greedy hae 

Pluck'd the green fruit, ere the firſt bluſh of res 

Yet cleaving to the 'boughs He was my lord, 

And was, beſide, too great for me to rival. 

Bat I deſerv'd you firſt, tho! he enjoy d vou. | 

When, after, I beheld you in ee r n 1 

An enemy to Rome, I pardon'd you. 

Cleo. I clear'd myſelf —— | ' - 
Ant. Again you break your promiſe, Une 

I lov'd you ſtill, and tod your weak excuſes, 

Took you into my boſom, ſtain'd by Cæſar, {| 

And not half mine: I went to Egypt with you, 

Aud hid me from the bus'neſs. of the world. 

D2 


* 
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Shut out enquiring ane ien, 
Po give whole years to bbu. 


9 


Ven. Yes, to your ſhame ban polen. 2 | 
Ant. How Lb 
Witneſs ye days and nights, a rrp 


That danc'd away with down: upon your feet, 


As all your bus'neſs were to count my paſſion, . 
One-day paſt by, and nothing-faw bur love; 
Another came, and Nill*rwas only love: 


The ſuns were weary'd out with oy 2 


And I untir'd with loving. 
I ſaw you.ev'ry day, and all the day; 
And ev'ry day was ſtill but as the as M 
So eager was I ſtill to ſee you more. 
Ven, *Tis all too true. 
Ant. Fulviey my wilo, grew "egy 
As ſhe indeed had reaſon, raisd a war 


In Italy, to call me back. TY 
Ven. But et Na bern 
You went not. x Nele 


Ant, While within your arms 51 Rakes e:d514d 1 


The world fell mouldring from my hands each debut, , 


And. left me ſcarce a graſp. I thank your love ori. | 
Ven. Well puſli'd: that laſt was home. * 
Cleo. Vet may I-ſpeak? ? 6 
Ant, If I have urg'd a falſehood, yes; elle, not. 

Your ſilence ſays I have not. Fulwia dy'd; oy 

(Pardon, you gods, with my unkindneſs dyd.) 

To ſet the world at peace, I took Octavia, 

This Czfar's ſiſter; in- her pride of youth, 

And flow'r of beauty did I wed that lady, 

Whom, bluſhing, I muſt praiſe, becauſe I left her. 

You calld ; my love obey'd the fatal ſummons: 

This rais'd the Roman arms; the cauſe was yours. 

J would have fought by land, where I was ſtronger; 

You hinder'd it: yet, when I fought at ſea, * 

Forſook me fighting ; and (oh ſtain to deer - 

Oh laſting ſhame'!) [Inow not that hs tony... 
But fled to follow you. riert tf n 
Ven. What haſte be nde to bel her purple ſails) 


* 


* 


ails! 


(And therein you are kind), dun Ceſar ad 


1 


Act HI. The WORLD WELL LOST. 4 
And, to appear magnificent in flight, : 
Dtew half our ſtrength away. 

Ant. All this you caug'd. | W 
And would you multiply more rums on me 75 l 
This honeſt man, my beſt, my only friend, 

Has gathef d up the ſhipwrack of my forrunes 3 
Twelve legions I have left, my laſt recruits, .. ” 544 
And you have watch'd the news, and bring your eres 


** 
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For, love once paſt, is, at the beſſ, forgotten ; 
But oftner ſours to hate: twill pleaſe my Lord 
To ruin me, and therefore I'll be guilty. N 
But could I once have thought it would have pleas'd vou, 
That you would pry, with narrow — eyes, 
Into my faults, ſevere to my deſtruction, 

And watching all advantages with care 
That ſerve to make me wretched? Speak, my Lend, 
For T'end here. Though I deſerve this > heyy x 
Was it Rke you to-give ey. 


Ant. O you wrong me, 


To think I fought — er-defins: ba 
T' accuſe. you more than what wilk clear as Err th * 
And juſtify this breach. 

Cleo. Thus low I thank you. 
And ſince my innocence will not offend; -- 
I ſhall net bluſh to own it. 

Ven. After this 
I think ſhe] bluſh at nothing, 

Cleo. You-ſeem griev'd, 


b 
To ſeize them too. If you have ought to 3 t. | 
Now ſpeak, you have free leave. - +» bes: | 
Alex, aſide.] She ſtands confounded : + e | 9 it 
Deſpair is in her eyes. 11448 
Ven. Now lay a ſigh 7 th? way, to dop his paſſage, A jl | | 
prepare a tear, and bid it for his n, „ A Fi i 
'Tis like they ſhall be ſold. | if 15 
Cleo. How ſhall I plead my cauſe; aha you my judge - if 1 
Already have condemm d me? Shall F being 9 11 
The love you bore me for my advocate? * ey "Ki 
That now is turn'd againſt me, :that 3 me; 


89 


* 
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Enjoy'd my love, though you deſer vd it better : & 
I grieve for that, my Lord, much more than you ; - 
For, had I firſt been yours, it would have Tav'd 
My ſecond choice: I never had been his, 
And ne'er had been but yours: But Ceſar firſt, 
You ſay, poſſeſsd my love. Not fo, my Lord: 
He firſt poſſeſsꝰd my perſon; you my love: 
Ceſar loy'd me; but I lov'd Antony, 
If I endur'd him after, rwas becauſe els wits 
T judg'd it due to the firſt name of men; — 
And, half conſtrain'd, I gave, as to a Grant, > 
What he would take by force. yy 4 
Ven. O ſyren, ſyren 4 M ants 
Yet grant that all the. love ſhe — were 1ruey.. 
Has ſhe not ruin'd you ? nme 119 9 
The fatal conſequence. res 
Cleo. The conſequence b 505 | 
For I dare challenge bim, my 3 e 
To ſay it was'defign'd : ?ris true, I lov'd you, bi 
And kept Peron enoncaly wy n es 
(Such Falvia was.) | 
Yes, but he'll ſay, you left: —— 
And can you blame me to-receive that love, 
Which quiſted ſuch deſert, for.worthleſs me? 
How. often haye I wiſhd ſome other Cæſar, 
Great as the firſt, and as the ſecond young, 
Wauld court my love, to: be refus'd for you ! +. 
Ven. Words, words: but Aſt ium, Sir, remember Actium, 
Cleo. Ev'n there, I dare his malice. True, I counſell d 
To fight at ſea; but I betray d voã not. 
E fled, but notꝭto th' enemy. I Was fear; 
Would. had been a man, not to have fear'd. 
For none would then have envy'd, me ur, 
Who-envy me. your love. | 
Ant. We're beth unbappy :- AHF 0244 $2481 
If nothing elſe, yet our ill fortune parte us. 
Speak; would you have me periſh, by my day? 
Cleo. If as a friend you aſk my judgment; G 
If as a lover, Stay. If you muſt pa SHA 
Tis a hard ward; but _ rat v4 ts 24 


A AQAL The WORLD WELL LOST. 48 : 
Ven. See now th effects of her ſo boaſted love? 
She. ſtrives to drag you down to ruin with her; 
But, could ſhe ſcape without you, oh bow ſoon 
Would ſhe let go her hold, nnen 5871 
And never look behind. 0 
Cleo. Then Judge * love by this. 


OI — a u., 
Could I — e 


A life or death, a . or woe ö 

From yours divided, this had giv'n me means. 
Ant. By Hercules, the writing of Odtavius! 

I know it well: 'tis that proſeribing hand, 

Young as it was, that led the way to mine, 

And left me but. the ſecond place in murder 

See, ſee, Ventidius ! here he offers Egypt, 


And joins all Syria to it, as a-preſent,, - © 

So, in requital, ſhe forſake my ne n 

And join her arms with his. Wt EE 
Cleo. And yet you leave mei! 1 


You leave me, Antony; and yet I love vou, 
Indeed I do. 1 have refus d a 6 | 
That's a trifle; 

For I could part with life ; with- any: 3 
But only you. eee re WE ATIOKE Nn 
Is that a hardirequeſt?. - 1 | | 
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Ant, Next living with you, 
'Tis all that Heav'n can give. 
um. Alex. He melts x we conquer. : E FAſite: 4 
a. Cleo. Not you ſhall go: your int'reſt calls you hence j 


Yes; your dear int'reſt pulls tos ſtreng, fot theſe 
Weak arms to hold you ane b . rar his . 
Go; leave me, Soldier; 
py. (For you're no more a lover 2) leave me doing: 2 
Puſh me all pale and panting from your boſom, 
And, when your march begins, let one run Aer 
Breathleſs almoſt for joy; and cry, ſhe's dead: ' 
The ſoldiers ſhout; you then perhaps way: den, ty . 
And muſter all your Roman gravity ;-- | 
Y Ventidius chides ; and ſtrait your. ew clears ups. 71 
7 As I had nefer been. BR tt S 
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Ant. Gods, tis too much + too much made br. ä 


Cleo, What ist for me then 
A weak forſaken woman; and a —975—— Wa \, 
Here let me breathe my laſt ;\erivy me not * 
This minute in your arms: I'll die apace: 
As faſt as eer I can and end your trouble. 
Ant. Die! rather let me periſh: looſenꝰd Nature 
Leap from its hinges, ſink the props of heavin, 
And fall the ſkies to cruſii the pl world. 
My Eyes, my Soul, my Al: 
Ven. Aud what's this tog, 
In balance with your fortune, . fame ? 
Ant. What is't, Ventidius.?-it out-weigbs _— ; 
Why, we have more than conquer'd Cæſar now: 
My. Queen” s not only innocent, but loves me. 
This, this is ſhe who drags me down to ruin! 
But, could ſhe ſcape without me, with what haſte 
Would ſhe let ſlip her hold, and make to qc oy 
And never look behind! | 
Down on thy knees, blaſpkemer as thou art 
And aſk forgiveneſs of wrong'd innocence. | 
Ven. VII rather die, than take it. Will you RO 
Ant. Go! whither? go from all 1 27 
Faith, honour, virtue, algood things forbid, 
That I ould ga from her, who ſets my love 
Above the price of kingdoms. _ you gym of 
Give to your boy, your Czar, - 
This rattle of a globe to play * 5 
This gewgaw world, and put him indy off: 
T not be pleas'd with leſs than Cleopatra. 


* 


Cleo. She's wholly yours. My heart's * fullof joy, 


That I ſhall do ſome wild extravagante 7 

Of love, in public; and the fooliſh world 

Which knows not tenderneſs, will think me Pub de 
Ven. O women, women, women! all the gods 

Have not ſuch pow'r of doing en ee 

As you of doing haf m. ee 
Aut. Our men are arm'd. 155-2 Meir 

Unbar the gate that looks to bags e how 73 45 

I: would revenge the treachery he meant mer 


ered her. 


2 len. 
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And long ſecurity makes eonqueſt: eaſy. i 


I'm eager to return before 1Ig-o ß nn hab 
For, all the pleaſures I have known beat thick 
On my remembrance: how I long for nigliit! 
That both the ſweets of mutual love may try, 
And triumph, once oer Cæſar ere wo dies. [Exeunts 
n e eee 194 118 it gent denn 
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4 0 T- n. SCENE, x." 


4t on dif eterital Cannon, 1 — 
and Aus Xx; d train of Egyptians'; At the other Au- 
oN and Romans. Tie entrance on both ſides it pre- 
par'd by muſic ʒ the trumpets firſt ſounding on Antony 
part : Then anſwer'd by timbrelt, &e. on Cleopatra's, 
Charmion and Iras hold @ lawrel wreath berwixt them. - 
A dance of Egyptians, After 1 reremonny, Cleo 3 
a nn 


—— 


* 
Wen ' - Seto $4 


Lagen Pre thoſe white arms would fold me in 
And ſtrain me cloſe, MY bes tes re? : 


80 pleas'd with that ſweet image, I ſprung forwards, . 


And added all my ſtrength to every blow. © > 
Cleo. Come-to me, come, my Soldier, to my Arm... 
You've been too long away from my embraces ; bs 

But, when I have you faſt, and all my own, 
With broken murmurs, and with amorous ſighs, 


I'll ſay, you were unkind, and puniſh you. | 
And mark you red with many an eager ki. bob 
Ant. My brighter Venus > ASK 
Cleo. O my. greater Mars! £5405 ok yy ir | 9 
Aut. Thou join'ſt us well; my love?! 
Suppaſe me come fram the Phlegrzan n 1 A 


Where gaſping giants Jay, cleft by my ſword: Er go 
And mountain tops-par'd off each other blow, 11 
To bury: thoſe I fle: receive me; godd ess? 
Let Czlar ſpread his ſubtile nets, like Vulcan, 

In ey, Wr would be deheld e 
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By Heav'n and earth at once ; at 8 
And make their envy what they ther . 
Let thaſe who took us bluſh z I would: ler on ob 

Wich awful ſlate, regardleſs of their . 

As their ſuperior: go. wo 

There's no ſatiety of love, in . eee. 

Enjoy'd, thou ſtill art new; perpetual eig 

Is in thy arms; the ripen'd fruit but falls, 

And bloſſams riſe to fill its empty place; va A 
And 1 grow rich by giving. 


Enter VENTIPIVS, and ſtands apart... 


| ; Alex. O. now the danger's paſt, your general comes, 


He joins not in your joys, nor minds your triumphs; 
But, with contracted brows, looks owning: on, 
As-envying your ſucceſs. 


Ant. Now, on my ſoul, he ane! way 5 ü 


He never flatter'd me in any vice, 
But awes me with his virtue: ev'n this minute 
Methinks he has a right of chiding me. 
Lead to the terpple : L' aveid his preſence; 
Tr checks too ſtrong upon me. 
[4s Antony is going, Yeiithius pulls him by the robe, 
Ven. Emperor! 
Ast. Tis the old argument; I pe'ythee ſpare t me. 
[rooking 6 back, 
Ven. 1 But this' one hearing, Emperor. 5 
"Ant. Let go _ 1 
My robe; or, by my father "ES Tl be 
Ven. By Hercules's father, that's yet greater, 
I bring vou ſomewhat you would wiſh to know w-. 


Ant. Thou ſee'ſt we are ny n me here, 
And Pl return. 


Ven. Pm waning in his 88 yer I love djs, 5 
F love this man, who runs to meet his ruin; 
And, ſure the gods, like: me, are fond. of him: 5 
His virtues ly ſo mingled with his crimes, p 
As would confound their choice to 11 120 eee ot 
DPD if L907 2 
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[Exeunt the reſt. 


Exit. 


5 7 
J Act 


Ant. 
You ſe 
We ha 


They 


And li. 


Five t. 
Ly bre 


Ven. 
Who 1 
Yet if, 


An eal 
Of arr 


Ant, 
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His m: 
0, he? 


He kil 


Ven, 
In all 
Meczn 
Ant, 
We'll 

Ven. 

Ant. 
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Ven, 
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But ſte 
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And,; 
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39 , 7 284 1 70 
Fei Antony.” ab wen a kf 
Ant. we can conquer, CS: 3s * een 
You ſee, without your . A 
We have diſlodg'd their troops, 


176 7 


They look on us at diſtance, and, like . 
 Scap'd from the lions paws, they bay far of, | 


And lick their wounds, and faintly threaten ms ” bibs 


Five thouſand Romans, with their faces ee 8 
Ly breathleſs on the plain. * N 


Ven; 'Tis well : and he 


Who loſt )en, could have ſpar'd ten n thouſati mere. 
Yet if, by this advantage, you could gain 


An eaſier peace, while Ar: doubts the + chanes- | | 


of arms 


Aut. O think not on it, Ventidins z 0 
The boy purſues my ruin, he'll no peace; 
His malice is Fonſiderate in advantage; r 
O, he's the cooleſt murderer, ſo ſtanch, W 


He kills, and keeps his temper. 


Ven. Have you no friend ; ; 
In all his army, who has power to moye him; 8 
Mecænas or Agrippa might do much. 0 

Ant. They're both too deep in Caſar's intereſts tinog n 
We'll work it out by dint of ſword, or rail. ba 


1 


Ven. Fain I would find ſome other. 

Anf. Thank thy love: - oy 
Some four or five ſuch on as th.” 20d Link 
Will ſave thy farther pains. 5 


Ven. Expect no more; Ceſar is on bis kb 5 OI 


I know, Sir, vou have conquer'd againſt odds: 


But ſtill:· you draw ſupplies from one poor _ xi 
And of Egyptians: he has all the world, 1 
And, at his beck, nations come pouring in, 1 7 608 
To fill the gaps you make. Pray think again. 

Ant, Why doſt thou drive me from myſelf, —_— 
Por foreign aids? to hunt my memory: 
And range all o'er a waſte aud barren place . 
To find a friend? The wretched hate no friends — 
Yet I had one, the braveſt youth of Rome, | 
"Whom Cæſar loves beyond the love of women, 
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ee ĩ V NNH1ènòřòĩ ̃ ę᷑ r' oe EC CSS 
- 4 — * 4 _ f — Sa; 8 2-2 —_ — 
8 = 


1 ee" — 


Toy 
, - o 5 
— at Sa reed 8 
"= 2 
* 2 


— — Ro 


E21 Si + 


_ —— — — 
- Am 
* 
nag 11 
4 o * bet 


— 8 ro ze 4 
LI PF F< _- * 


2 


2 . 


— — 
— — _ 
— * 


„ 


* * a —— 


\\ 


1 


| #4 
1 ALL pon LOVE: us Aw. 


= Me could geile bis mind, as, fire does wax, 
| From that hard rugged image melt him down, 3 
And mould him in what ſofter form he plęeas d. 
= - Ven. Him would I ſee ; that man of all the world: 
| Juſt ſuch 2 one we want; ii gin * 
| . He e ne t oe 6 


114 


I was his ſoul; he liv'd not but in 81 
We were ſo elogd within each other's 20 CN 
The rivetsawere not found that join'd us firſt; © 
That does not reach ys yet: we were fo mixt, 
As meeting ſtreams, both to ourſelves were loſt ; 
We were one maſs; we could not give or rake, * 
But from the ſame; for he was I, I he. $ 
Ven. He moves as 1 would wiſh him. [Alu. 
| Ast. After this, 3 
I need not tell his name: Ken Dolabeſla. 
- Ven, He's now in Cæſar's camp. | ve Fenn 
Ant. No matter where ö 
Since he's no longer mine. He took anne 
That I forbade him Cleopatra's fight ; © 
Becauſe I fear'd he lov'd her: he confe(&4_ 
He had a warmth, which, for my ſake; he ſtifed; 
For 'twere impoſſible that two, ſo one, 
Should not have loyd the ſame. When he departed, 
He took ne leave; and that confirm'd my thoughts. 
Ven: It argues that he lov'd you more than her, , 
Elſe he had ſaid ; but he perceiv'd you jealous, 
And would not grieve his Friend. I know he loves you. 
Ant. I ſhould _ 1 him . ere now. oth 
Ven. Perhaps 0. on Hqeea ok 
"He has thus long? born labring for your peace, 
Ant. Would he were here! 
Pn. Would you believe be d oh? | 
I read your anſwer in your eyes, you would. IF 3 
Not to conceal it longer, he has ſent 5555 
A meſſenger from Ovſar's camp, with letters. . 
Ant. Let him appear. ans 50 
6 Ven. Til bring bim inſtantly. . dee tos en! 
; [ExioVehridius, and re-enters ee Dolabitt 
Aut. . is 1 en ae by holy Friendſhip! 
[LRuns to embr act him. 


1 ina a N 111 Pe; 
Come, eee A t t 097 obi bad. 


Let me not live, - Sb rnd M44. Uh vr 
If the young — longing nes nigh, . 
Was ever half ſo fond. 


Dol. I muſt be ſilent ;-for my wol is bu 
About a nobler work : ſhe's now eviny home, yy 
Like a long abſent man, and wanders der it: 19} 2 
Each room, a 299-1. eee I. * 
If all be ſafe. RU 9 321 ky 
Aot, 1 ebe lad m Auw dier 
Tann eee eee rr 
Thou find'ſt me at my loweſt water marc. * 
Tbe rivers ated SUI fog apt, - 
Are all dry'd up, or take another courſe: '/ 
What I have left is um my natige ſpring g 
Je till a heart that ſwells, nm Nel Ra bas 
And lifts me to my banks. be hw 
dul dd you wee bend or alt the wee be. 
Art, Why, che Tye am 63 for how art ll : 
If I had any qoy when thou wert abſent, | T 
1 grudg'd it to myſelf; methought L rob c!!! 
Thee of thy part. But, oh my Dolabell n : 


y wertg us}, 6.4 


Thou haſt beheld me other than amm 
Haſt thou not ſeen my morning ehambers fine” | 
With ſcepter'd ſtaves, who waited te ſalute rhe 2 a 

With eaſter» monarchs, who forgot the r 
To worſhip my upriſing? Menial kings ds e HY 
Ran courſing up and doun my palace yard, her bob 


* Stood filent in my preſence, watch my 12 2) 
0 And, at my leaſt command, ul Nartod va Er, 
Like racers to the goal. Pitt YT er 2647 


U 


Dol. Raves ee Nö webs SOV wn wont HAT 
Ant, Fortune is Czſars now; ee Ia 
Ven. What Jon have made yourſelf ; I vill not flatter, Y 
Ant. Is this friendly done? at ka A . 
Dol. Yes, when his end is fo, 1 muſt join with him & in 
Indeed 1 muſt, and r $ 1 
Why am I elſe your friend? 


2 FL 


is | 


% AL FOR LOVE» 44, na 


Por ſending him no aid, the came from Egypt: | Wt. 
Her gally dewn!the filyer Cydnos:row'dizo = 
The tackling filk, the ſtreamers wav'd wich webs; 111 
The gentle winds were lodg'd in purple ſails: 
Her nymphs, like Nereids, round her couch were plac, 
Where ſhe, another ſea-born Venus, lay. 
— heart, » 1 >» 
Ant. O, you muſt! 12 oh, US 4, 
She lay, 40d lend her Saeeepen her hand, 
And caſt a-look ſo lapguiſhingly ſweet, / On 
As if, ſecure of all beholders hearts, te; 
Neglecding ine could take em: boys, like Cupid, 
Stood fannipg, with their painted avings,, the wink 
That play'd about her face 2 but if GDH i 
A darting glory ſeem'd to blaze abroad: 
That men's deſiring eyes were never nee * + 
But hung upon the object: to ſoft flutes 
The ſilver oars kept time; and while Bey playa, 7 
The hearing gave new pleaſure to the ſight; 
And both to thought. Twas Heav'n, or ſome what more; 
For ſhe fo charm'd all hearts that gazing crowds 
Stood panting on the ſhore, and wanted . 
To give their welcome voice. 
Then, Dolahella,. where. was then thy: foul ?, 
Was not thy fury quite diſarm'd Verio wat 
£Didſt thou not ſhrink behind me. from thoſe 27S, 
And whiſper. in my, ear, Oh tell her not 
That I aceus'd her vf my. brother's death? 
Dol. And ſhould my weakneſs be a plea for yours? 
Nine Was an; age, when. love night be excusd, 
hen Kindly, warmth, and when my ſpringing aud 
fade it a debt to Nature, cen, 1 1 
. Speak boldly, Cut Ye IO SIT. 


5 
* "X14 3 


Ai 

How thou upbrai@ſt_my.love : the queen er Yi 

And thou too haſt a ſoul. Canſt thou remember w 

When, ſwell'd with hatred, thou beheldſt wm ert W 

F Ware fonnef>; 5 +7 ub 0 W. 
pare my remembrance ; as «gui 7 | 

And ſtill the bluſh hangs here. wt = 1 

Ast. Te clear herſelf ff Ti 

4 


Act Ine The ecki cn de g * 
Vours, he would ſay, in your dechnitg age 
no · more heat was. le ft but what you . 5 
When all the ſap was needful for the tfunk; '* 
When it went down, then they conſtrain'd we courſes + 
And robb'd from Nature, to ſupply dere; 


In you (I would not r nd); LETS 
'Tis but plain dotage. * : 4 
Ant. Ha! | | | 


Dal. Twas urg'd too bome- „ 

But yet the loſs was private that I made; 

'Twas but myſelf I Joſt ; I loſt no legions; 

I.bad no world to loſe, no people's love. 

Ant. This from a friend? 
Dol. Yes, Antony, a true one ; LES 

A friend fo=tender,:that each word 1 (peak 

Stabs my own heart, before it reach your ears. 

O judge me not leſs kind becauſe I —_ 

To Cæſar I excuſe you. | | 

Aut. O ye Gods! * 

Have I then liv'd to be excu&d to cart. 
Dal. As to your equal. 

4 Well, he's but my equal: 

While I ee e never ſhall be more. 
Dol. I bing conditions from him. een 
Ant. Are they noble? . 

Methinks thou ſhould'ſt not bring dem is: yet ber 

Is full of deep diſſembling; . no honour 

Divided from his intereſt. Fate miſtook him; 

For Nature meant him for an uſurer, 


He's fit indeed to buy, not conquer 9 
Ven. Then granting this, 


What pow'r was theirs who wrought ſo hard a temper⸗ 
To honourable terms? _ 
Ant. It was my Dolabella, © or ſome god. 1 
Dol. Nor I ; nor yet Mæcenas, nor Agripp! 
They were your enemies; and I a friend 
Too weak alone; yet *twas a Roman deed. | 
Ant. "Twas like a Roman done; ſhow me that man 
Who has preſerv'd my life, my 19 = honour ; ee 
Let me but ſee his face. . c 
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Beyond her beauty. Cæſar tempted her, 


1 


— 


* 


| 3 A 1 U ron en = am 


2 2 e 0 Le Ver 
n eaven, t Exit 
Dol. You'll remember | 1 7 Yew 
To whom you, and obi? „ate ; D 
Ant. When I forget it,. 7 

Be thou poking „ and thank ew great 08. j 

My Queen ſhall thank him too. | 
Dol. 1 fear ſhe will not. : 

At. But ſhe ſhall de' the — 

Haſt thou not ſtill ſome grudgings-of A r Wat 

Dol. I would not ſee her loft. ' 
Ant. When 1 foerſake beer, 

Leave me, my better ſtars; y Wi ſhe 3 


1 


At no leſs price than kingdoms, to betray me: 

Bat ſhe refiſted all: and yet thou chid'ſ 1 

For loving her too well. Could 1 do ſo = 
Del. Yes, there's my reaſon. . 


Re-enter VETIDIUS, with Octavia; lau Antony" 
. rwo little daughters.” 
Ant. Where? Odavia there! [Starting . 
Ven. What, i is ſhe poiſon to you? a diſeaſe? , 
Look on her, view her well, and thoſe ſhe brings ; 
Are they all ſtrangers to your eyes? has Nature 
No ſeeret call, no whiſper they are yours? e 
Dol. For ſhame, my Lord, if not for love, receive em 
With kinder eyes. If you confeſs a man, . 
Meet 'em, embrace em, bid em welcome to ou. 
Your arms ſhould open even without your knowledge, | 
To claſp em in; your feet ſhould turn to wi - 
To bear you to dem; and your eyes dart out, 
And aim a kiſs ere you could reach their lips. 
Ant. I ſtood amaz'd to think how they came bither. 
Ven. I ſent for em; 1 AGM TRE? 9 
To Cleopatra's' guards 
Dol. Vet are you cold? / 
Oda. Thus long I have 10 405 wy nac, 
Which, as a ſtranger, ſure I SAI 
| Who am 1 Tt ay +: 
Ant, GO" ſiſter, 5 Ku $7 . 


9 is 
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Octa. That's unkind! x © N 5 2 11 | | 
Had LIN RON mor hah Cours iter Lett gutt * 11 
But your Octavia, your mach injur'd wife," 06: {wy i! 
Tho? baniſh'd from your bed, driv*\n from your N 140 
In ſpight of Cæſar's ſiſter; ſtill is ye. | | l 
'Tis true, I have a heart diſdains your-celdnefs,.. vi 
And prompts me not to ſeek what you ſhould vey | bi 
But a wife's virtue fill ſurmounts that pride: ; | l 
I come to claim you ad my o.; to ſhow- © 9 
My duty firſt, to aſk, nay beg, your kindneſs :- ihe 1 
Vour- hand, my Lord; is wine, and I will bave i . ved 

| [Taking his hand.” Hy 
Ven. Ds, take it, thou nnen — rt * i 
Dola. On my ſouh -! i 


And ſo ſhe does: ſhe's' ade ſubmillve,-. 4 
Nor yet too haughty; but ſo juſt a mean ; | 
Shows, as it ought, a wife and Roman too. N 

Ann fear, Octavia, you begg'd my life. 

Octa. Begg'd it, my Lord? © * 

Ant, Yes, begg'd it, my: abet, ; * | 
Poorly and baſely begg'd it of your brother. 

Ota. Poorly and baſely I could never. . 1 e 
Nor cauld my brother grant: Ry 
Ant. Shall I, who to my kneeling ſlave could for 

Riſe,up, and benin hall E fall down. 

And cry, Forgive me, Cæſar? ſhall I ſet 

A man, my equal, in the place of: Jove, I 
As he could give me being? No. that word, 
Forgive, would choak me nn das 
And die upon my tongue- W 

Dol. You ſnall not need it. 

Ant, I will not need it. Cume, you've all betray's me z.: 
My friend too! To receive ſome vile conditions, 
My wife has bought me, with her prayers and tears 3. 
And ne 1 muſt-beecome her branded ſlaves. 

In every peeviſh mood ſhe will upbraid 
The life ſhe. gave : if I but look awry, , Wt 
She cries, I'll tell my brothers -- ob yeu 64. 45 wo AA 
as My hard fertune i yt 
E 3 | 
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Both ſcorn to be oblig dk 8 


Subjects mo ſtill to your unkind miſtakes. 

But the conditions I have brought are Aub 

You need not bluſh to take: r. ” 

Becanſe tis mine; it never ſhall he ſaid 

Otavia's huſband was her brother's ſlave. W '+ 

Sir, you are free; free, en from her you loath + 0 

For, tho* my brother bargains ſor your low e, 

Makes me the pries and cement of 2 

I have a ſoul like yours ; I cannot take SY 

Your love as alms, nor beg-what I deſerve. 

Fl tell my brother we are: reconciPd ; ien 

He ſhall draw back his troops, and b nn 

To rule the Eaſt: I may be dropt at 8 2 N | 

No matter where, I never ny © 

But ann wife, batt! 

And rid you of the troubles /- + 15 ; 
Ven. Was ever ſuch a ſtrife of fullen howour | 


Dol. O, ſhe: has zouchid bim in ae en 


See how he reddens with deſpight and ſna me 
To be outdone in generoſity. px; 120% 
Ven. See how be winks }-how he dries up a 
That fein would: fall lth Ft. war hae? ntl 
Ant. Octavia, I bave heard you, and muſt bal. 
The greatneſs of your ſoul; 1 + Wy 


But cannot yield to what you have . 


For I can ne'er be conquer'd but by lose? n 


And you do all for duty. Tou would dene, ws 

And would be drops en, 3 mund 
Oda. It was, my Lord. 3 
Ant. Then I muſt be obiges x 


5 de who lates ins e while e Wnt 1 


May call me — and boo png man 


I'Il not endure it, no. Mie gon . 
Ven. I'm glad it pinches een sch 
Oda, Would you triumph wer gere 

That pride was all T had to bear me up; 201% - 

That you might think you ow'd-me for you * | 

Nos aa aha ee 2 

4s. 1 {2 vt 


(13, þ 2 \ 


8 
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Come, 
Methin 
Are the 
As they 
Kneel t. 
For you 
Withou 
His chil 
And pul 
You, Ag 
And you 
If he w 
Againſt 


F or you 


Ven. \ 
Dol. 1 
O Aa, 


N eee eee . 
c 


Ast. Therefore you lobe me not. 10 05 
Octa. Therefore, * why 
I ſhould not love/yourr 1 + „ a chk get 


Ant. Therefore pl 3 . | 

Ota, And therefore 1 ſhould. leave.yone+if Icould,.. 
Dol. Her ſoul's too great, after fuch injuries, 
To ſay ſhe loves; and yet ſhe lets you ſee it. 

Her modeſty and filence-plead-her:cauſe. 

Ant. O, Dolabella, which way ſhall I turn? 

I find a ſecret yielding in my foul 3, Py 
| But Cleopairay! who wand de with mes. . 
Maſt ſhe be left? Pity pleads for Octavia; 

But does it not plead more for Cleopatra? #1 2 
Vin. Joſtice and pity both plead for Octavia; 

For Cleopatra, neither. | 

One would be ruin'd with you; but ſhe firſt 

Had ruinꝰd you: the other, you have _—_ 

And yet ſhe-would'preſerve yo. : 17 

In every thing their merits are W m- T 

Ant. O, my diſtracted ſoul! KA] 

Oda. Sweet Heaven compoſe 1mm. 
Come, come, my Lord, if 1 can pardon you, - 8 uf 
Methinks you ſhould accept it. Look on theſe :; 
Are they not yours Or ſtand they thus negleted 
As they are mine? Go to him, children, go; 

Kneel to him, take him by the hand, ſpeak . T 
For you may ſpeak, and he may own re * 
Without a bluſh ; and ſo he cannot all 
His children: go, I ſay, and pull him We 
And pull him to yourſelves, from that bad woman, 
You, Agrippina, hang upon his arms; * vo 
And you, Antonia, claſp about bis 'waiſtrs. 
i he will ke you of, if be will daſh you 7 
Againſt the pavement, you muſt bear it, children 3 4 
For you dre Witte, and I was born to ſuffer. 
„ [Here the children go to him, Ke, 

Ven. Was ever ſight ſo maving ? ny ne 

Dol. Friend! 90% Hank 

0.78, Huſband l 


3 * 
— 


hs FOR FOE: * am, 


Ant. b 8 
Octavia; take me, on TY 
Embracing han. 
I've been a thriftleſs debtor to your 2 * 
And run out much, in viot nen N 
Bu+=nll ſhall be amended. q | 
Octa. O bleſt hour 3; e ee wall 1 
Dol. jaſper otra nt IO ee en en 
Ven. My joy ſtops- at my tongue 37) ñ ñ VN 
But it has- found two channels here for one,” 
And bubbles out above. | 
Ant. to Ota. Þ This Wa lead me where. 
| thou wilt 3: L * 
ante thy gere, ben., nen \ 


Enter ALEXAS Ae 


* Tha Queen, my miſtreſa, Sir, and vm 
Ast. Tis paſt. Octavia, you ſhall Ray. this night; 
To-morrow, Cæſar and, we are one. 


F, 


IE. leading Octa. Dol, and the: children follow, Cleo, 
Vent. There's news for you; run, my * eunuch, . Alex 
Be ſure to bethe-finſl; haſte forward: I mear 
Haſle, my dear-eunuch, haſte. ane, ay bet. You m 
Alex, This downright fightingefool, this ee Cleo, 
bers Take 

This blunt unthinking inlirument of death,... 1 
With plain dull virtue has outgone my. wit: fear 
Pleaſure forſook my earlieſt infancy... __ Char 
The luxury of others robb'd my cradle, Iras 
And raviſh'd thence the promiſe! of a man: ts Cleo. 
"Caſt out from Nature, diſinberited And by 
Of what her meaneſt children claith by kind: Thus 
Yet greatneſs kept. me from contempt.: that's __ | [4 


Had Cleopatra follow'd my. advice, 
Then he had been betray'd, who now forſakes. 
She dies for love; but ſhe has known its joys : 
| Gods, is this-juſt;. chat I, who Kno n e 
Muſt die, becauſe ſhe 3 ? 


* 


* 


* 
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Enter cron, CHARNtoN, Thas, al Tis 


Oh, Madam, 1 have ſeen what blaſts my een uv; 
Octavia's here ! IT 


15-06-6774, $& & 3 
Cleo. Peace with that raven's notes... bt ei $00.7 ** 
J know it too; üben e e 
The pangs af death. Tom is 44h M524 36 whe 
Alex, You are no more a queen; pits: ; 
Egypt is Joſt. 


Clio. What telpſt thou me of Egypt? 
My life, my ſoul is loſt! Octavia has Kat 
name to Cleopatra's loye |. 
10 kiſſes, my embraces now are bers; wood } 
While I But thou haſt ſeen my-rival ;. ook. 
Does ſhe deſerve this bleſling ? Is ſhe. fair? 
Bright as a goddels ? and is all perfection 
Confin'd to her? It is, Poor I was made | 
Of. that coarſe-matter which, when ſhe was pies, . 
The gods threw. by, for rubbiſh. | 
Alex. $he is indeed a very miracle. . hone” 
Cleo. Death to my * 2.4 miracle! 
. Alex: A miracle; 8; 
I wean in goodneſs; for in ky Main, 
You make all wonders ceale.. 
Cleo. I N raſh: mung, 
Take this in part r FR PR 


n de 1 
I fear thou flaner'ft 1 wa, dr 11 — 


Char. She comes! ſhe's here ! n N "Rt 


2 


- 


F# £2 


bre. 


1 


* 1 1 . 9 A « ©3444 
Cleo, Were ſhe. the filter 0 the . Jov. . 
And bore of brother's bghening in her eren, nne 
Thus won d I, face my, rival. 
[ Meers, QETA 2 with Vzripivs, Ota. bears * 
70 her, trains come up on either ſide. nes; 


Ota. I need not aſk if you. are H f bd 
Your haughty carriage —— 


e 1 of 9x24 94S. 
Cleo, Shows I am a queen: ; - 1 - abt 
Nor need J ak jo Ae nes oy 
as Jou W e » 9914 et wh" 
n Dient aten it en aii 


8 t. PORU/OVEY orji am: 


A-name that makes, and can unmake a queen. 
- Cleo. Your lord, the man who ſerves me; is a Roman, 

Och. He was a Roman, un be bolt char name n 

To de a ſlave in Egypt; but I come... Men 

To free him then: ATT ie er 108 
Cleo. Peace, peace, my lovers Juno. j 09 FA ONT. + 

When he grew weary of that bouſehold-clog, - ö 

He choſe my eafier BG. — 
Octa. 1 wonder not | 

| Your bonds are eaſy; you bave wa hots dat 

In that laſcivious art: he's not the firſt © *© 

For whom you ſpread your ſnares: let Czfar witneſs, | 
Cleo, I lov'd nor Cſar; was but gratitude | 

I paid his love: the” worſt your males can, . th 

Is but to, ſay the greateſt of mankind _ 46 

Has been my ſlave. . The next, but far are him 

In my eſteem, is he whom law calls yours, 

But whom his love made mine. Y . 
Oda. I would view nearer [Coming vp 10 to as | 

That face, which has ſo long uſutp'd my WS. 

To find th' inevitable*charms; that catch © 1 

Mankind ſo fure, that ruin'd my dear Lord. 2 
Cleo. O, you do well to ſearch} for had you ren 

But half theſe charms, you had not loft his heart. 
Octa. Far be their knowledge from a Roman lady, . 

Far from a modeſt Wife.” Shame of 6ur fex, 

Doſt thou not bluſh, to own thoſe 12 e 

That make fin pleaſing? 
Clio. You may bluſh, whs want WOOL 

1ffbounteous Nature, if indulgent — OY 

Have gw'it me charms to pleaſe the braveſt whe” 

Should:I not thank em? ſhould I be aſhanw'd, 

* Apd pat by pepud roud? I am, that he has lov'd me ; 


When 1 love him not, Heavn le q 
For one like that. os by 


oO. Thou lovit him not fo well; * 
Cleo. I love him better, e 
Octa. You do not; canget: you have been his ruin 
Who made him cheap at Rome, but Cleopatra? 
Wha made. him ſcart'd abroad, but Cleopatra? * 


Nn. The. WORLD WELL. LOST. * 


At Actium, who betray'd him? Cleopatra. 
Who made his . and poor me 
A wreeched widow? op 1 
Cleo. Yet ſhe who oy 11 beſt is Cleopatra. 

If you have ſuifgr'd, I have ſuffer d more. 
Lou bear the ſpecious title of a wife, as, 

To gild your cauſe, and draw the picying world 

To favour it: the wörld contemns poor me; 

For I have Joſt my honour, [loſt my fame, 1H; fa ; 
And ſtain'd the:glory of 'my royal houſe, © 
And all to bear the branded name of Aide. 105 
There wants burlife, . too nen loſe ” * 

For him % IS 

Octa. Be't fo then; take thy- wiſh,” ban, cam ſud 
Cleo, And tis my wih, 

Now he is loſt for A e I ned. N. 22 ef . 
My ſight grows dim, and every object dances 

And ſwims before me in the maze of death. * = 
My ſpirits, while they were. oppos'd, kept of 
They could not ſink beneath a mw Korn | LEN 

But now:thes'gone they faint, . 

Alex. Mine have had leiſure © 7 oh. 

To recollect their ſtrength, and furnith n 

To ruin her, who elſe muſt. ruin Neu., ee 10 
Cleo. Vain promiſer! on En 

Lead me, my Charmion; nay, your band ton; Trans 

My grief has weight enough to ſink you both. we 


Conduct me to ſome ſolitary Gy ras 
And draw the curtaim round © | | of LY 
Then leave me N. to take OY 2A 
a My fill of, grief: 2 t | A 
F. 


There 1 Ull aun will bis dis weep: 
Err 
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| Toner Auron and DOLABELLA. | 4 * ＋ 
2 * nt 
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RN RI 9 
War watts . ſhift it from yourſelf, . For 1 
Can you en eee ee | Dol 
Ant. I cannot, g fn. Ant. 
2 could pull out an eye, and bid * b. Wilt 1 


And bother ſhould not weep. Oh, RW 


Tell b 
How many deaths are in this word depart / | 0 It 1 ü 
1 dare not truſt my tongue to tell her ſo+ | 4 The n 
One look of hers would thaw me into dene, For ev 
F e My oi 
Dol. Then be eee Woule 
He's rough by nature. in nite ot Dol. 
Ant. Oh, hel ſpeak too . enn Our af 
#He'll kill her with the news! eee. * And fa 
Dol. e eee e e And yi 
That but to hear a ſtory feignd for pleaſure Vie wil 
Of ſome ſad lover's death, maiſtens ny eyes, r But, I 
And robs me of my manhood. -I ſhould ſpeak Works 
80 faintly, with —— . To the 
"She'd nat believe it earneſt. 10 And bl 
Ant. Therefore, were fore A 26248 © Vet wi 
Thou, only thou art fit: think thyſelf me, 5 5 
And when thou ſpeak'ſt. (but lie — — 5 
Take off the edge from every ſharper e if WO Ven. 
And let our parting be as gently made Perhap 
may other loves begin; wilt thou do this?... And mi 
ol. What you have ſaid, . ſo ſinks into my ir Dol. 
1 wh mult ſpeak, 1 ſhall ſpeak juſt fo. Ill cant 
Ant. I leave you then to your ſad tan: farewell, Unfaith 
1 ſent her word to meet you. And-if + 


(vor: to the door, and comes back 


JJ / 8 
Lex ber be tld rü make her r. with mines 


Act W. The WORLD WELL LOST. 6 
Her crown and ity mall be prefery'd, . 
If 1 have pow 'r with 9 — be ſure 

To think du that. 

an Fear not, I will remember. 
[Antony goes again to 1 Hoor, and comes back. 
a And tell her, too, how much T n; 

I did not this, but wich extremeſt force; | 

Deſire her not to hate my memory, 

For I ſtill cherifh bers; inũiſt on that. $S*73 4% 
Dol. Truſt me, T'll not forget it. I 
Ant. Then that's all. [Goes or, and returns 12 

Wilt thou forgive my fondneſs this once mers * 
Tell her, tho we ſball never meet again, 

If I ſhould hear ſhe took another love, 

The news would break my heart. Now, I uſt 807 

For every time I have return'd, I feel | 

My ſoul more tender and my next command | . 

Would be to bid her ſtay, and ruin both. [æZxir. 
Dol. 'Men are but children of a larger 80 ; 

Our appetites as apt to change as theirs, | ũ— f 

And full as craving too, and full as van 1 

And yet the foul, ſhiat-up in ber dark room 

Viewing ſo elear abroad, at home ſees nothing 

But, like a mole in earth, buſy and blmqd. 

Works all ber folly up; and cafts it out ward A 

To the world's open view; thus I diſcover'd, | 

And'blam'dithe love of ruin'd Antanys ß 

Tet OD PRETEEN... * 

1 Ester VENTIDIOS above. ue 


Ven. Alone ? and talking to himſelf? ance? | 
Perhaps my gueſs is right 3 heJov'd her once, 
And may purſue it ſtilIl. , 

Dol. G Friendſhip, Friendſhip ! 
Ill canſt thou anſwer this; . and Reaſon, worſe : 
Unfaithful in th? attempt; hopeleſs to win: jake 
And if I Win, undone : mere madneſs all. 4 
And yet th? occaſion's fair. What injury 
To him, to wear the robe which he throws "MIX 

Ven, None, none at all. This happens as bea, 
To ruin her yet more with Antony. 
S ˙· # 
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«Enter CLEoPATRA, dalia with ; Ip cus. 4 
Mon, IA As on the other n. Dou 
Dol. She comes! What charms have wen chat face! Wh 
Sorrow ſeems pleas'd to dwell Pr Cl 
Met now and then a melancholy ſmile But 


Breaks looſe, like lightning, in a winter » night, | 

And ſhows a moment's day. 0 
Ven. If ſhe ſhould dove him . bet and IP 
"Thar Porc'piſce bodes Ill weather. pang Is 1 
Sweet devil, that I may hear, 'n 


Alex. Believe: me; try eren $463 bac N 

 [Dolabella goes over e Charmion 4 n fun Cle 

to talk with them.” 7 . 7 
Mo be die ales ape ebe r ene 


A poaliſh'd glaſs held to. the lips when life's in doubt: 
If there be hreath, twill catch the damp and ſhow it. 
- «Cleo. I grant you jealouſy's a proof of love, Ng 
But tis a weak and unavailing medicine; 
It puts out the diſeaſe, and makes * om” bh 
But has no pow'r to cure. . 
Alex. Tis your laſt ix HY vod. drogen too: : 
And then this'Dolabella, who fo fit 4 
To practiſe on? He's handſome, valiant, youngy | 
And looks as he were laid for ena 3 ; 
To catch-weak. women's eyes. 
: He. ſtands already more than half ſuſpected 
Of loving you: the leaſt kind word or eo 
'You' give this youth, will kindle him with Wor : 
Then, like a burning veſſel ſet adrift, | 
Foul ſend him down amain before Ye wind, 
Jo fire the heart of jealous' Antopy..  _ 
Cleo. Can I do this? Ah, no my,Jov love's ſo true, 
*That I can neither hide it where it 1 13 | 
Nor ſhow it where it is nat. Nature meant me 6 
A wife; a ſilly, harmleſs, honfehold over Tee 
Fond without art, and kind without deceit; 
But Fortune, that has made a miſtreſs of me, 
Has thruſt me out to the wide world, uſes | 
0 Pllehood ta be happy; e ee 
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Alex, Force yourſelf. ! * 
Th' event will bey your 3 vill — L/ 
Dvubly deſirous. to poſſeſs; the good 
Which once he fear'd to loſe. - 
Cleo. I muſt attempt it 
But oh with what regret! 
Leit Alezas. (She comes 108 10 Dolabella. * 
Ven. So, now the ſcene draus near; they're in my reachy. 
Cleo. to Dol. ] Diſcourſing with ad woman | RO * 
Share in your entertainment? 5 OM. 
Char, You have been e 125 7 
The ſubject of it, Madam— . 7 
Cleo. How | and how? z 1 
Trat. Such praiſes of "your beauty e aa * 
Cleo. Mere poetry. wt how hh 
Your Roman wits, .your Gallus and Tibullus, _ W. "xk 
Have taught you this from Cythetis and Delia. 
Dol, . Thoſe Roman wits haye never been i in Egypt,” 
Cytheris and Delia elſe had been unſung: & 
I, who have- been had l been born a * 
Should chuſe a nobler name. 
Cleo. You flatter me ; d 9 
But-tis your nation's vice: all of your country 
Are flatterers, and all falſe, . Your friend's like vou. 
I'm ſure he ſent you not to ſpeak theſe words. 
Dol. No, Madam. y yet he ſent me 
Cleo, Well, be ſent you 
Dol. Of à leſs pleaſing errand. 
Cleo. How lets pleaſing? 
Leſs to yourſelf, or me? 
Dol. Madam, to both; 
For you muſt mourn, and I muſt grieve to cauſe i it. 
Cleo. You, Charmion, and your fellow, ſtand at diſtanes. 
Hold up, my ſpirits [ Aſide, ] Well, now Jour; mourn 
ful matter; 
For I'm prepar' d, perhaps can gueſs it too. on | 
Dol. 1 wiſh you would; for tis a thankleſs office. 
To tell ill news;.-and I, of all your ſex, | 
'Moſt fear diſpleaſing ou. ds i 
Cleo, LESLEY r 
F - 2 Be 
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3 ſooneſt could forgive you, if you ſhould. 


IT am to be forſaken ; is't not ſo-? 


Ven. Moſt delicate advances! wortan, woman ! 
Dear, damn'd, inconſtant ſex! 42 1 a 
Cho. In the firſt places 5 4 


Dol. 1 wiſh I could not anſwer to that queſtion. g 
Cleo. Then paſs it o'er, becauſe it troubles vou: 


I ſhould have been more griev'd another time. | Wh 
Next, I'm to loſe my mne Egypt.. «* T1 


Yet, is there any more? | ann Fre 
Dol. Madan, fear: rh B95 | | Cleo 
Your too deep ſenſe of grief has e rn odds; Dol 
Cleo. No, no, I'm not run mad; I can bear fortune; 83 
And love may be expeIFd by other love, ; What 
As poiſons are by poiſons, 955 of Cha; 
Dol. Fou o'erjoy me, Midien. TIE VET Ira, 
To find your griefs ſo moderately borne, Cha 
You've heard the worſt; all are not ll, like bi. She co 
Cleo. No; Heav'n forbid they ſhould. * Cleo 
Dol. Some men are conſtant, © © Why | 
Cleo. And conſtancy deſerves reward, that's certalo. Th! al 
Dol. Deſerves it not; but give it leave to hope. And in 
Pen. I'll ſwear thou haſt my leave. I have enough : : For if 
But how to manage this ! well, vn conſider, Fr I'm ſu1 
Dol. I came prepar'd 8 685 Can n. 

To tell you heavy news; news, which 1 W n | The fl 
Would fright the blood from your pale cheeks to hear: Such. 
But you have met it with a chearfulneſs Dol. 
That makes my taſk more eaſy ; and my tongue, That f 
Which on another's meſſage. was r My fri 
Would gladly ſpeak. its own, How. o 
Cleo. Hold, Dolabella. 1 aa aid With f 
Firſt tell me, were you choſen wolf Lord? US. To add 
Or ſought you this employment? How al 
Dol. He pick'd me out; and, a his boſom-friend And les 

He charg'd me with his words. | | I, trait 
Cled. The meſſage then | (But wi 

1 know was tender, and each accent n wy," I forg*d 
To mollify that rugged word depart. | This ſe 


De. Oh, 2 ke cle the harſheſt work 


— 


a IV. The WORLD: WELL LOST. | * 


With fiery eyes, and with contracted Wow 

He 00 his face in the ſevereſt ſtamp : | 
And fury ſhook his fabrick like. an part 31 . 

He heav'd for vent, and burſt like bellowing Etna, 
In ſounds ſcarce human, Hence, away for ever: 
Let her begone, the blot of my renown, .. 

« And bane. of all my hopes: 

[All the time of this ſpeech, Gleopatra 1 more. 
and mote concern d, till ſbe ſinks quite An. - 
Let her be driven as far as men can think re 
„From man's commerce: ſhe'll poiſon to the center.” 

Cleo, Oh, I can bear no more! . [ Faints., _ 

Dol. Help, help! Oh wakes * * l 

wr 1 | 

What have I done? | 

Char, Help, chafe her r lras. 

Iras.. Bend, bend, her forward n 

Char. Heav'n n NN OD 
She comes again. 5 

Clio. Oh, let him not approach ih 
Why have you brought me back to this loat'd deingy | 
Th? abode of falſehood, violated n 
And injur'd love? for pity, let me go; | 
For if there be a place of long repoſe, . | 
Im ſure I want it; My diſdainful Lord F 
Can never break that quiet; nor awake 
The ſleeping ſoul, with hollow ing in my b N 
Such words as fright her hence. Unkind, unkin d! 

Dol. Believe me, tis againſt myſelf I ſpeak; 3 
That ſure deſerves belief: I injur'd him: ww 
My friend ne'er ſpoke thoſe words. Oh, had you hen, 
How often heicame back; and every time 
With ſomething more obliging and more kind, 


/ 


LA 
# 


How almoſt vanquiſh'd by his love he parted, . 
And lean'd.to what unwillingly-he 054 OT 

I, traitor as I-was, for love of ou, i; 
(But what can you not do, who made me falſe 5 
J forg'd that lie; for whoſe forgiveneſs kneels 
This ſelf-accus'd, ſelf-puniſh'd-cruminal,. 
3 
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Y e 
243 


To add to what he ſaidg what dear farewells;-: mY 
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6 AED FOR/LOVEY %% Aw. 
Coo. Wich how much cafe believe we 1 we wiſh! 

Riſe, Dolabella'; if you have been * 1 

I have contributed, and too much love” 

Has made me guilty too, 

Tb advance of kitidnels which 1 me, waa EY 

To call back fleeting love by jealouſy; | 

But "twould not laſt, Oh, rather let me e *ag 
Than fo ignobly trifle wich bis heart. 2 | 


Dol. I find your breaft fencꝰd round e 


Tranſparent as a rock of ſolid chryſtal 

Seen through, but never pierc'd. My friend, 12 friend! 

What endleſs treaſure haſt thou thrown'away ; 

And ſcatrer'd, like an infant, in the ocean, 7 

Vain ſums of wealth — gue thence? 
Cleo. Could you not beg 

An hour's admittarice to his private ear? 

Like one who wanders through long barren win, 

And yet foreknows no hoſpirable inn 

Is near to ſuccour hunger, 

| Eats his fill, before his peinfür murch: 

So would T Feed a while my famiſh'd eyes 

Before we part; for I have far to go, 

If death be far, and never muſt return. 


Vxxvripius, with Octavia bekind.: 


Ven. From hence you may diſcover; Oh, pope feet! 
Would you indeed? the pretty hand in earneſt 7 * 
Dol. I will, for this reward. [Takes her hand. 
dra it not back, tis all er will 1 "I. 

Ven. They urn upon us. * 2 


Ota. What quick eyes have gull? engt 
Ven. Seem not to have obſerv'd them, and go on. 
They enter. 


Dol. Saw you the Emperor, Ventidius ah 
Von. No; 
1 ſought him, but 1 heard hk hs' was private, - 
None with him, but Hipparchus his freedman. 
Dol. Know vou his bus'neſs? 
Ven. Giving him inſtructions, 
And letters to his brother Cæſar. 


Act 10 
Dol. 
He mu 
On. 
Ven. 
As ſie 
Thank 
Make 
Ota. 
Ven. 
Her ey 
To dra 
The ſe: 
And, w 
Unmarl 
Age bu 
The. ho 
And wi 
They b 
With a 
And wh 
Muſt ne 
Which: 
If now 
With C; 
Oaa. 


In prov 
What, r 


It muſt 


Ven. 
Let me 


Ant. 

What, a 

My laſt 
Oda. 
Am. * 
Yen, 1 


= 


. The WORLD: WEEL LO8T; en 
Dol. Well, | . N N 
He muſt be found. eee ee 


02a, Moſt glorious impudence ! 
Ven. She lock d methougne 4 bs 


As. {ſe would ſay, Take your old man, e 
Thank you, I'm better here. Welt, but n uſe.” 
Make we of this diſcovery ? | carved; + bafl 

Oda. Let it die. | _ bags 

Ven, I pity . *.* 
Her eyes have pow'r beyond Theſſallan charms 4 
To draw the moon from Heav 'n; for eloquence, 
The ſea- green y rens taught her voice their flatt ry; 
And, while ſhe ſpeaks, night ſteals upon the day, 
Uamark'd of thoſe that hear: then ſhe's ſo charming, 
Age buds at ſight of her, and ſwells to youth : 
The. holy prieſts gazs on her when. ſhe ſmiles; ; 
And with 'heav'd hands forgetting gravity, 
They bleſs her wanton eyes: ev'n I who hate her, 
With a malignant joy behold ſuch beauty; 
And while I curſe, deſire it. Anteny 
Muſt needs have ſome remains of paſſion ſtill, 
Which may ferment into a worſe relapſe, 
If now not fully cur d. I know, this minute, 
With Cæſar he's endeavouring her peace. 

Ota. You have yay. i——But for a further 

purpoſe 14 $3 & ( 
In prove hoy. he will reliſh this diſcovery. 
What, make a ſtrumper's peace ! it [wells * heart: 
It muſt not, ſhall not be. 
Ven. His guards appear, 

Let me begin, and you ſhall Geest 6 we. 


Euter ANTONY- by 


Ant. ORtavia, I was looking you, my "RF 2 
What, are your letters ready? 1 1 


My laſt inſtructions. | 8 
04a. Mine, my Lord, are vues. ES 24h 
Ant. Vertidius; » 4 [Draving lim aft. 


Ven. My Lord ? 
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"(Walks » n 


Fl ALT; FOR; LOVE: or; AAA, 
Ant. A word in private. em Aut 
When ſaw you-Dolabella 2 . B 
Pen. Now, my Lord, 73 
Ne parted hence; and fe Sy 8 pp 
Ant. Speak ſoftly. 1 oat my * b went,. 
To bear my laſt farewell. n 
Pin, It look'd indeed a Ro L. 
Like your fare well. Ivy lt” | 
Ant. More foltly——My rewe, Aal 
| What ſecret meaning have you. in,thoſe worde 
Ce Of my farewell? He did-it by q order. 
Pin, Then he obey d your order. 1 A oy 
You bid him do it with all ge 
All kindneſs, and all love. 
Ant, How ſhe mourn'd, . 
The poor forſaken creature! 


why 3» 1.7 


: 


* 
* . 
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As (he did Cæſar's, as. ſhe would another's 5 

Were a new love to com. er 
Ant. Thou doſt bely her; n Tala. 

Moſt baſely. and maliciouſly.bely ber. n 
Ven. I thought not to diſpleaſe you ; I have Gon. 


Ant. A very trifle, 
Retire, my love. 
Ven. It was indeed a 2 ü 
He ſent— 1 
Ant. No more. 1 thou anna. me; 2 


Thy life ſhall anſwer it. 
Ota. Then tis no. trifle. 
Ves to Uta. Tis leſs; RTE” Rp OTE it; 
As well as I; and therefore tis no 1 | 
Ant, She ſaw it! _— 1 
Ven. Les: ſhe ſaw young Dolabela— | 
Ant. Young Dolabella ! 
Pen. Young, I think him e hte e 
Andhandfome too ; and ſo do others think him. 


3 


| | A. e * 


741 
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Ven. She took it as the 2 3 "hb Hors your parting, 


O&a. You ſeem diſturb'd, WM i up. 


$quee! 
She bl, 
At laſt 
And bit 
At whi 
And th 
Should 
04a. 
Ant. 
80 pla; 
Ven. 
Ant 
Ven. 
Dolabe 
Every 
Aut. 
Ven. 
Is this { 
And not 
You kn 
Ant, 
I know 
You ne« 
What ! 
She's m 
Urge it 
Octa. 
That ſh 
Ant. 
For tho! 
Should t 
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Indeed *tis probable, with ſome kind meſſage; 
For ſhe receivd it graciouſly ; ſhe ſmil'd: 
And then he grew. familiar with. her hand, 
squee z d it, and worryd it with ravenous Us; , 
She bluſh'd, and figh'd, and ſmipd, and bluſlyd * 
At laſt ſhe- too occaſien to talk ſoftly,” | - 
And brought her cheek up cloſe, and lean'd-on his: 
At which he whiſper'd kiſſes back on hers; | 
And then the —— n a 
Should be rewarded, 
04a. This I ſaw ee! £4 ; 
Ant. What woman was © whom you beard and ſaw 
So playful with my friend ! Not Cleopatra + | 
Yen. Ey*'n ſhe, my Lora“ 
_ Ant My Cleopatra? 
Ven. Your . 
Dolabella's Cleopatra; 
Every man's — 
Aut. Thou ly'ſt. % 48 
e 150 n 1620 5 
Is this ſo ſtrange ? Should miltreſſes bo len. 15105 
And not provide agufuſt u time of change? 
You know ſhe's not muth us d to A night. 
Ant. IN chink no more on't. 
I know tis falſe; and fee the biet bert en 
You needed not have gone this way, Octavia. 
What harms it you that Cleopatra's juſt? 
She's mine no more. 8 * forgive: £26 7 
Urge it no farther, Love: by. 
04a. Are you concern'd. 
That ſhe's found falſe? - 
Ant. Ae e eee e 
For though tis paſty Þ would not that the world 
Should tax my former choice, that I lovd one 
Of ſo light note; but I forgive you both. BH 
Ven. What has my age deſery'd; that you ſhould think, 
eee 
If Heav'n be true, the's fulſe-. 2 
Ant. Tho Heawy and earth * — © - 
Should witneſs it, P'Il not believe her nen 
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Nat. III bring on then d witneſs.” /- * a * 


* 


From hell to prove hero. Ny, ge not back 


Seeing. ALEX, 48 ast entering, and Netting: 1 
For ſtay you. muſt-and ſhalls.. enn 
Alex, What means my Lord? bart 


Ven. To make you do what moſt you hate; ek uh, 
You are of Cleopatra's private counſel; 


Of her bed - counſel, her ee 


Are conſcious of each nightly change ſhe makes, 
And watch her, as Chaldzans-do-the moon, 

Can tell what ſigns. ſhe paſſes thro', _ « da... 
TR My noble Lord. basses r 
Ven. My moſt illuſtrious pandar, cen e e 

No fine ſet ſpeech, no cadence, no turn'd period,. 
But a plain home · ſpun truth is, what I a? 
J did, myſelf, o'erhear your queen make love*:'' 


To Dolabella. Speak; for I will knees 1n 


By your confeſſion, what more paſt betwixt mz thei 


Hbw near the buſineſs draws-tÞ pour employwent. - 


And- when. the happy hour. 
Ant. Speak truth, Alexas : irg 
Or pleaſe Ventidius, care not: juſtify 14 


Thy injur'd queen from malice 2 dare his worſt. 


Octa. aſide. bee how he giver bm courage; howhe fe, 
To find her falſe! ae wrath, - 
Willing to beamiſled}», 7) 19/7 11h 7 


Alex. As far as love . plead for a Sail, 


Urg'd by deſert and greatneſs of the Oy. 


So far (divine Octavia) may my queen 
Stand ev'n excus'd to you, for loving 52 Kin 
Who is your lord: ſo far from brave nnn. Al 
May her: paſt actions hope a fair report. 
Ant. Tis well, and truly. ſpoken : mark; Ventidius, * 
Alex. Te. you, moſt noble Emperor, r UROY 


Stands not excusꝰd, but wholly juſtified. / 


Her beauty's charms aloney without — |. 

From Ind and Meroe drew the diſtant-yows/ . 
Of ſighing kings, and at her feet were lad 
The ſcepters of the earth, exposd on heaps, 1 


ov 


* b 


* * 


A. 


an . ene unt ien ” 


To chuſe where ſhe would reign nn: 
She thought a Roman only could de ſerve | Her, 2 
And, of all Romans, only Antony; ALES «FEI 
And, to be leſs than wife 10you, eee A. 
Their lawful-palions Re > he. 0 8 NN e 
Aut. Tis but truth. a dd 
Alext And yet, tho were und Sos Tf deſert 
Have drawn her from the due regard of honour, 
At laſt Heav'n open'd her unwilling eyes 
To ſee the wrongs ſhe offer'd fair Octavia ; 
Whoſe holy bed ſhit lawleſly ufurp OWM. 
The ſad effects of this unproſperous war, | 
| Confirm'd thoſe pious thoughts. | 
Vent, aſide.] O, wheel you there? 
- Obſerve Him now the man 5 to mend, 
And talk fubſtantial reaſon. Fear not, emmuch, | 
The Emperor has giv*n-thee leave to ſpeak. #4 
Alex. Elſe had I never dar'd i offend his a 
With what the laſt neceſſity has urg d 3 
On my forſaken miſtreſs yet I muſtmor 
Preſume to ſay her heart is wholly alter d. new? 
Ant. No, dare not for thy life, I charge thee dare not 
"Po that fatal word. 
du: Muſt T bear this? *Good-Heavn ine the pe- | 
tience. [Ad. 
. Ven. On, ſweet eunuch; my dear W yromed. 
Alex, Yet Dolabella | 
Has loy'd her long; he, next my godlike lord, 
Deſerves her beſt ; and ſhould ſhe meet his Fellen, 
Rejected, as ſhe is, by him ſhie o “ ꝗ]] 
Ant. Hence, from my*ſight; for I can bear no more: 
Let furies drag thee quick to hell; let all 
The longer damm'd have refl ; each torturing. band: 
Do thou employ, till Cleopatra comes; 
Then Join * doe and help to torture her.. 
1 * _ out "i WP: 
044; Tis not well," I's 
| Indeed. my Lord, Its A unkind to me, I $9974 
To ſhow this paſſion, this extreme concernment 
For an abandon'd, faithleſs proſtituteQ. 


* 414 ros aer n 
; e enen 


re eee, 


Octa. My Lo «4 43 s 
Ant, I bid 50 2 ＋ 2 1 
Ven. Obey him, Madam: nina — 

Ana fee how this will werk. - 
04a. Wherein horn 
That I am bid to leave you ? 


Or infamous? 4 15 | xs 
Were I ſhe, * — ü * Gr 
er — 
But hang upon my bee take Light excuſes, x; Dat 5: 
And fawn upon my ebood. % Br {2 bc 
At !Tis 09 mth, +65 4hibd$5n7 raw 
Too much, Octavia j I am preſt, with —.— * 


Too heavy to be borne ; and vou a 
would retire, and recolle& w 
of. man within, to aid me. 

Oda. Lou would moarn.. . 


In private for our love, who 8 
You did but half return to me: your Maine 
Linger d behind with her, I hear, eee 


You make conditions for — 5 


And would incline her treaty Warm. — 
* Of love to me! _. 

Ant. Are u Bend Ventidius 2 eb, 
0t are you turn'd a Dolabella too, 


And let this fury looſe 2. enn! 4% rp , 
Ven. Oh, be advisd, e 2 fi { wtf ot -* 
Leun Madam, and reti. ed. 437-0) 0 
- Oda, Ves, I will go; but never to return: 
Jeu ſhall no more be haunted with this fury. 
My Lord, my Lord, love will not always laſt, 


When urg'd with long unkindneſs and diſdain 


Take her again whom you prefer to me; 

She ſtays but to be call'd. Poor cozen'd man 

Let a feign'd parting give her back your heart, 

Which a feign'd love fivſt got; for inj ur q me, 

137 my juſt ſenſe of —_— v weren n 
My duty ſhall be ji. 


Fe "on 


* ax 


— 
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To the deny pledges of our former love, = 
My tenderneſs and <are/{hall be trarsferr'd, 41 
And they ſhall chear, by turns, x. #4, aarhetres ans bo 
So take my laſt farewell ;for-I deſpair | 1 
To have you whole, and ſeorn to rake you half. [Exir. 

Ven. I combat Heavn, which blaſts wy beſt deſigns; 
mmh e 
But oh, I fear, in vum. Len. 

Ant, Why was — his plain honeſt heart, 7h 
Which knows not to diſguiſe its griefs and weakneſs, © 
Bur bears its workings outward to the world? 
1 ſhould have kept the mighty anguiſh in,  ' 
And forc'd a ſmile at Cleopatra's -> om on , 
Octavia had beljev'd it, and had ſtaid. rh. 
But I am made a ſhallow-forded ſtream, 16 81 a 
eee eee 2 

Enter DOLASELLA. 8 445 

wege des name of frond, Loot 
And worn it into vileneſs! _ 
With how ſecure a brow, and lactone farm. 
He gilds the ſecret villain | ſure that face ata. bs 
Was meant for honeſty ; but Heav'n miſ-match'd im 
Ang. furniſh'd treaſon out with OS Pn, 55 
To make its work more ga. 

Dol, O, my friend ! 


Ant. Well, Dolabella, venue my meſige 5 
Dol. T did, unwillingly. _ 


: 7 


— 


Ant. Unwillingly 2 _-- 
Was it ſo hard for you to beer our parting? 
You ſhould have wiſh'd it. 

Dol, Why? | | 
Ant. Becauſe you lo us. kT 
And the receiv'd my meſſage with as true, 19 5 
With as unfeign'd a ſorrow as you * * „ 


. _ 7 
oy » 5 os 4 
— - * 


Dol. She loves you, ev'n to madneſs, | 
Ant. Oh, I know it. - 

You, Dolabella, do not better know. . 

How much ſhe loves me. OT. 2 
Vol, SR ue Wis e 


* AL ener am. 
Forſake this beauty? — — u 
Dol. I could not, 2 „„ e eee 

Ant. And yet you firſtt d [hho 
=Perſuaded me: how nn alters Prey TY 
Dol. I ſaid- at firſt L was not fit to g: AN 
1 could not hear her ſighs, and. ſee hey tears, lu. 
But pity muſt prevail: and ſa, perhaps; e 
At may again with you; for I have · prumnis:d an 
That ſhe ſhould, take; eaſy, * 


eee eee e 07 10? οẽỹͤ-be 
Ke, QUBOPATR A. PR 4: W ww 
A451. Falſe Dolabella! * n ag „ : 2 
Dol. . „ ent e en 


Ant. Why, Dolabella's falſe, an et 
And Cleopatra's falſe; both falſe and faithleſs,”- | 
Draw neap yon well-join'd wickedneſs; you ſe 
ne e eee Un Nr bt - 
Till T-am ſtung to death, 40 wie 1 5 

Dol. My Lord, have I ” Ker hs 
\Deſerv'd«to be thus ud? een i 

Cleo. Can Heav'n prepare a 00 PORE in 
A newer torment? Can it find u e 1 tt 
Beyond aur ſeparation? an STRAT e of IM 
nt. Yes, if Fate ' © THY : 246; 3 ein 

Be juſt, much greater: Hoavin hoch be 
1 puniſhing ſuch crimes. The — 2 2 | 
And gnawing vulture, were/ſlight:-pains wore "il 
When Jove was young, and no camples known |. T1: 
Of mighty ills ; but you have npen'd fn 1 

To ſuch a Wonfirewe growth; 'twill poſe the b. 

To find an equal torture. Two, two ſuch, 


— 1 


= £Oh! there's no farther name, two n . 


To me, who lock'd my ſouF within your breaſt,” 
Had no deſires, nd. joys, nd life;*but you'r” © 
«When half the* — was mine; I gavetit Jou 55 | 
In dowry wick my heart; I had no uſe, 

No fruit of all, but you: A friend e 

Was what the world could give: Ob, Cleopatra! 
Oh! Dolabella ! hot Goh Yo⁰ betra ß 

This tender heart, which with an infant · fondneſ 
Tay lulbd betwixt your boſoms, and there flepr ' 


: 
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Secure of injur' d faith e e Wee 
Dol. If ſhe has wrong'd orf 1 99 9 


Heav'n, hell, and you revenge oY a 464 $45 X 


Ant: If The has wrong d met ee eee 
Thou would'ſt evadeaby part of p * . 
Thou lov'ſt not her. ee '- 

. Dol. Not ſo as Tlove you. N. 42 N 9 1 925 ; +437 7 

Ant. Not fo! Swear, ſwear, If; a, thou doſt not love hong 

Dol. No more ane - en 

Aut. No more? 1 TY 


Friendſhip;allows' lente RYE art ere 


And yet thou didſt not fwear thou low dſt her not; _ 
But not ſo much; not mort: Ob-/trifling N 6 
Who dar'ſt not own to her thou doſt not _ 1 


Nor own eee Youridius 1 ä 
Octavia ſaw it. | jt 85 N el 
Cho, They. we-enemies.” (1 dl 
Ant. Alexas is not ſo: #4 * outet wy r 
He who, next hell, beſt knew it, he avou'd hd 30 
Way do I ſeeks proof beyond reell * IM Dol. 
You whom I ſent to bear my laſt OS” pot, 0% 
Return'd to plead, her lays © 8388 
Dol. What ſhall I Aer? | Ws 
If to have lov'd be guilt, then I | Yeo finww's; + ; . 
But if to have repented of that loye + . 
Can waſh away my crime, I have repented,- 13 


Yet, if I have offended/paſlt forgiveneſs, 580 in . 18 | 


Let her not ſuffer : ſhe is innocent. 

Cleo. Ah, what will net a woman do who loves 70 1 
What means will ſhe refuſe, to ke ep that heart 
Where all her joys are plac'd! Twas I baer. 
'Twas I. blew up the fire that ſeoreh'd his ſou ll, 
To make you jealous ; and, by: that, regain you.” 


But all in vain; 1 could not counterfeit: 1 > : 


In ſpite of all the dams, my love broke oer, wo 
And drown'd my heart again; Fate took th ebe 

And thus one minute's n _ Ar | 2 

My whole Hhfe's trum. 75 100 8 

Ant. Thin — faebocd j/ Was 4k 33 

deen, and broke „ st l 
19511 91963 bas I 0-43 U Ix wag b i v& +» 
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"ON ——_—— 5 POE. 8 9 ns 18 8 
66 A ren Lone am 
Dol. Forgite your miſticls. | e Pres 
Cleo. Forgive your friend. rr. 
Ant. You have convinced ener 
You plead each other's cauſe: what witneſs 
That vou . rn 
Cleo. Ourſelves and Heav'n. 
Ant. Guilt IN uin. 


| FROT 
T Lou 2 longer place 1 k wad ate! 
Theſe two have driv'n you gut: ayoid my Hal 5 15 
LL would not kill the man whom I pc athgel 4 
And cannot hurt the woman ; but ayoid me. 3 
I do not know how long I can be tame; N e 5 
For, if I ſlay one minute more to think ih Nba 
How I am wrong'd, my juſtice and rev 
Will cry fo loud Akin me, that my YT. 
Will not be heard for either. eee 
Dol. Heaven has büt 1 ? 
Our ſorrow for our fins ; and then. Fes 
Fo pardon erring man : ſweet mercy ſeems.) God. 
ts darling atiribute, which limits Juſtice "i 
As if there were degrees in infinite; 
And infinite would rather want Wee, | {26 UW 
// „ 
1 1 can forgive o | * 55 2 x 
A foe, but nat a miſtreſs, and a biend : "OT Y 21 8 
Treaſon is there in its moſt horrid ans.” „ 
Where truſt is greateſt ; and the ſoul 8 . 
Is ſtabb'd. by its own, guards: II hear no more * 
Hence from my ſight for ever. _ 3". 
Cleo. How | for ever! EMIT 3 
I cannot go one moment from 2; fight, | | 
= - And mult I go for ever? 
= My joys, my only jays are center d here: Fe 
=_ What place have I to go to? my own kin „ | 
That I have loſt for you: or to the Romans? 1 
They. hate me for your ſake.z. or mult I wander | 
The wide world o'er, a belpleſe, baniſh'd woman? . 
Baniſh'd for love of you; /baniſh'd from on; 
* there's the * ee * 
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With ſtricteſt juſtice ; fdr I beg no fvongy © 


And if I have offended you; then kill-me,, ; uy 58 40 1 
But do not baniſh mme. 
Ant. I myſt not hear you.” e 


I have a fool within me rakes your parts | 4266 T..1 
But Honour ſtops my ears. | ph EPS: 
Cleo. For pity hear me ok 
Would you caſt off a ſlave who follow*d you, 
Who crouct'd beneath your ſpurn ? He has no pity = 
See, if he gives one 5 who to my departure ; ; 
One look, one kind arewell: oh, iron heart! 
Let all the — look down, and 5 Jake betwixt us, 
If he did ever love 3 79 
Ant. No more: Alexas,-. | en hn, 
Dol. 'K'perjur&Viſladn't fo en DT 
Aut. to Cleo.) Your Alexas 6; Fours, © © pee Apts 
Cleo. O, 'twas his plot, his Hala Who * 5 0 
T' engage you in my lave by jealouſy, ' | 
Hear him; confront him with me; let him peak. 


Ant. I have, 1 have.” i '- 
Cleo. And if he clear me n WE EDA — _ 
Ant, Your creature! one who hangs 3:UP mw * 4 
Watches your eye to ſay or to 95 of - 
Whate'er you plea Ale am not 0 be mod. wy 


Cleo. Then muſt we part? Farewe „ my Naked, 
Th' appearance is a inſt me; and « j AN 
Unjuſtify'd for Rs ch b You —_— 7 50 
How I haye tov'd; ou Wee 3 how yet 1 * a * _ = 
My only comfort is, I know Froplelf : | Þ 
love you more, ev'n now you ate unking. AA. 
Than when you lowd me mioſt; ſo well, ſo ruh, Fs 1 
I never ſtrive againſt it ; but die pleas d | 
To think you once were mine. * 

Ant. Good Heav'n they weep at parting. 
Muſt I weep. too That calls them innocent. 
I muſt not weep z and Jet. 1 mult, to think 
That I muſt not forgive 
Live, but live wretched ; 1 Ns: Yor juſt you ſhould; 
Who made me fo: live from each other's ſight :- 
Let me not hear 3 you R's f Set all 12 earth, 
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| Andall the aan Eberts, 

View nothing coomion/ but the ſum and ies: 
Now, all take feveral wayszs 

| Ad each your own ſad fits with ae ae; 
ras oy | 


. * pt e otter 5 170 N 
110 v. S NE IL. 
it * wy 


Eeter cott, cnüiöh „ 1 


"Ip CRARMION, fy EY, N65 HSE! Na 17 
Aol n! 770 #0 1119.6” 


BY Jufter, eg ſuch viride punis d thus, 
Win make us think that Chance; rules all . 
And ſhuffles,, with a random band, the ot, 
Which man is forced to e loo UE KM» 

_ Cleo I could teas out theſe eh that gain d his hear, 
And had not pow'r to keep it. O the. earls... mam 
Of doating on, ev'n when 1 find. it 1 Mi lo 
Bear witneſs, gods,. you. heard bim bid we 063 
You whom he mogk'd with. imprecating vows. ds 11 
Of promisꝰd faith —— Ul die, I will got Near t. 
Nen may hold PE IX? 4 mats ma. e as 

le pulls out "her dagger, and hold hers 

Br can keep my ws 0000 BRASS: i 

a this Jaye... 1 2 Mas . TH * E. 2iH 

82 N ee 2 vor; N 10a: 

ras, Help, © Alexas, help) DL BOY AL eee 

| The Queen grows deſperate, her {out ade in her, 
With all the agonies of love and Panne 
And ſtrives to force its E eee eee ee 
Cleo. Let me go. * s Aren dope Va 1 

Art thou there, traitor TT © him d 2i4 As or 

© for a little breath, to vent ny rape 4-4 | 

Give, give me way, and ler me Tboſe* — . 
Alen. Yes, I deſerve it For, 4 . dd d truths © 

Was it for me to prop ' 

The ruin of falling zer: 33; $2 mw LE 


% 
5 - 


— 


1 . The, WORLD! WELL voor. » 


To-place myſelf beneath the mighty een 
Thus to be cruſh'd, and pounded into atoms, % NM 
By its o'erwhelming weight ? tis too ee 4 
For ſubjects, to; preſerve, that wilful por n 
Which courts its o deſtruQion., ' 
clio. I would eee a 
More calmly with you. Did you ne eee, 142 
And force my plain, direct and open love 
Into theſe crpoked paths, of jealouly J T eln 
Now, what's the event? Octavia is —— "he 
But Cleopatra's baniſh? ain... . 
Haſt pulh'd my ry 1 ; 18 05 prove, _. OR -- 
At my ſad colt, if thou ganſt ſteer it back, _ 
It cannot be ; I'm. loſt too far ; I'm ruin'd ; R " 
Hence, thou impoſtor, traitor ene . bo 1 
I can no mbre: thou, and my griefs bave * 
Me down ſo Bw, that 1 want voice to curſe thee. 1 
Alex. Suppoſe ſome ſhipwretk'd ſeaman near oY 
Dropping and falnt, with climbing ide yr * 
If, from above, "Adi charitable hand 22 
pull him to ſafery; hazarding Himſelf” © - $55 4618 T 
To draw the brberbe weight; would-be look back 
And curſe him for his pains? the caſe is Fours; N88 
But one ſtep more, ant yb have gain'd \ the e r 


Cleo. Sunk, never more to riſe, © N 
Alt. Ottavia's s gone, and Dolabella binitya, - * 
Believe me, Madam, Antony is urn 


His heart was never loſt ;; but ſtarted oft you 0 
To jealouſy, love's laſt remeat and. covert,  . * 
Where it lyes hid in ſhades, watchful in fil 
And liſt ning for the ſound that calls ir . 


* 


Some other, any man, (tis ſo advanc'd) bt 125 br * 
May perfect this unfinith'd work, which. . Ws an 
(Unhappy only to-myſelf} have left” RAI PTS 
So eaſy ta his band. TING 


cho. Look, well thou, do't ; 1 3 88500 viva 

Aux, Elſe, what your filence threatens. ——Antc N 
15 mounted up the Pharos: from whoſe N. ex 
He ſtands ſurveying our Egyptian gallies, ... 2 


ce e N end. 


* 


- 
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If the firſt happen, Fate: my promiſe :: 
If we oercomeytheeotiquetor/isyourh. / 4 


"Say "ou 61 bh "5 off "ff daun on: 5 . 


— 


Char, rd for | Madam : did you mark that 
| 5 ene, 
Iras.. 'Hork | they . 85 51 5 l 


Alex. „Fi- As M en 7:iw Vale d 
T he loudneſs ſhows:it-near:: good ties, kind leave. 
_ l e ſo. 4 Ny 29 76% 28 KM 815 WS. RY 4 
24 Th & — 
Fot r RArteu n 


Serap.' Whos Where's the 443TH 9 
Alex. How frightfully the bal * t 8 
As if not yet regoyer'd of th 
When all his p6ds,. and CANE * him, . 
His off rings, were at take. _— 
_ Serap. © horfor, Horror! WT eee 
Egypt has been: our lateſt hour is cores + ho paged 
The Queen of Nations from her ancient, ſeat - 4 
Is ſunk for ever in the dark abyſs: _. 
Time has unroll'd her glories to the lan, gg 
And now clos'd up the volume. ea eee ee 
Cleo. Be more plain: 13 | 
Say, whenee thou cam'ſt, (olg We i ah kice 7 
Which from thy ard eyes looks. 10 nd : 
And threatens.ere thou ſpeak'ſt.) e Gik c/. 5 
Serap. I tame from Pharos; Prin ths IG 
From viewing (ſpare me, and imagine it) 5 


1 | Our land's laſt hope;. 2 n R 
| cho. Vanquiſn d? e 
| Seraß. No. e ee wt + | 
A » ůmnià̃ ͤ 95 9 


er,, nd nn 7 7 
/  Sorap. n eee OY 
With Antony, your well-appointed rr 
Row out, and thriceche wav'd his hand on ih, * 
£ And thrice with chearful cries they. ſhouted'batk:- 
if »Twas then falſe Fortune, Tike a fan ning Atrumpet, 
= About ta leave the bankrupr prudigal, 
Wich a diſſembled fmile would kits at parting, 
And flatter to the laſl;, tlie welk amd d 


= 


$44 4 


6 
. 


Full on his foes, and aim'd at Calſar's galley: my * 


While I make ipeed to Cæſar. EN . 


- Sl ws — 
. — —— 


a The WORLD win LOST. 6 
Now dipt from every bank, how fmocthly run 
To meet the; fae 3. and ſoon indeed they en 
But not as foes, IN few, we ſaw their caps wo 1. 
on either fide thrown up: th' Egyptian gallies 
(Receiv'd like friends) paſꝭ through, aud fell anne ; 
The Roman, rear 2 and now. eee n 
and ride within che port. ay 
Clos Enough; Serapion oo , 1 + Fon wail 
I've heard my doom. This . ke” you Cod: 
When I loſt Antony, your work was done; ; 
' [is but ſuperfluous; malice. men nen. 
How bears he this laſt blow? 6 H dit Wt 
S:rap. His fury cannot dreads words: 
Thrice he attempted beadlong to have fall'n-- 184 


With-held, he raves on you : cries he's detrayd ef 

Should he now find you: ht [ont ot 
Alex, Shun him, feek your fafety, +, . 

Till you aum cler ue ame, nd . ein af 
Cleo. I'll ſtay. | 2 {26:0 1 5 
Alex. belebt, hat yo 6 your n= 


KU 


Clio. Carl no, . 3 it wat 
I have no buſineſs with him. 
Alex. I can work bim 1 n lat hs L 
To ſpare your life, and let this madmam periſm m 
Clio. Baſe fawning ne r wi _ . 
mee ths 
Hence from my ws billed bene 7 
Twas thy deſign brought all this 8 a ber 1 
Serapion, thou art honeſt, council mee 1 
But haſte, each moments precious nll 
Scrap. Retire, ven malt nt yer fee Antony. aun dr 
He who began this müſchie > © 1 toon nl hte 
Tis juſt he tewpt the danger : let ek es wed.” 
And ſince he offetd you bia ſervile tongue, 
To gain a poor precarſous liſe from Carr 
Let 3 expaſe 1 BPR $6001 ent 
And ſpeak: to Antony. „ a ant ron in Hg 
Alex. O Heavens!'I FOR n, i den nn. 
1 meet my certain death. 
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| Cleo, Slave, thou/defery!ſt it. 


Not that I fear my Lordy Will T avoid . 10 


ALL FOR TY 


Act vr 


4a) "EP I pe 


I know him noble: when he bani{t'd me; 

And thought me falſe; he ſcort d totale eg 1 

Bat Pl be juſtify*d, and then dip with him - 
Aux. O pity me, and let me-follow . 


Cleo. To death, if thou ſtit hence Speak, if thou can'ſt, 


3 


"I Rs 
$4» +: 


Now for thy life, which baſelpahouwonld'rfive;n 
While mine-I-prize at this. Come, good Serapion. , | 
___ + +112 | BrreantClemigeraps Char- und rat. 
Alex. O that I lefs:e0u'd fear / to lolo this being, Wits 
Which, like a ſnowball, in my ccwärd hand, 
The more tis nals; the faſter. melts away. 2 = 
Poor reaſon! what a wretched aid art thou! 


For ſtill, inſpight of hee, 


zi pil e Fo. 


| Theſe co long lovers, ſoul and body, dread .. - - 


Their final ſeparation. 


Let me think £2 146; 


1 16 (1 ri 


What can I ſay, to fave myſelf from dea? 
No matter what becomes of Cleopatra. 


Ant, Which way? where? - - 
Ven. This leads to th' monument. 


9 + 


* l "Sy 


by 3: 5; 


Up. 
59 * N 


Alex. Ah me I ee e e 1G = "i 
„ 


And this court-devil; Which 6 W dd habs . 


My gift of lying's gone; 


Forſakes me at my need. 
Yar. cannot go far hence. 


* 


NL 


. ++. 


1 dare not hf cat 


TAY 


_ Emer AnTowy and Nat 


ben. 


97 


Ant. O happy Czſar ! Thou eee 
Think not *tzs thou haſt conquer d Antony 3 ** * 
Bot Rome has conquer d Egypt. I'ma betray'd. Ur. 


Ven. Curſe on this treach'rous train! 


Ae 4% 


_ Their foi] and heaven infe@./em-all with baſeneſs: 
And their young ſouls come, tainted;to. the world... 'y 


Wanne they draw. vt), * * Sl 18 


Ant. Th' original villain ſure no god created; - by: 
He was a baſtard of the ſun by Nile, 
Ape'd into man, with al Ms eee man. K 


-N about his G 


* 


” 4 
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gmt, neces]; Js 1 


ra 2/4 ils ieee * 
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Re, 


- . 
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e and ee 
The very ſpirit and emract of em all. 

Aut. Is ters: * laft . gh re 
1 there one god ene 10 my defirudtion'? © Oo 


: 
> 


7 With all ber cunning; all bey'ars vfcfalſtions], - 
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| The leaſt unmortgag d hope? for, if 308" | 14 
„ Methinles L cannot falle beneath nen Wy eee; LINN 
8 oOf ſucht a boy as Cæſa rt 454 I 

The world's one half is yet in Antony; Sd vil * 
„ And from each limb of it that's ange 
; The ſoul comes back td me. N 
Ven. There yet tema in E 
Three legions in the town he Tue übe 
Lopt off the teſt: if death be our deßgn, 0 
705 As I muſt rſh it now, theſe are . 95 by . 
yi To make a heap about us ef dead — * 
i An honeſt pile unn fen Ai 12) 2; - 
Ant. They re'dndugh. 1947-4} 
* We'll 5 ER ONS GO {node M Fo 
. Fight emulous, and wich malicious eyes | t 
Ins. Survey each "other's afts: ſo every "death bs br 
A Thou giving Pil take on oy! as Jul deb, allot nd9/ 
V And pay thee in a foul.” 5 
f Ven. Now you ſhalł ſee T love You; Not a . 5 
Of chiding more. By my few hours of life "FE 
it. I am ſo pleas'd with this brave Roman fate; 
f That I would not be Czfar to outlive you, 
| When we put off this fleſh, and mount together, 
if I ſhall be ſhown to all th"etherial n 1 
10 Lo, this is he who dd with Antony. hn ve 
FL Ant. Who knows but we "_ pierce thro! all their 
troops, 
5 And reach my Veterans * "Tis worth the tempting, 
27 Toer - leap this: gulph of fate, : 8 
bn! And leave our woad ring deftinies behind. oy 
Eu AEN, * * 
1 Ven. See, ſee that Wllaln; f 2 
005 See Cleopatra ſtampt upon that face Ky 


e 


— 


A _ALLVIORW LOVE: AY 
eee le e t -- 
ebe e Fat 
And promiſes a lie before ret. woes of ORD 
Let me diſpatch OO BY oi boese 
Ant. A: ARA aw on my life 
Which thou mey'lt keep, becauſe T forms he i}, 
No ſyllable to juſtify thy queen; e e ee 
Save un baſe mee u . 
Alex. S © 17 Ho rn hes ren 
Where ſhe ſhall never be moleſted more | 
By love, or Fol, | a & + 
Ant. Fled to her Dolabella1 - + 1% ing 
Die, traitor, reve mp promiſe . be. 
Alex. © hold, e eee n 51 3 
Ant. She is: my eyes. an 5 Win 
Are open to her falſehood ; my whole life | 
"Has been a golden dream of love and 
But, now I wake, I'm lilee a merchant, rows'd-- 
From ſoft repoſe, to ſee his veſſel linking, 
And all his wealth caſt Ger. — 
Who followid me, e 
Hatching her young ones in my kindly beams, 
Sing der flat ries to my morning wake; 
I | | Ia now wir cms fb fort wings, \ 
| And ſeeks the ſpring of C] {6 | 
| 3 Think not ioz - 
Her fortunes have in all things mix'd with yours. 
Had he betray] ber maval-foree hr. 1 6 
How eaſily e e eee 


eure by ſuch. a bribe !. HOT tay - + 

* Pen. She ſent it firſt, 8 OP: 

To be more welcome after. Nr 
Ant. Tis too plain; 5 


mie ou ſhe have EY to * herſelf... | 
= Alex. Too fatally ſhe has; ſhe could not bear 

To be accus'd by you, but ſhut herſelf” 

Within her monument: look'd down and ſigh'd * 

While, from her unchang'd face, the ſilent tears 


y 


Becomes a Roman emperor to perform. ©” a 


* 


A V. The wohn wEtniLogr, 6 
come undiftiuiſitf@-words ſe in mutt; > 
At laſt, ſhe rais?{& her eyes, vert with fork ks” 2 
As dying Lucrece caſtw_ "or * 
Aut. My heart rr . e . 
Ven. All for the beſt: go on. n Te 
Alex, $he fnateld her ponlard, aue. Pt n 
And, ere we eomd prevent the Fats! blow, -” 
Plung'd it within ber breaſf “ then thru to me, * 
Go, bear my Lord (ſaid ſhe) my 2 - aw \ 
And aſk him, if he yet ſuſpect my faith, a 5 > 
More ſhe was ſaying, but Death ruſh'd betwixt, * 


She half Fronaanend your nate with her zal breach,” | | 
And bury'd Raff within. her. Shot AIST *% 


Ven, Heavn be prais'd; WE ERR. » — 586A 

Ant. Then art thou innocent; my po 524 
And art thou deadꝰ Kowel 963 end „ Nine nA | 
0 choſe two words e eee Aided? * 
Hadſt thou been falſe, and dyd ; or hadtt thou u, 
And hadſt been true but intocence ard death 8 0 
This ſhows not well above. Then what am 
The murderer of this truth, this fimocente? © Of 
Thoughts cantot-form: themſelres'in words fo Ni 
As can expreſs my guiʒt !! 


. ee e 
And thus you thank em fort. en N 


Ant. 10 Alex. Why ſtayiſt thou bers? | : xp . 
Is it for thee to ſpy upon my ſoul, um * 
And ſee its inward mourning? Get thee hence ; 46 _ — k 
Thou art not worthy to behold" what how IR 


— 


eee e e . 
His grief betrays it. Good ! che Joy to füt, Ua A 
She's yet alive completes the reboncilement; © ” | 
Tre ſav'd myſelf and her. But, ot the Koln) W pe 
Fate comes t falk upon my wit, * 
Hunts me too hard, and meets the at each double. Lean 
Ven. Wow'd ſhe had dy'd a little fooner 10 17 
Before Oavia went; you might have tredted: ar 
Now twill lock tame, and Gd not be receiv'd rial 


Come, rouſe yourſelf, ard let die warm m together,” 115 
vo Ls * , H 9 5M, 
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8 ALL FOR LOVE: or, Aa v. 
Ant. I will not fight: r 


$3 N } 


Ven. Czſar is at your gates. 
Ant. Why, let him enter; 
He's welcome now. 

Ven. What lethargy has crept into your foul? - 

Ant, Tis but a ſcorn of . 
To free myſelf from bandage, 7 

Ven. Do it bravelß. 

Ant. I will; but not by foluing. 0 Venidius ! 
What ſhould 1 fight for now? My Queen is dead. 
J was but great for her; my pow'r, my empire, FI 
Were but my merchandiſe to buy her love; 
And conquer'd kings my factors. Now ey _ 
Let Cæſar take the worldew—— 

An empty circle, ſince the jewel's Jon. + no 
Which made it worth my ſtrife: my being's nauſeous; 


For all- the bribes of life are gone away. .-. | 


Van. Wou'd you. be taken? 0123 8 3 
Ant. Yes, I wou'd be taken; .. 1 . 
But, as a Roman ought, dead, my Ventidiuer 


For Pl convey my. ſoul from Cæſar's reach, 


And lay down life myſelf. Mn cine. the. world wh 
Shou'd have a lord, and know whom to obey, 
We two have kept its homage in ſuſpence, 


And bent the globe on whoſe each fide yok, 


Till it was dinted inwards : let him walk 

Alone upon't; I'm weary of my part. 1 

My torch is out; e ads Bonds. before. ma 

Like a black deſert at th' approach of night: 

rn lay me down, and firdy ne farther: on, He WF 
Ven. I could be griev'd, | 


But that ll not outlive you : chuſe your death; 


For, I have ſeen him in ſuch various ſhapes, 

J care not which I take: Pm only troubled, - 

The life I bear is worn to ſuch a rag, n 
Tis ſcarce worth giving. I could wiſh indeed 
We threw it from us with a better grace: 


That, like two lions taken in the coils, 


We might at leaſt thruſt out our pa wa, and wound 
The * incloſe us. | 


4 . 


aa Vi The WORLD wa LOST. 
Ant. I hate thought ot, F 
Ventidius, you muſt live. _ 36 oc 4 allot mes e 
Ven. 1 muſt not, Sir. * 3 NA : 
e een 
To ſtand by my fair famo, r 
From the i tongues of men? 
Ven. Who ſhall guard mine | 
For living aſter uu? WY 
Ant. Say I command it. 
Ven. If we die well, our deaths will ſpeak themlales 
And need no living witneſs. 
At. e 88 
And fain I wou'd reward thee : 1 muſh 4e. Nas 
Kill me, and take the merit of my death b . 
To make thee friends with Ceſar, 
Ven. Thank your kindneſs. ' 
You ſaid 1 loy'd you; and, ee 
You bid me turn a traitor'; did I thix 
You wou'd have us'd me thus ? that I ſhould die | 
With a hard thought of yo; 
Ant. Forgive me, Roman. | 
Since I have heard of Cleopatra's FURY 
My reaſon bears no-rule upon my tongue, 
But lets my thoughts break all at random out: | 
Pre thought better; do not deny me twice. 
Ver, By Heav'n I will not, bo nen 12%" | 
Let it not be © outlive ou. 
Anat. Kill me firſt, 
And then die thou; for dis. but juſt thou ſervs | 
Thy friend, before thyſelf, - 
Ven, Give me your hand. FT 
We ſoon ſhall meet again, Now, farewell, Emperor. 
© LEmbrace; 


Methinks that world too cold to be my laſt :: 


Since Death ſweeps all aan, eee bind. 
That's all | 


vine bees ed a ide TY 
And yet I cannot look on you, ages 
| Pray turn your face. 
Ant. I do: ſtrike ! be lu. 

HA | 


68 ALL FOR LOVE: or, Ad v. 
Ven. Home, as my ſword: reach. {Killt 
Aut. O thou miſtak'ſt, nts AH Je 4 2885 
That wound was none of thine 1give it ue back. 
Ten robhiſt me of m dean. 
Lan do indeed: s ns! H Au To bats 
But, think tis the firſt me, K Wen wu; 
If that may plead my pardon. And yu, gods, 
Forgive me, if you will; for I de ebd. S 
Rather than kill wy friend. 1 bettet 1 vi bos. 
Ast. Fate well. Ever my leader, ern in death | 
My queen and ou have got the of me 
And Im the lag of honour Gone ſo ſoon? 6 
Is Death no more? He us'd him n 
With a familiar-kindneſs ; ere he knoek'd, 
Ran to the door, and took him in nis arma, | 
As who ſhould ſay, Lou're welcome at all bout, 
A friend need give no warning. Becks had iſe him | 
For all the learn'd. are Aer | 
'Tis not worth 11 | vAS hf 
My farther thought ; "for death, Baie Lknow, 
en to think no more. Here's to be ſatisfy'd;. 
Halle en his fword, 
T've miſt my eg pt hand! 
Thou never could'ſt have err d in a worſe dae. 
My fortune jades me to the laſt; and Death, 
Like a great man, takes N * makes me wait 
For my admittance— W a wikis 
Some perhaps from Ceſar : © "1 
If he ſhould find me living, and ſuſpect 7 $6 
That I play'd booty with my life! Il mend 5 
My work, ere they cap reach mo. [Riſes — kmets. | 


\ Enter Ein ds n Cuinnton, and fals. B 


Cleo, Where is my Lord? where nen . 
cue There he ye wn 
And dead Ventidius by him. . 

Cleo. My fears were prophets; 17 am come too 1 | 
© that accursd Alena? gary 0 2 
Ant. Art thou living ? ? 
Or am I dead before 1 aer whit dirt; 
The firſt kind ghoſt that meets me? 


* 


» 
0 
* N 


b Clio. Help me ſeat him. 
| Send quickly, ſend for help. [They place him ina a chair, 
| Ant. I am anſwer d-. 
We live both. Sit thee lan. my Cbepatra 3 : 
yll make the moſt I can of life, to nd 
A moment more with thee. 's 
Cleo. How is it with you? | 
Ant. 'Tis as with a man | 
b Removing in a hurry ; all pack'd up, 
| But one dear jewel that his haſte . 
And he for that returns upon the ſpur: 
So I come back, for the. 
Cleo. Too long, ye Heav'ns, you have males me; 
Now ſhow your mended faith, and give me ""—_ 
His fleeting life. | 
Ant. It will not be, my Love, 
I keep my ſoul by force. 5 
Say but thou art not falſe, 
deo. Tis now too late 55 
To ſay Pm true: I'll prove it, and die with you. 
Unknown to me, Alexas feign'd my death: by 
Which, when I knew, I haſted to prevent 
This fatal con ſequence, wy fleet 76 
Both you and me. * 
Ant. And 88 8 
Cleo. Scarce eſteem'd before he lov'd ; but hated how... 


. 


Thou ſay'ſt thou wilt come after: 1 believe thee; 

For I can now belle ve whate'er thou N 

That we may part more kind. 
Cleo. I will come: 

Doubt not, my Liſe, Pl come, and quickly too 2 3 

Czſar ſhall triumph o'er no part of the. 
Ant. But grieve not while thou. a 

My laſt diſaſtrous times: 

Think we have had a chr alotious 7 


— 


And not a moment loſt, but all i 
To tl? utmoſt joys * ages ha 
3 


brat 


at V. The WORLD WELL LOST, * 


Ant. Enough : My life's not long bnongh for more. 


And Heav'n did kindly to delay the ſtorm '' 7 
Juſt till our eloſe'of evening. Ten years love, Wees 


" 4 hid - TI : N P 3 a FP * , * * * y "mw * det. «i 
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3 And now to die * others; and, ſo dying, 1 

IS While hand in hand We Val n proves; 3 R 
Whole troops of lover's ghoſts Re Rook about "0 
And all the train be ur s. 

Cleo. Your words are like the notes or dying fans 
Too ſweet to laſt, Were there ſo many hours - | 
For your unkindneſs, and not one for love? 

Ant. No, not a minute — This ann worth 
Than all I leave to C fart. (on. 

Cleo. O tel e h Swe} sh 
And take ten thouſand kiſſes for thas; any 5 
My Lord, my Lord: ſpeak, if you yet have being 
Sigh to me, if you cannot ſpeak ; or caſt 
One look: do any thing that ſhows you line. 

Iras. He's gone too far to hear you; ,-' 
And this you ſee, a a 1 20 of 
The leavings of a ſoul, | 1 

Mk Char. Remember, Madama of 1 
He charg'd you not to grieve, --- Ved dt 

Cleo. And Fill obey him. © * 1 
I have not low'd a Roman, not to W _ 
What ſhould become his wife; his wy wy came, 
For 'tis to that high title I ire a 8 
And now L'Il not die leſs. Let dull Odi 
Survive, to mourn him dead; my noble fate 
Shall knit our ſpouſals with a tie too eee 
For Roman laws to brek. : Ay 

Tras. Will you Wen died 99103. 15 vw $67 $187 © 

Cleo. Why ſhouldſt thou make mo queſtion? 1 

p Iras, Cæſar is merciful. \/+ ! +++ | boat „een a0 
Cleo. Let him be ſo 993 
To thoſe that want his mercy 2: m . Sa 
Made no ſuch cov'nant with him, to ſpare: we 
When he was dead. Yield me to Cæſar's ät 8 

What, to be led in triumph through the ſtreetss, 
A ſpectacle to baſe plebeian eyes & n en r 
While ſome dejected friend of Antony's, - K. 
Cloſe in a corner, ſnakes his head; — ag i: 
A ſecret curſe on her nor ruin d him? 18 nt r. a 
W e: 1 $0154 ene een 
4 + | | 


Act V. The WORLD \ WELL. Lore 


Char. Whatever you reſolve, Win Nat 
11 follow ev'n to dead. * i Shared 2211 foul ley 
rat. only fear'd oft) 


For, you's) but more ſhould fear to ive ee 
Cleo. Why, now ' tis as it ſnould be. Quick, my fond | 
Diſpatch ; ere this the town's in Cæſar s hands: 
My Lord looks down . a nn rs aps: ; 
Leſt I ſhould be ſurpris'd ; | 
Keep him not waiting for his le 0 too — | 
You, Charmion, bring my crown and richeſt jewels, 
With 'em, the wreath of victory I made”: © - 
(Vain augury l) for him whomow lyes tends 425% 
You, Iras, bring the cure afif our ils. 
Iras. The aſpics, Madam? 
Cleo. Muſt I bid you twiee? [E. Char: and Tres 


tis ſweet to die, when they would foroe works . 


To ruſh into the dark abode of Death, 

And ſeize him firſt; if he be like my _— : 

He is not frightful "ſite f Wy 5 11} 
We're now alone, in ſeereſy and "A WIE T 
And is not this like lovers? I may kiſs - | £67 £4 
Thoſe pale, cold lips; Octavia does not ſee me; 
And, oh ! "rig better far to have him thus 
Than ſee him in her arms—0 welcome, welcome A 


Enter CARLO and IA As. Oy 


Char, What muſt be done ? rod ene 
Cleo. Short ceremony, friends Oo Uh 


But yet it muſt be decent · Pirſt, this laurel ak 

Shall crown my hero's head : he fell not baſely, A 

Nor left his ſhield. behind him. [Only thou 14113428 

Could'ſt triumph oder — 4 ou or; | 

Wert worthy ſo to triumph. - 1 Kr 
ar. To what end TOTS © AK 

Theſe enſigns of your pomp and 3 ; N A 


Cleo. Dull, that thou art! why, tis to meet n 
As when I ſaw him firſt, on Cydne's bank, 
All ſparkling, like a goddeſs; ſo adorn' d ＋ „0 
In find him once again 0 ING ſpouſal xt 


Luc 1 
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act V 
Shall match my firſt in glory. Haſte, dan N A hea) 
And dreſs the bride of 2 re 1 And n. 
Char. Tis done. | And m 
Cleo. Now ſet nei n Lark, rea this place; Where 
For I muſt-conquer Ceſar too, like him, WL And 1 
And win my ſhare o th? world, _— you dear relics Now p 
Of my immortal love! | 
O let no impious hand remove you dwnds 7 
But reſt for ever here: let Egypt give 1 4 8 
His death that peace which it deny'd bis life. uo 
Reach me the caſket. 2 Pr 
Iras. Underneath the fruit the n vu. 
Cleo. Welcome, thou —— ine n Sera 
[Putting aſide the * Charm 
Thau beſt of thieves; who, with an eaſy key, Chas 
Doſt open life, and, unperceiv'd by us, Of her 
Ev'n ſteals us from ourſelves: diſcharging ſo Alex 
Death's dreadful office better than himſelf, , She ha 
Touching our lim gently into ſlumber, Than 
That Death ſtands by, deceiv'd.by his own. en Sera 
And thinks himſelf bat ſleep. 6 | As the! 
Ser. The Queen, where is ſhe? UD. Ty in 


The town is yielded, Gzfar's at the gates. 
eo. He comes too late t'invade the rights of Death, 
| ane, bare wy arm, and rouſe the ſerpent's fury. 
[ Holds out her ied and draws it back. 
Coward fielt —— 
Would'ſt thou conſpire with Coſar to betray me, 
As thou wert none of mine ? I'll A en _— 
And not be ſent by him, - | 
But bring myſelf my ſoul to Amy, : 
[Turns aſide, and then Brus her a arm blood. 
Take hence; the work is done, 
Ser. Break ope the door, 1 [Within, 
And guard the traitor well. - 67" Þ 8 
Char, The next is ours, n 
Iras. Naw, Charmion, to be ds 3 4 
| of our great queen and miſtreſs, [They apply the aſpici. 
Cleo. Already, Death, I feel thee in my veins ; | 
T go with ſuch a will to find my Lord, 
That we ſhall quickly meet, 


While 


t. 


. 


act V. The WORLD WELL LOST. 93 
A heavy numbneſs creeps through every limb, 

And now tis at my head : my eyelids fall, 

And my dear love is vaniſh'd'in a miſt. 

Where ſhall T find him, where ? O turn me to him, 
And lay me on his are dhe thy worſt; 


Now part us, if ihou can „, 
[Lras ſinks doum at SL Hes andidies þ 


Stands behind her chair, as dreſſing her head. 
Enter SERAPION, #wo prieſts, ALEX as bound, Egyptians. 
2 Priofts. oe, OS Serapion, what ha rock nn 


Serap. 88 what 1 epd. £409: 
Charmion, is this well done? oo!” eo 

Char, Yes, 'tis well done, OE the lat 
of her grant s Ke Pet, 


Alex. 'Tis true, ** 
She has done well: much better thus to de, 
Than live to make a holiday in Rome. 3 
S:rap. See, how the lovers ſit in ſtate arme, 
As they were giving laus to half mankind. rr 


Ti! impreſſion of a {mile left in her face mica $i 5 
Shows ſhe died pleas'd with him for whom he andy a 
And went to charm him in another world, 

Czſar's juſt entering; Grief has now no leiſure; © 
Secure that villain as our pledge of ſafety, i 4 
To grace th* imperial triumph. Sleep, bleſt pair, 
Secure from human chance, long ages out, 

While all the lorms of Fate fly o'er your tomb ; 


And Fame, to late poſterity ſhall tell. 
No ion livd ſo we or * ſo well. Not 
f * . 
I en Ha 
"a 21 
Þd 
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© POETS, lite diſputants, when reaſons fail, 

Have one ſure refuge left; and that's to rail. 

Fop, coxcomb, fool, are thunder'd through the pit; 

We wonder how the devil this diff rence grows, 

Betwixt ous fools in verſe, and yours in proſe: 

For, *fatth, the quarrel righth unden, 

"Tis civil, war with their own feb and blood, | 

The thread-bare Author hates the gawdy coat, 

And ſevcars at the yilt coach; but {wears o fut > 
For 'tis obſerv'd of every ſeribbling man, 

He grows a» fop as. faſt as e er he cans + 

Prunes up, and aſks bis oracle the glaſs, 

If pink or purple beſt become bis face. 

© For our poor wretch, he neither rails nor prays, 

Nor likes your wit juſt as you like bis plays; 

He bas not yet ſo much of Mr Bayes.. 

He" does bis beſt ;. and if be cannot pleaſe, 

' Would guietiy ſue out bir writ of Eaſe. 

Tet, if be might bis own grand jury call, 

By the fair fer be begs to ſtand or fall. 

| Tet Caſar's pow'r the men's ambition move, 

Bit. grace you bim who loft the World for Loves. - 
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yet if ſome antiquated lady ſep 

The laſt age it not copy d in bis play, 

Heav'n belp the man who for that face muſt drudge, 

Let not the young and beauteous join with thoſe ; 

. For ſhould you raiſe ſuch numerous hoſts of foes, 
Young wits and ſparks he t0 his aid muſt call; 

Nis more than one man's work to pleaſe you alk 


END OF ALL FOR LOVE. 
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H 18 * N wat Pe) 8 an ancient 
T family in Devonſhire,. was born at Exeter, an 
received his education at the free ſchool of Barnſtaple, 
in that county, under the care of Mr William Rayner, 
He was bred a mercer in the Strand; but having a ſmall. 
fortune independent of buſineſs, * conſidering the 
attendance on a ſhop as a degradation of thoſe talents 
which he found himſelf poſſeſſed of, he quitted that og- 
cupation, and applied himſelf to other views, and to the 
indulgence of his inclination for the muſes. In what 
year Mr Gay was born does not appear from the ac- 
counts. of any of his hiſtoriographers, but in 1712 we 
find him ſecretary, or rather domeſtic ſteward, to the 
Ducheſs of Monmouth, in which ſtation he continued 
till the beginning of the year 1714, at which time he 
accompanied the Earl of Clarendon. to Hanover, whi- 
ther that nobleman was diſpatched by Queen Anne. 

In the latter end of the ſame year, in conſequence of 
the Queen's death, he returned to England, where he 
lived in the higheſt eſtimation and intimacy of friend - 
ſhip with many perſons of the firſt diſtinction both in 
rank and abilities. He was even particularly taken 
notice of by Queen Caroline, then Princeſs of Wales, 
10 whom he had the honour of reading in manuſcript 

A2 
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- 
1 7 


„ THE LIVTS 07 
his tragedy of zhe Captives, and, im 1726, dedicated his 
| dee by permiſſion, to the Duke of Cumberland. 
| to him, and-numberleſs 
— made him of preferment, it was reaſonable to 


ſuppoſe that he would have been genteelly provided for 
in ſome office ſuitable to his inclination and abilities. 


Inſtead of which, in 1727, he was offer'd the place of 


gentleman- uſher to one of the youngeſt princeſſes; an 
office ul as he loaked on it ag rather an indignity 
to a man whoſe talents might have been ſo much better 
employed, he thought proper to refuſe ; and ſome pretty 
warm remonſtrances were made on the occaſion by his 
ſincere fryends and-patrons the Duke and Ducheſs of 
Queenſberry, which terminated in thoſe two noble per- 
ſonages withdrawing from court in diſguſt. 

Mr Gay's dependencies on the iſes of the great, 
and the ſappointwents he met with, he has figurative- 
ly deſcribed in his fable of the Hare vu muy Friends, 
| However, tlie very extraordinary fucceſs he mer witli 

from public encouragement made an ample amends, 
both with” reſpeck 10 farisfation and emolument, for 
thoſe 2 diſappointments. For, in the ſeaſon of 
appeared his Beggars Opera, the vaſt ſucceſs 

wich "was not only unprecedented, but alinoſt in- 
credible, * It had an uninterrupted tum in London of 
fxty- tree nigtits in the firſf ſeaſon, | and was renewed 
in the enſuing one with equal approbation. It ſpread 
into all the great towns of England ; was played in 
many places to the thirtieth and fortieth time, and at 
Bath and Briſtol fifty; made its progreſs into Wales, 
Scotland and Ireland, in which laſt place it was acted 
for twenty-four fuccefflye nights, ' and Taft of all it was 
8 Nor was the fame of it con- 
ed to the reading and repreſentation alone; for the 

. tard-table and drawing-room ' ſhared with the theatre 
and cloſet in this reſpect; the ladies carried about the 
- favourite ſongs of it engraven on their fan moumts; and 
{ereens, and other, pieces of furniture were decorated 
with. the Tatne; Miſs Fenton, who acted Polly, tho? till 
tien'perfealy obſcure, became | at once the idol of 


— 


whiel 
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the town; her pictures were engraven, and ſold in great 
numbers; ber life written; books of letters and verſes 
to her publiſhed ; and pamphlets made of even her very 
ſayings and jeſts ; nay, ſhe herſelf received to a ſtation, 


in conſequence of which ſhe, before her death, attain- 


ed the higheſt rank a female ſubject can acquire. In 


ſhorty the ſatire of this piece was ſo ſtriking, ſo appa- - 
rent, and ſo perfectly adapted to the taſte of all degrees 
of people, that it even for that ſeaſon overthrew the 


lialian opera, that Dagon of the [nobility aud gentry, 


which-bad ſo long ſeduced them to idolatry, and which - 


Dennis, by the labours and outcries of a whole life, 
and many other writers, by the force of reaſon and re» 


fleRion, - had in vain endeavoured to drive from the 


throne of public taſte. Yet the Herculean exploit did 
this little piece at once bring to its completion, and for 


ſome time recalled the devotion of the town from an 
adoration of mere ſound and ſhew, to the .admiration of, 


and reliſh for true ſatire and ſound under ſtanding. 


The profits of this piece were ſo very great, both to 


the Author, and Mr Rich the manager, that it gave riſe 


been the author of ſome diſaffected libels and ſeditious 


pamplilets, occaſioned» a prohibition and ſuppreſſien of 
it by the Lord Chamberlain, Vat the very time when 


every thing was in readineſi for the rehearſal of it. 


This diſappointment, however, was far from being a 
loſs to the Author; for, as it was afterwards confeſſed, 


even by his very beſt friends, to be in every reſpect in- 


finitely inferior to the firſt part, it is more than pro- 

bable that it might have failed of that great ſucceſs in 

the repreſentation which' Mr Gay might promiſe himſelf 

from it Y Nhereas the profits ariſing from the publica - 
ü ee 


5 * 


* 


to a quibble which became frequent in the mouths-of | 
many, viz.' That it had made Rich gay, and Gay rich: 
and I have heard it aſſerted, that the Author's own ad- 
vantages from it were not leſs than two thouſand pounds. 
In conſequence of this ſucceſs, Mr Gay was induced to 
write a ſecond part to it, which he entitled Polly. But 
the uiſguſt ſubſiſting between him and the court, toge- 
ther with the mi ſrapre ſentations made of bim, as having 
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_ advice" of lis friend Dean Swift, whom we ſind in many 


* 


- 


tion of it afterwards in quarto, in conſequence of a very 
large ſubſcription, which this appearance of perſecu- 
tion, added to the Author's great perſonal imereſt, pro- 
cured for him, were at leaſt adequate to what eould 
have accrued — 1 pry a er run, ewes it been 
repreſented; 

A, ———— wakes its ebene did 
at firſt, and perhaps ever will ſtand as am unrivalled 


maſterpiece; ſo, among his poetical works, His Fable 
hold the ſame rank of eſtimation: the latter having been 


almoſt as univerſally read, as the former was repreſent- 


ed, and both equally admired. It would therefore be 


ſuperſſuous here to add any thing farther” to theſe ſelf. 


reared monuments of his fame as a Poet. As a Man, 
he appears to have been morally aminble : his diſpoſi- 
tion was ſweet and affable, his temper "generous, and 
his converſation agreeable and entertaining. He had 
indeed one foible, too frequently incident to men of 
great literary abilities, and which ſubjected him at times 


170 \ inconveniences, ' which otherwiſe he needed not to 


have experienced, viz; an enceſs of 'indolence, without 
any knowledge of eeconomyj' ſo that, though his emo- 
lumenis. were, at ſome periods of his life, very conſide- 
Table, he was at others greatly ſtraitened in his circum- 
ſtances; nor could he prevail ow himſelf to follow the 


of his letters endeavouring to perſuade him to the pur- 


5 chaſing of an annuity, as a reſerve for the exigencies 


that might attend an old age. Mr Gay cheſe rather to 


throw himſelf on patronage, than ſeeure to himſelf an 


independent competency by the means pointed out to 
him; ſo that, after having undergone many viciſſitudes 


of fortune, and being for ſome time chieſſy ſupported 


by the liberality of the Duke and Ducheſs of Queenſ- 
berry, he died at their houſe in Burlington -gardens, in 
December 1732. He was interred in Weſtminſter Ab- 
bey, and a monument erected to his memory, at the 
-expence of his afore mentioned noble benefa@ors, with 


a rer we expreſſive of their regards and his own 


ſerts, and an epitaph _— — il 
following purpole ; 
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Of manners gentle, of 1 wild ; ; 
In wit a man, ſimplicity a chidʒ 1 
Above temptation in- a low. eſtate, '*  '* - 
And uncorrupted even amongſt the great; 
A ſafe companion, and an eaſy friend; © qm 
Unblam'd thro? life, lamented in thy end- 
Theſe are thy honours! not that here thy buſt 
Is mix'd with heroes, or with kings thy duſt, 


But that the worthy and the good ſhall ſay, . ./ 4 g | 
Striking their peuſiue boſoms—Here lyes Gar. ! | 

Then follows this farther inſcription : Fett wy Gua * 4 
Here ly the aſhes of Mr Jonn uy F.> TM | 

The warmeſt friend ; a1 Uy wilt 4 

The moſt benevolent man [1 
Wo maintained. pas gf 1 
Independency FW ec? 14 
In low circumſtances of aste * 104 
Inregrity . * 38 
In the midſt of a corrupt age 2 1 
| And that equal ſerenity of 5 | if 9 
| Which gonſcious goodnels alone can 50 | 1 

_  Thro" the whole courſe of _ be: > lt f 4 i ol 

* „ F244 _— 
Favourite of the 2 Kn = 
He was led. by chem to every clegdte arty: l 1 
Herne "Refin'd in taſte, an 8 ul. | 
And fraught wrt 5-0-1 -—ghagn 3 
In various kinds of poet, | \ 

: Superior to many, |, M 
Inferior to non, 1 
His works continue to inſpire 1 1 ; i 
+ What his example taught, 10 . | 
Contempt of folly, however adorned ; . ns 


3 2 Deteſtation of vice, however dignified ; 
Reverence of virtue, however diſgraced. 
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INTRODUCTION. 


BZ O OA, PLAYER: 


BEZOG GAR. 


17. poverty be a title to poetry, I am ſure nobody can 
diſpute mine, I own myſelf of the company of 
beggars; and I make one at their weekly feſtivals at 
St Giles's. I have a ſmall yearly ſalz ry for my catches, 
and am welcome to a dinner there whenever I pleaſe, 
which is more than moſt poets can ſay, 

Play, As we live by the muſes, tis but gratitude in 
vs to encourage paetical merit where-ever we find it, 
The muſes, contrary to all other ladies, pay no diſtinc- 
tion to dreſs, and never partially miſtake the pertnefs 
of embroidery for wit, nor the modeſty of want for dul- 
neſs. Be the author who he will, we puſh his play as 
far as it will go. 80 (though you are in want) I with. 
you ſucceſs heartily. | 

Beg . This piece I own was originally writ for the 
celebrating the marriage of James Chanter and Moll 
Lay, two moſt excellent ballad-ſingers. I have intro». / 
duced the ſimilies that are in all your celebrated operas : 
the ſwallow, the moth, the bee, the ſhip, the flower, &c. 
Beſides, I have a priſon-ſcene, which the ladies always 
reckon charmingly pathetic. As to the parts, I bave 
obſerved ſuch a nice impartiality to our two ladies, that 
it is impoſſible for either of them to take offence, I 


4 
5 


®- INTRODUCTION. i 


* hope I may be forgiven, that 1 have not made my opera 
A throughout unnatural, like thoſe in vogue z for I have 
no recitative ; excepting this, as I have conſented to 
have neither prologue nor epilogue, it muſt be allow'd 
J _ opera in all its forms. © The piece indeed hath been 
| - heretofore frequently repreſented by ourſelves in qur 

great room at St Giles's, ſo that I cannot too often ac- 
knowledge your charity in bringing it now on the ſtage. 
* Play. But 1 fee it is time for us to withdraw; the 
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| 1 4 | Peactinn's Houſe, * N — . 
Pracnon Ang, a2 & 1ablh with. a large book of ee. 
| "Counts TOY 11 0 175 


a ine e Of es een 
AIR . | An old woman coated in gray, Se. 
WH ROU G H' all the- employments of life 
1 > Each-neightour(abuſes'bis brother; © 
| Where ndrges thy cl thts and wife | 
| n 2 
1 E Nass K. 
1 Þ be lawyer beknaves the divine; + id: bits 
. flateſman, becauſe be s. .. . 
Thinks bis trade as honeft as mine. . 
A lawyer, is an honeſt employment, ſo is mine. Like 
me too he acts in a double capacity, both againſt rogues 
and for em; for tis but fitting e 
1 


E NE ok EN: 
© PEACH UM," Fiten. VN 
Filch, Sin, vial Moll hath ſent word her trial comes 
on in the afternoon, and ſhe hopes ye will order t- 
ters ſo as to bring der off. bo. 
Peach. Why, he may n tied belly at worſt 7 to 
my knowledge ſhe hath taken care of that ſecurity. 
But as the "weneh is very active and induſtrious, fon 
OY her that III ſoften the evidence, 
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N 
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may vbnture 3-30 him. ſari 
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File. Tom Gagg, Sir, is den Lies guilty. 
Peach, A lazy og! took kim the rinks - 


| * I told him nM | . d come. te if he. did not 


mend his hand. This is death reprieve. I 
F 19 Tom 

fotty pounds. Betty Sly know that LI fave 

from tranſportation, for I can NM by her ding 


* W oy ar 


r brought more goods into our lock 


ee my me of the en 1 


R ſtomer. 
if none of gavg take her of, the Hy in 
the common courſe of buſineſa, live a twelvemontli lon- 
ger. I love to let women 'ſcape. A goed ſportſman 
always lets the hen partridges fly, becauſe the breed of 
the game depends upon them. Beſdes, here the law 
allows us no reward; there . 
death Geenen our wives.” IAI 
Hileh. Without diſpute, 2 'twas 


. to her I was oblig'd for. my education, and (to fay a 


rr 
the buſineſs than the gaming table. 

Peach. Truly, Filch, thy obfervation-is right. We 
2 


| OT Oe” the A 


AA u. The bony eee e. þ 
ii. "Th woman tht fer ll mani, 
19 2) ber ye ff or ud the lar ar; N 
Hier wveryejes-cantheat;” when moſt ſhe's KH 
be tricks us of our money with aur bearts.- 
Pur ber, like wolves by night we roam for prey, 
W e eee 
ur ſuits of love, like law, are won by p. 
' Hud lian muſt be fee'd into our arms. | 8 
Peach, NEN "tt dal WP bob "7 
friends know whos Limtend; aun, 
eaſy one way or other. 
„Hel, When a Gentleman eng hin le 


TOI ap de be Gl hr Beſides, cer-. 
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zal, The: BEGGARS OPERAS 3 
.rainty gives a man a good air upon his trial, and makes 
him riſque another without feat or ſcruple. But TN 
away, for tis pleaſure; do be a meſſenger of comfort 
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PRACK VN. lie 
But tis now high time to loole about me for a decent 
execution againſt next ſeſſions. I hate a lazy rogue, 
by whom one can get nothing till he is hang'd. A re- 
giſter of the gang [ reading. J Crook-finger'd Jack. A 
year and a half in the ſervice: Let me ſee how much 
the Stock owes to his induſtry; one, two, three, four, 
five gold watches, and ſeven ſilver ones. A mighty 
clean · handed fellow i fixteen nuf boxes, five of them 
of true gold. Six dozen of | handkerchiefs, four ſilver- 
hilted ſwords, half a dozen of ſhirts, three tye · peri wigs, 
and a piece ef broad elath. ., Conſidering theſe are only 
the. fruits of his leiſure hours, I don't know a prettier 
fellow, for no man alive hath a more e ing preſence 
of mind upon the road. Wat Dreazy, alias Brown Will; 
an irregular dog; who bath an underhand way of diſ- 
poſing his goods. III try him only for a ſeſſiona or two 
longer upon his good behaviour. Harry Paddington, a 
poor potty- lareeny raſcal, wichout the leaſt genius; that 
fellow, though he were to live theſe fix months, will 
never come to the galows with any credit. Slippery 
4 Sam; he goes off the nent ſeſſions, for the villain hath 
* the impudence to baye,yiews of following bis trade as 
a taylor, Which he calls an honeſt employment. Mat 
o the Mint ; lifted not above a month ago, a promiſing 
ſturdy fellow, and diligent in bis way; ſomewhat too 
bold and haſty, and may raiſe good contributions on 
the public, if be does not cut himſelf. ſhort, by murder. 
Tom Tipple, a guzling ſoaking ſot, who is always too 
drunk to ſtand himſelk, or to make others ſtand. A cart 
is abſolutely. neceſſary for him. Robin; of Bagſhot, alias 
Gorgon, alias Bluff Bob alias Carbuncle, alias Bob Booty. | 
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den er betend. . 


Mrs Peach. What of Bob Booty, 'butband?”? hope ope 
mothing bad hach betided bim. Tou knew, my . 
. he's a favourite cuſtomer of ings T he made me 
| A preſent of this ring. 

J, haze ſer. bis pame den in ihe black lil, 
1 that's all, .my.dear; he ſpends his life among women, 
x Ang as ſoon as his money is gone; one or other of the 

3 RA 

| pound loſt to us for ener. 

- Mrs. Peach. Nau know, 3 . in 
matters of death; I always leave thaſe affairs to you. 

Women indeed are bitter bad judges in theſe caſes, for 

they are ſo partial to the brave, that they.thigk every 

| W is going to the camp or the * 

1 AIR III. Cold and raw, e. 4 

N E Venm 'r yirdle wer, { 

: 2005517 Though ſbe be never D f, gan As ot RA 

agile, Lilies and roſes will quickly appear, 1 ih 
99% nl her — gh OROEY 1 = ; 
| Beneath'the left ear io fit but a cord | wy * "7 A 4 
wb u rope" ſo tharwing a one is .... 

| | The goth is bi crtdutb the ee, NN 7; 

- un p86 And we cry; Fhere dies an Aden 15 
ut really, buſband, you ſhould not be e 
for you never had a ner, braver ſer bf men than at 
preſent, We have not had a murder among them all 
3heſe 1 And truly, my dear, er! is +6 
 blefling; | At. M74, 8 © ELEE UL AH Ye + 4 - 

Pede. Whie a Giekedith 4} es langh/ © G- 
Fring about murder for? no gentleman is ever Jook'd 
upon the worſe for killing a man in his own defence; 
| And if buſineſs-canavt be carried on uiihout it; Fat 

would you have a gotitleman do 008 2 

Mrs Peach. If 1 am in the wrong, my dear, you 
1 NN of an 
— gHuerſcrupulous conſcience, | 
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be guiky of. How many fine gemlemen have we 


Newgate worn year, purely upon thar-article! if they 
have wherewithal to perſuade the jury to bring it im man- 


flaughter, what are they the worſe for it? ſo, my dear, 


here this morning; for the bank Notes be left with 
you laſt week? 7 


the Captain] if he comes from Baglhot at any reaſon- 
able hour, he hath promis'd to make one this 5 
with Polly and me, and Bob Bovty, at a party of qu 
drille.” Pray, ny dear; is the Captain rich? 

Pede i: The Captain keeps too good company thei to 
grow riet. Marybone and the'thocolate-houſer are his 
undoing,” The man that propoſes to get money by play, 
ſhould have the education of a ne gentleman, aud be 
train d up to it from his youth. 


Miri Pear. Reully F a ſorry, upon rens account, 
the Captain hath not more diſcretion,” What bulineſs 


hath he to keep company with lords and gentlemen ? de 
ſhould leave them to prey upon one another. 
Peach, Upon Polly's account | what a plague does the 
woman mean upon Polly's account! 


Mrs Peach. Captain Macheuth | is very fond of the girl. 
Peach. And what then? 


"Dry Peach, If I have any nal inthe wayy of women, 


Jam ſure Polly thinks him a very pretty man. wo 
| Prach, And what then? you would not be ſo mad 10 
have the wench marry hint! gameſters and highway- 
men are genetally very . ann. 
are very devils to their wives. 
Ars Peach, But if Polly ſhould be 1 love how ſhodld 
ve help her, or how can ſhe n 
mann 


— 
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Peach. A* is as faſhionable a crime as a man can 


have done upon this ſubject. Was Captain Macheath 


© Afr Phack, Yes, my dear, and thought the bank bath 
ſtopt payment, yet be was ſo chearful und ſo agreeable? 
ſure there is not à finer gentleman upon the road than 
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+1181 How, like a math, the, eee 5 8 
H Still plays about the flame! 7 i * ber. * N 1 


| Joon ſpe. he not made a. w "AM 

18 . „ $47 oh 4%: 
11 7 3 “ 0 2 1 dog 
«Peach, Leer ge, wife. A. handfome- weneb in our 
way of & fas profrable as at 8 Tem- 
ple caffee-bouſe, who looks upon it as her livehhood: to- 
grant every liberty but one. You ſee 1 would indulge 
the girl as far As prudently ve can, in any thing but 
Darriage ! after that, my dear, how ſhall we be ſafe ? 
are we not they in her huſband's, power? for a huſband 
hath. the abſolute r over all his wife's ſecrets but 
her on. "IF he. met Bad the diſcretion of a court lady, 
who can bave. # dozen, young Fellows at her ear, with- 
out complying; with.,one, If not matter it; but 
Polly is tinder, and a ſpark will at once ſet.her on a 
flame. Mareied! if the wench does not knom her own 
profit, ſure ſhe knows her own-pleaſure better than to 
| 15. berlelf a property] my daughter to me ſhould be, 
like a court lady to a miniſter of ſtate, à key to the 


yok, ang. Married! if the. affair, is not already 
done, I'll sei bar ſfomsjt,, by the example of our 
neiglboyrs. ere enen enn, 


Ars Peach. May-hap, my dear, you may injure the. 
Zirl. She loves to imitate the ſine ladies, and ſhe may 
only allow the Captain liberijes in the view af intereſt. 

Peach. But 'tis your duty, my dear, to warn the girl 
againſ} her ruin, and to inſtruct her how to make the 
maſt of her beauty. IH, go. tg her this. moment, and 
Gift her. In the mean time, wiſe, rip gut the goronets 
and marks of theſe dosen of cambric handkerchiefs, | 


for I can diſpoſe, of them We Be tet in 
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Never wan u mam Mü Min & the way in an argu- 
ment than my huſband! why muſt our Polly, forſooth, 
differ from her ſex, and love only her huſband? and 
why muſt Polly's marriage, contraty to all obſervation, 
make her the leſs followed by other men? all men are 
thieves in love, and r n 
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41K Wi 0 alli nl ting . 
p 15 28 | 
Which bath guineas int 

4. boſe worth is n p 
Sp * try'd and ire the mints... 4 1 
Aue like @ guinea in gold, . Rn 
p Li Ne with the name of, ber ſpouſes. _—_— 
\ Now here, Tee, 1 
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. 1 Come hither, Filch. I am as fond of this 
child, as though my mind miſgave me he were my on. 
He hath as fine a hand at picking a pocket as a woman; 
and is as nimble-finger'd as a juggler. If an unlucky 
ſeſſion does not cut the rope of thy life, I pronounge, 
boy, thou wilt be a great man in hiſtory. Where was 
your poſt laſt night, my boy? © 1 

Filch. I ply'd at the Opera, Madam; d bn 
wa neither dark nor rainy, ſo that there was no great 
hurry in getting chairs and coaches, made a tolerable 
hand ot. Theſe ſeven handkerchiefs, Madam. 

Mrs Peach.” Colour'd' ones, I ſee. © They are of ſure 
ſale from our warthouſe at Redriff e dy ſeawen, 

File. And this ſnuff- bon. 

Mrs Peach, nat og «prey encourngeens ti 

io a young beginner, * | . 
. ; 


* 


„ e ee a an 


| hook, and learn your catechiſm; for really a man makes 


à liar; do you. know any thing TT palt'detween. | 


1 the come to know that I told you. Beſides, I would not 


Filch, you-ſhall go with me into my oun rum, anch tell 
unn en ene 


make the moſt of myſelf and of my man too.” A woman 


Nich. I had fair tug at a charming gold watch. Por 
take the taylors for niki the fob ſc deep and nar- 
zow! it ſtuck by the way, and I was for&'d to make my 
eſcape under a coath.” Really,” Madam, I fear 1 ſhall 
de cut off in the flower of my youth; {6 that every no 
and then (ſinee I was pump have rhoaghts | 
up and going: a:: BEE IT, een 9h 

Mrs Paoli. You. ſhould go to-Hockly in the Hole, and 
e Marybons, child, to learn valour. Theſe are the 
| ſchools that have bred (e many brave men. I thought, 
boy, by this time thou hadſt loſt all fear as well as 
fame. Poor lad! how little does he know as yet of 
the Old- Bailey I for the firſt fat FI infurt thee from 
being hang' d; and going-to-ſea, Filch, will come time 
enough upon a ſentence of tranſportation. But now, 
fince you have: nothing better to do, en 80 to your 


but an ill figure in the Ordinary paper; who cannot 
give a ſatisfactory anſwer to his queſtions. But, hark 
you, my lad; don't tell me à lie; for yd Khow 1 hate 


Captain Macheath and. our Po 5 
_ Filch. 1 beg you, Madam, + atk | hows for I muſt 
either tell a ce qt; or ONO Polly for . + EN 


ber 1 would not tell. a * r 
abe aten 2-3 Wi 1 Mr N 


; » Fileh. L ſhall lead: a ad lg with Ad Dalles es: 


willingly for feit my own honour by betraying any body. 
Mrs Peach. Yonder comes my huſband and Pally. Come, 


me the whole ſtory, I'Il give thee a glaſs of a - my" 


2 * CEN. E. 65 ae 
N al nd) hs | PpAGHUM, Dl 7 bb Hof aut. 
Hol T know as well as: any of: the fine ladies . 


knows how. to be mercenary, tho" ſhe'hath* nsver been 
bh "4-8 . 


nn The es OPERA W 
in a churt or at an aſſembly.” We have it in our na- 
tures, Papa. If I allow Captain Macheath ſome-trifling- 
Uberties, I have this watch and other viſible marks of 
- bis favour-to:ſhow fur it. A girl who cannot grant 
Maire ds» pb vie lt rrgy tee Bean 
make but a poor hand of her beauty, and ſoon be 


7 ˙ A3 e e 3.15 vas 
5 1 5 

AIR vi . 
- Fingins ure dike the fair flower in its lire: 
ich in the garden Wau ee m 11145 
1 Near it the bees in Play flutter and cluſter, 147 


l aud butterflies, frolic around. + * "Tre 
Dia, "when once Nerd, tis 00 more alluring, . 
..c oi a Covent-Garden tis ſent (as yet . 
mee fades and Arial, and grows paſt al ein, 
No, 7 and dies, ani is trode under fee. , 
Peach, You know, Polly, I am not againſt your toying : 
and trafling with a cuſtomer in the way of buſineſa, or 
to get out. a. ſecret, or ſo; but if I find out that you . 
have play'd the fool and are married, you jade vou, me 


Wes Nen i bee e e 
SEE NE. ene wo 


4 
v * 


ey A ws — 
"2 


1 as 
aach un, POLLY, MrsPEAcnune e 
1 * R VII. oh London is a fine towns. 87 
7, 2" A W bs? in a very great n * Wen 
eur Polly is 4 ſad ſhut! nor heeds what nh 6h: 
1.-woxder any man alive will ver rear a daughter! © 
rr en to fel 
CF 94 go * 12 Nan ＋ 
With, fend fas, 3 . 
© 954 $1007 . - 
And when ffs draft -mithcare-aud oft; aue güte 1 
Ai men ſbonld: ſerve a cucumber, 5 
Our Poliy isa dad flut, M . 
You baggage ! you huflpt you inconfiderate jade ! 106 
you been hang d, it would not have ven'd me, for that 
might have been your misfortune; ——— 
ming by cher! The wench is-married; huſhand. 
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| Nei, Miwied 1the cpi in x bold man; and wil 
Fiſk any thing for money; to be ſure he believgs her « 
fortune. Do you think your mother and I ſhould have 
re lang cogathor, eam. 
wWarried? baggage! | a 606 

Mes Peach. Lknow the was always. proud. ſlut ; and 


a non the wench hath play'd the fool and married, be- 


cauſe, for ſooth, ſhe would do like the gentry, Can you 
« ſupport the enpotice'of u huſband, hüſſy, in gaming 
drinking, and whoring ?. have you money enough to 
carry on the daily quarrels of man and wife about who 
_ thall ſquander, moſt? there are not many huſbarids and 
wives, who can bear io Large of again ove an- 
other in a handſome way. If you muſt be married, 
could you introduce nobody into our family but a high- 
wayman ? why, thou fooliſh jade, thou wilt be as ill 
| uſed, renn al thou hadft married 
Wen. $145 
Peach. Lit not your bet: 3 5 
ies uf decency, for the Captain looks upon himſelf in 
the military capacity, as a gentleman by his profeſſion. 
Beſides what he hath already, I know he is in a fair 
way of getting, or of dying; and both theſe ways, let 
me tell you, are moſt excellent ne for a 7 Tell 
me, huſſy, are you ruined or noꝰ 
Mrs Peach, With Polly's fortune, ſhe i well 
have gone off to a perſon of diſtinQion : Jes, that you 
might, you pouting ut! 
| NE 
make you plead, by ſqueezing out an anſwer from y. 
| Are you was £4 9 wife to e or are you only 
liking || „ Wh 5046s, BAG. E144, . | {Pinches 4 
Pol. ob! 
is Bock Wow: the mother is te be Piss who bath 


| handſome daugbters l locks, bolts, bars, and lectures of 


worality are nothing to them: they break thro' them 
al. They have as much pleaſure in cheating a facher 

and mother, as in cheating at cards. 175 

Peach. Why, Polly, Liba foon eib ren a are war 


e eee 


What, is the, wench "dumb? Rona. or 1 Pl 


.. [ Screaming. 


Pol. 
double 
you ſe 

Mr, 
much- 
forgiv 


AIR 


* 
23 88 4 


Pol. 


6 
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15 e ee off eu e ert en 


An. vin. Grim'king of the ghoſts, r. 
Pol. "Cal et „l ba y A 0 ons ol 


W888 ® 


a”) Will Copid' tur mithers obeys 50 | 
n „ ee is 
mmm rs 
yl be hh ne, fo cloſely be preft, char 
/ 4a i wy e 
$6 Teber it bab ſafeſt and len 

ine err nates NI 

Bur Rath. Fer 


for ever und ever! 
his father and mother 


S 8 EV = „ 


nd 


Peach. And Mitheath 
in-law, in hope to get into their daughter's fortune. 

Pol. T dd not marry him (as tis the faſhion) cool and 
deliberately for honour or money. But 1 love him.” 

Mrs Peach. Love him! Worſe and worſe! ! — 
the girl had been better bed! Oh, huſband, buſband! 
her folly makes me mad! my head Weins! m diſtract 
ed! I can't ſupport myſelf—oh! _ [ Faints. 

Peach. Keef PU. to What a condition you have re- 
duc'd your poor mother! A glaſs of cordial this inſtant. 
How the poor woman takes it to heart! 


[Polly goes ont, ad e with its 
Ah, buſy, now this is the only. W you mother 
has left! as Wha 


Pol. Give her another glaſs, Sir; Pro 0s I drinks- 
double the quantity whenever ſhe rn This, 
you ſee, fetches her. 

Mrs Peach. The girl ſhows ſuch . and ſo 
much concern, that Þ could almoſt find One to- 
forgive ber. 1 DOOR 


AIR IX. . whore haſt hou been} 


Hrs Pace Not wit « bighwoyman, You erp lh 


0 Polly, you might have toy'd ene * | 

Dy keeping men of r 5 ine | 
Pol... N M But he foteaz'd me, Fea 49% 47 $474 belt ka TS 
die And he for pleas'd me, © 5. $&Y 2 * it. 14 
= + What Idily you mat have dane, | y © il 


me 9 2 a 
5 
7 ˙ XA . 
2222 Py 
is —— 


— 


- 4 * 
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Peach. A word with you, wife. Tia no new thing 
an en to take — x "WIN 
You know it is the frailty of women, wy dear. 
Mrs Peach. Yes, indeed, the ſex is frail. But the 
6rlt ume a woman is frail, ſhe ſhould. be ſome what nice 
methinks, for then or never is tbe. time to make her 
fortune. After that, ſhe hath nothing to do but to 
guard-herſelf from being. ann and the 4 
what ſhe pleaſes. A ee ap» 
Peach. Make yourſelf a Naser I have a eg 
ſuall ſoon ſet all matters again to rights. Why ſo me- 
lancholy, Polly? Since what is done cannot be undone, 
ve muſt all endeavour to make the beſt of ite 
Mrs Peach. Well, Polly, as far as one woman can 
Forgive another, 1 forgive neee ins £4 Snap 
fond. of you, huſſy. iy 54 ay” N 1 1 
Hol. Then all my eee 5 
Mrs Peach. & mighty 3 N 1 dae, for * 
. whois 9 > wy 


I; : 


e wee e 
| Yet afraid to put into lands I 

* Por fe the port the ae in. : 
edge Whoſe treaſure is contraband; - wot tif 


The waves are laid, [ 
4147 AAA Dots nn ogenen bg 
bail 1 . test h ii se gi e 

„Thus, ſafe a. ſbore, 8 PE Si | 4 


r Far: n; i 


Pear h. I hear cuſtomers in vother room: go, go, tall 
Vith em, Polly; but come to us again, as ſoon 2 
Zone. — But, hark ye, child, if tis the gentlgman who 
was here yeſterday about the repeating-watch ; ſay, 
you believe we can't get intelligence of it till to- mor 
row: for I lent it to'Suky Stradle, to make a figure 


with it to-night at a tavern in Drury-Lane. Tf botheg 


geayleman calls for bis filrer-biked ſword q you knew 


AA 


beetle 
from-' 
be ha 


Pes 
Jour 
you, 

Mr. 
fellow 
huddl 
band 

Pea, 


reputa 


can t. 
pany ! 
not > 
tell yo 
vantag 

Mrs 
Mache 
he hat 
ſhould 
into di 

Peac 


conſide 


— * PEI 


xm. 25a. > So4 > : 


4, Ti M es r 2g. 
beetle-brow'd Jemmy hath it on, and he doth not ceme 
from Tunbridge till Tueſday night; ſo that it cannot 
be had tall then. | + $34, 2880 $61) hes La 44 ©: 


2-1 is i GS. 


lend, Mer Beacuon.”” he. 
Peach. Dear, wife, be a little pacified, Dont ** 
our paſſion run away with your e Polly, grant 
as, bath done a raſh thing. * 

Mrs Peagh. If. ſhe had had only an 9 wh the 
fellow, Why, the very beſt. families have excus'd and 
huddled up a frailty of that ſort. 'Tis marriage. -huf 
band—that makes, it a blemiſ un. 

Peach, But money, wife, is the true fuller's earth for 
reputations, there is not a ſpot nor a ſtain but what it 
can take out. A rich rogue now a: days is fit com- 
pany for any gentleman; and the world, my dear, hath 
not ſuch a, contempt, for roguery as you imagine. t 
tell you, wife, I can make this match turn to aur ad: 
vantage. 

Mrs Peach, I am very ſenſible, huſband, "WF Captain 
Macheath is worth money, but I am in doubt whether 
he hath not two or three wives already, and then if he 
ſhould die in a ſeſſion or two, Polly's dower would come 
into diſpute. - 

Peach. That, indeed, is a. point which gt to * 
conſider d. i , 


ATR xl. A folder ind s lle, wins 


F 57. ko 1 t $$ 4 
\ A-whore your health and pence, Sir] 
Tour daughter rob your «beſt, Sir, * & 3d +2 

uur wife may ſteul pur veſt, Sir. 1 

A thief your goods and plate, 3 CPR. 
Bat this is all but pickigg, _. 
With reſt, pence, cheſt,” aud Art, lh 
It ever was decreed, Sir, 8 5 1 1 
I lawyer's hands fee'd, Sir, „ een 
I Ja r vlt m. m 


e 
e 
r 
0 
0 
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The lawyers, are bitter enemies to thoſe in qur way, 


They dont ware that any en 
W themſelves. e eee ee 


Nc K N K „ ee 
| Mrs PREACH UMs eren, POLLY... OY 
| = "Twas only Nimwing Ned. He brought, in a 
A window-curtain, a hoop petticoat, a pair of ſil- 
ver candleſticks, à periwig, and one filk : ſtocking, from 
the fire that happened Jaſt night. 

"Peach. There is not à fellow bat is <lebireri in his 
way, and ſaves more -goods out of the fire than Ned, 
But now, Polly, to your affair; for matters muſt-not be 
Weng are. A lo pier meager of 
"Pol. Tes, Sit, 

Peach. And how de you to Tive, chünd? 

Poi. Like eher women, Sir, upon the induſtry of my 
Abend 1 

Nei Prath. What, is the wench turn'd a "Fool? x 


© Aiighwayman's wife, Nike a ſoldier's, bach as Little of bi 


paz as of bis company. 

Peach. And had not you nn "views of 2 
gentle woman in your marriage, Polly? 

Pol. I don't know what you mean, Sir. 

© Peach. Of a jointure, and of being a widow. 

Pol. But I love him, Sir: how then could I have 

«thoughts of parting wich bim? 
Peach. Parting with him! why, that is the whole 

ſcheme and intention of all, marriage Articles. The 

comfortable eſtate of widowhood is the only hope that 
keeps up a wife's ſpirits. Where is the woman who 
would ſcruple to be a wife, if ſhe had it in her power 
to be a widow whenever ſhe pleas'd? I you have any 
views of this fort, Poly, 1 ſhall think the match not f 
very unreaſonable, * 

Pol, How I dread ty bear your - advice ! yet J wut 
beg you to explain yourſelf.” 

Peach. Secure what he bath got, have bim peach'd 
| the next ſeſſions, and then at onee. you azemade a rich 
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iel, What! murder tbe man I love | the: Wewd roms 


cold at my heart with the very thought of it. ub 


Peach. Fy, Polly! what hath murder to do i in the af- 
fair? Since the thing ſootier or later muſt happen, I dare 


ſay the Captain himſelf would like that we ſhould get 


the reward for his death ſooner than a ſtranger. Why, 
Polly, the Captain ktows, that as "tis his employment 


to rob, ſo it is ours to take robbers; every man in his 


buſineſs ; ſo that there is no malice in the cale, 

"Mr: Peach; Ky, huſband, now you have nich'd the 
matter. To have him uy is the only Ou 
ever wake me forgive her. 


AIR XII. Now yonder well en . 

we N eee g 

« W $15 | 80 fave a wretched wife! . by ag £ 
- Por an there thang my ew, e 7 


--- 129 + Depends poor: Polly's life: fan 4 
Mrs Peach. But your duty to your para, buffy, . 
nges You to hang him. Mar would man wife give. 
for ſack an opportunity ? | 
Pol. What is a jointure, what is a widowhood to me? 
I know my heart. I cannot ſurvive him. 


ATR x1E Le printemps rappelle aux armes, 
The turtle thus, "with plaintive crying, 
Hier Her dying, 
n with plaintive crying, 
, HOC ON. 14 7 
| Pops ſhe drops, dent with . 
dn MN ber ts be TY 
Thom dvds Stn gens ang Feline... KG 
Mes Peach, What, is the fool in err 
I hate thee for being particular. Why, wench, thou 
art a ſhame to thy very ſex. "34 946.5 Hig 5462 
| Pol, cx Mat Rotor Water 5 Mele hag vi wah | 
Mes Peach. Thoſe curſed playbooks ſhe reads have 
been her ruin. One word more, huſſy, and I, ſhall 
knock out your brains, if you have au D 
Peach. Keep out of the way, Polly, for fear of miſe 
chief, and con6der of what r n 
Vor. IX. N 


; 
- 
X 2 „ 
> . 
q 3 


de 


\ 


1, 


Wh OHH batch Als. 
Mrs Peach, Any, hand Hang your . and. 
! ts [44 . ate vt 2 1% 
8 tab [nt 0 E N E e e 


| Mri PpaCN Ru, Suicide, s . 
nin Peach, The thing, buſband, mult, and ſhall be 


done. For the lake of intelligence we maſt take other 


meaſüres, and have him peact'd the next ſeſſions without | 
her conſent. If ſhe will not know her duty, we know 


ours. 
"Peach. But really, my dear, it grieves one's heart to 


take off à great man. When T-confider his perſonal 


. 
| 
'2 
| 


bravery, his-fine ſtratagem, how muck we bave already 
got by him, and how much more we may get, methinks 


L.carft find in my heart to have a hand in his death. 


I wiſh you could have made Polly undertake it. | 
en 


ars in danger. 


Peach, Then indeed. we malt comply with the cu- 


| Noms of the world, and make ee / hren N 


= 


Arat, dear eee will. diſtract me. If be 


From the windows of Holbourn, that ſo comely u youth 


tereſt, Hie ſhal) be taken off. 
Mrs Peach. P'Il undertake to manage Polly... . 
Peach. And 1 Prepare matters * thy, Old ben, 


s C N N * KU. 
», PoLLy. n . 


Pol. Now I'm a rn indeed. Methinks I ſee him 
ady in the cart, ſweeter and more lovely than the 
Nolegay in his band! 1 hear the crowd extolling his re- 
ſolution and intrepidity!—What vollics of fighs are ſent 


ſhould be brought to Miratel<1 ſee him at the tree! 
the whole circle are in tears even butchers = 
Joc Ny himſelf heſifates to perform his duty, and 

would be glad to lo his fee by a reprieve: What then 
wil become of Polly rr yet I may inform him of their 
deſigu, and aid m i his eſcape.—It ſhall be ſo.— But 
nden be Wes, abſents bimaſelf, and I-bar myſelf from his 


«3 e 
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keep out of the way, my. papa and mamma way in time 
relent, and we may be happy: if he ſtays he. is hang'd, 
and then he is loſt for ever nie intended to ly con- 
cealed in my room till the duſk. of the evening; if they 
are abroad I'll this inſtant let him out, Jeſt ſome acci- 
dent ſhould prevent him. Et, and returns. 


TRY Rar 
pott, Macnzara- 
ATR MV. Pretty parrot, fay—— 
Make, Te 9% Uta nd 1 7 


— 7 
2 — — 
* * 


* 
A — S 
* — — af” 
— .." — — — — = = 
— = g I» — — 2 I - 
— — — A — — : / — — Vas mars 
nd 9 — = = _ = 
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I. was away, . ; K. £ 
Did your feoe never Pray. 
$ x. To ſome newer lover? rie. n. 1 
Polly. | " Without diſguiſe, R r WIN 
e 


ges, ne te! 
My conftont heart diſcover. | 


aa woo 
nnch, do uu pretty po 


Pol, And are you as fond as ever, my deer? 133 
Mach. Suſpect my honour, my courage, FE any 
thing. but my love. May my piſtols mils fire, and my 
mare ſlip. her ſhoulder ww I am purſued, if, ever! 1 or 
fake thee! 

Pol. Nay, my dear, I have no reaſon to doubt, you; > . 
for I find in the romance you lent me, none of the great 
"heroes were ever falle i + ba eg 


l . 
AIR XV. vis, fir one, be 5g. 
Mach. Myheart ws o fre, © 
"It rov'd like the bee, 57 23-1 hang ee 
Ti Folly my paſſion requited; nw * ia 
I chang'd ev'ry bour, PIE + NE. WEL, 
Bi hy ey er nt a s 
WN * 


"a Were you ſentenced. to tranſportation, — — 
dear, you could not leaye me behind you--could you ? 
e. Is there * * any foes Kae. 


© 


9 a * , 1 
, a ay 4 
2 


we heady Ska 4k 


me How theo? You might ſooner tear a penſion vut of 
he hands of a courtier, a fee from a lawyer, a pretty 


woman from a looking: glaſs, or any woman from u_ 
| RR ni W wa 


4.4 2 4 : 10 & N. 7 


4 I'R XVI. Over the Wille und f Wah. 1 
met laid os Greepland's c. 16 
And in my arms embrac'd my fi; | , 
arm antidft eternal feu. | 
©... Top ſoap er. 


| Folly, Were 1 fold on Indian { 
de) as the buraing 1 ot __— 
" I could mock 4 fi fultry Toll r 
2 When on my charmer”s beef theft: 
- Mach.» And I would love you all thy toy, 
Polly. Every night eulu kiſs and Play, 
Mach. F with me you'd fonilly ray 
Polly. Over ide ln and n 3 We 
| 1 Yes, I would go with thee. "A, SOV halt 
I ſpeak it? I woſt be torn from thee. We mul part. 
Mach. How! part? 
gil glx. We mult, we mull My papa and peng are 
1 et againſt thy e. They how, even now, are in ſearch 
"oF thee. They zre'preparing evidence MY "thee. 
Thy life _—_— upon a War | : 


AK xv it. "Git Won ven en _ 
0 uber pain it is to part { de Ara 5. ater! ave 
7A Can T leave thee, can T leave thee? {4 
— o wbat pain it is to part! R * ** A 1 "1 5 
W Cos thy Pally. cave anve thee | 1 05 hen 
But left death m love ſhould thwart, _ . 
And bring thee to the fatal cart, 
Thus I tear thee from my bleeding hea! 
| Bly hence, and let me leave thee. 
One kiſs and then—one ee ee 
Mac f. My hand, my heart, my dear, is s ſo riverred 
to thine, that I cannot anlooſe my h hold, © 
Pol. But my papa may intercept. cel * ben 1 


mould loſe" the "very Simmering of hope. A few 


* f | 1 * 


8 


2 nn 9 7" 
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reoks, perhaps, 
from thee ? BY A. 

Mas. Mot I then go . 
Earn 55 
Macht. If yon doubt it, let me ſtay—and'be lang, 


Fol. O how I. fear! how I tremble go but when 
ſafety will give you leave, you will be * to ſee me 


5gain; for till then Polly is wretehed, 


A LR XVI. © the broom, Ge. 1 
Machs, The miſer thus s Pilling h, 


11 50 


ee ee 


"27 Tavern near Newgate, 


mY 
Airs tos 
PE A al Crook fing rd 

DREAAx, Romy * a Jie wir 
HR NN PaDincton, Matt .of the Mint, Bax 


BuDGR, and the reſt of rhe gang "at ihe rabl ith 
W n ans | Fobacee. 4 * 
f * - 5 FA 


: _ * 
: * 
i een Ein ein 


UT peytbee, Mac, what is become of th r 
B Tom? e wy erben 


tranſportation. 


ſurgeons; „ | 
at Surgean's. Hall, Nn Cabs & 64 
r ns ins wa, {1b 


* 
a * 1 
73 ? | p z4 
en . ar * ' Cf... *v8 
yo M 310 + &/ F N 
8 * - 


"Sar is Laune 


Which be's oblig'd to pa, Y back 2 994 look wing 


2 ui With fight refigns it by degrees, 8 wy fondneſs m_ 


BacsHor, Ninning NED, 


8. eee SEE? den 


Bot the preſent time is vars; and nobody aliy 
| 9 more. Why are the laws levelbd at us? are 
more diſhoneſt tban the reſt of mankind ? Mat we win, 


gentlemen, is Gur on by the law of aring, and the | 


right of conqueſt. ad rant; 
tot. Where ſhall we fintl duch another tt or ** 
rica} phi be te a man are above the fear of 
15 * e ee e Lu Un Wot as 
| x. Soak - ; 
2 Of try'%d courage, and indefatigable ini induſtry ! 
FR Wus is herd here that would not dis for tits 
FI d "6 
Har, Who is dire ves war would betra him for 
| his intereſt? 
Mat. Show me a gang coartiers that 8 ſay as 
much. n 
Dien. We are bor u 1 . for 


every man hath à right to enjoy life. - 


Mat. We 8 the 9 mankind. The 


world is ayarigious, hate avarice. ovetous fel- 
low, tike a ok 950 SL what he and ba made to 


enjoy, for the ſake of hiding it. Theſe are the robbers 
of mankind, for money was made for the free-hearted 

. apd generous; and where is the injury of taking fr 
25 what he hath not the Heart to TIE uſe * 
Jem. Our ſeveral ſtations for the day are ft. Good 


hock attend us all. Fill the glas. Conus 


AIR Mx. "vill h/ , 


Mat. Fill ev'ry glaſs; bigs thy 5 b | 
Wai 26 , Aud pres us in Arn 2 4 
With arg 6 dove and joy. 1 = {4 ary $1 
Women an wine ſhould life e 4 N , Nl 
F Is there ought elſe on earth di ws TM 4 
© Charts, Fil c glaſs, c. 3 00 en 
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ft * 5 21% 
£718 77 12 ar . in 1 $3473 YES ft: IIS 3.4 Tak 
8 1 0 . 
4 3 * % I „ 1 1 FO +, 3s x & * 
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E N E ans 
1 pt fett. . 


8 10 I. len 1a. 


Nach. Gentlemen, well met. My heart hath beeuy+ 


with you this hour; but an unexpected bir dee” 
tained me. No e beg you. 1 
Mat. We were juſt breaking eee 
A 1 to have the honour of taking the air with yuu, 
Sir, this evening upon the heath? I drink a dtam not- 
and then with the ſtage coachmen in the way of friend-- 
ſhip and intelligence 4 and I ktiow that about this time 


are worth ſpeaking with. | 

Mach. 1 was do haue been of that bb 

Mat. But what, Sir? OT 

Mack. Is there any man who ſnpeg my courage 

Mat. We have been all wirneſſes of it, 

Mack. My honour and truth to dhe gang? . 

Mat. Pl be anſwerable for it. 

Mach. In the diviſiot of our booty, have "oO * 
the leaſt marks of avarice or juſtice?" 7 
Mar. By theſe queſtions" ſomething ſeems to 1 
ruffled you. Are any of us ſuſpect edc?! 

Mach. I have a fixed confidence, Sins in you 
all, as men of henour, and as ſuch I value and reſpect 

Jou. peachum is à man that is uſeful to us. „ 


Mat. Is he kbout to play rid u . — 
him through the head. nn 


Mac. I beg yo n 40 with condut and 


Mak. —— — een 
Mao Buſineſs cannot go on without him: he is a 


us. We have had a flight-difference, and aill it is ad- 
commodated 4-ſhall- be oblig'd to keep out of his way. 
Any private diſpute of mine ſhall be of no ill conſe- 
quence to my friends. Tou muſt continue to act under 
his dire hon, for the moment w e break: Jools Tom him, 
our Sang ne.” 1 N d 4. . N 
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there. will be palengers. upon the Welter road mr e 


diſcreſion: a piſtol is your lat reſurrrtr 7 


man who knows the world, and'is a neceſſary agent to. 
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r he is to us 
3 e great convetiſence... . . I | 
$5; Mach. Make him believe x how a L the gang, 
„ Ferre our private 
48 Ie Nene what eee 
Probably reconcile us.. Hts wg 

Mar. Your inſtructions ſhall be obſery'd... Mis now 
high time for us to repair to our ſeveral duties: cm 
E. ane we di 
d Nan Sree Uh; 4 
Meck. 1 all wiſh myſelf with you. Succeſs attend 
n. en dows melancholy at the:zable, 
an xx. March fn Rinaldo; with-droms and trumpets 
Mat. Let us take the road. r ene 

wanne ee eee eee - 11 . 

The hour of attack app, ]] vs / LLP 


b your arms,' brave boys, and<load... wet, 
41 See the- dall I bod: 15 (1 ** Den ne by 0 TH 
Let the eh il like ig oo HE 2934) TY 


Our fire their fire Jun 


1 = . 


| - hed Herdc eller end ' 
| bee rang d in the front of the Abge, bes ther 
„ 5110 „„ #hen go 
Ty | s ee ee Me 
n 2 1 5 0 E N E III. * 4 *. 


+ BED 2 6. 3 {LL #4 
lakes + * " MACHEATH, D&aweR.. 


fark. [What a fool ie a fond wench | Polly ir moſ 

n bit.—I love the ſex. And a man wto 

\ loves money, wight as well be contented with one guinea, 

2 I with one woman. The town» perhaps bath. been as 

much obliged to me, for recruiting it with free-hearted 

lachte, as to any recruiting officer in the army. If it 

were not for us and the ee eee 

Drury-Lane would be uninhabited; - 

N XXI. Would you r vials, 55 

- Tf the heart of & nun it dreſs Wb carer, © | Fat 

The miſt is dpelfd when a woman upper; s 
| Lig rf Sl fr Forth fry 

Raiſes Why Jie, bann 
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f Roſes and lilies her cheeks i ſcloſe, Fa Fro (915-90) 
She eryo=—r lips are more ſweet Pro » fed bog 

x Preſs ber, #5 7 15:97" e 8 


> Careſs b an g ea not N ! 1919 - 

n With hit, Neid 44746 6. e 
f 3 ff . Her kbiſſes "1 m N. 11 1. 152 7 Berat N 77 
Diſſolur as in pleaſure, and foft repoſe. „ 


—— There 18 e the - 
mind like them: money ie not ſo weng e cordial fot 
ie time. r ed wap vt ee. AH usr nr £9 


Kei ty 22 bee ue t. be 


4 \ » but nl wt "Eater DRAWER. | 16 8 1031 rr 
Js the pomter game; for. all ork wu gene 


directions? at o (22a 8 


Drau. I expect him every minute. But von 


know, Sir, you ſent him as far as Hockley in the Hole 


for three of the ladies, for one in Vinegar Tard, and 
for the reſt of them — about Lewkner's Lane. 
Sure ſome of them are below, fur I hear the bar bell. 


enn A 
8 C nme 


Machzarn, Mrs Coaxtr, DOLLY "* Mrs | 


Vixkx, BETTY DoxY, JENNY DIVER, Mrs SLAM-- 

MEKIN, Suxr TAWDRY, and MOLLY. BRAZEN- 

Mach, Dear Mrs Coaxer, you are welcome. You- 
look charmingly to-day. I hope you don't want the re- 
pairs of quality, and lay on paint. ———Dolly Trull ! 
kiſs me you, flut ! are yen a Ambrous as ever, buſly ? 
you are always ſo taken up with ſtealing hearts, that. 
you don't allow yourſelf time to ſteal any thing elſe.— 
Ab, Dolly, thou wilt ever be a-c0quete!—Mrs Vixen, 
I'm yours, I always loy'd a woman of wit and fpirit ; 
they make charming miſtreſſes, but plaguy wives. 


Betty Doxy VCome hither, buffy. O0 vb drink as hard 


as ever? You had better ſtick to good wholeſome deer; 
for in troth, Betty, ſtrong- waters will in time ruin our 
conſtitutien. You ſhould leave thoſe to your betters !— 
What! and my pretty Jenny Diver too i prim and 
n ag r there is not any — — 
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84 he Arbean's OPER &, Aan 
ſo high bred, hath a more ſan&ify'd look, with a more 
miſchie vous heart. Ah! chou art a dear artful hypo- 
crit. Mrs Slammekin ! as careleſs and genteel as 
ever ! All you fine ladies, who know your dun beauty, 
affect an undreſs. —But ſee, here's Suky Tawdry come 
to contradi what I way ſaying. Every thing ſhe gets 
one way ſhe lays'out upom ber back. Why, Söky, you 
muſt keep at leaſt a dozen 'tallywen. Molly Brazen! 
(Se hifſes him] That's well done, I love a free-heart- 
ed wench. Thou haſt a moſt.agreeable aſſurance, girl; 
and art as willing as a turtle, But hark! I hear muſic, 
The barper is at tlie door. F muſic be the food of love, 
play on. Ere you ſeat yourſelves, n 
you a a dance ? Gras in 
Den HanyaR, | 


| Play rene rere 
Frey dance à la ronde ia th French. nen ih 
i ad AI PG AMES 5 
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Pan's Be fog made for Joys, 
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| She alone who th; 
5 eee Kang, on 
| ' " ANTS ks e 
51 Whik we my. os 8 ny 
* » +4. 504 | | Beans. flower e 
2 eee port tobe, f | 
F 1 Oe es, 4 0b HL 2 
-_- | Love with jou fir fuiftwgy UN 
LAOS why om 1 1 
Duane aud fing. BIT 7 [yard 
| Time's qp the wing,” | = | | 
Bibi 4.2 l Le eve hows the rears of (rig | 0 
. Chorus. Let us drink, Kc. 8 7 
Nach. Now, pray Ladies, ke your, Kann e 
85 fellow, [Pays the Har per. Bid the drawer bring us mor? 
6 wine. [Ex. Harper. I If any of the Ladies chuſe ginn 
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tn 


waters 


Mac 


of qua 
Coaxel 


among 


Coax 
ſtry, o 
ver flo 
Mr Pe 

Vix, 
ſnake, 
her, tl 
fore hi 

Bra: 
up to 
a ſwee 
but th 
a won 

Vir. 
eaſy c: 
too we 

Coa. 


be ſur 


enough for me. Indeed, Sir, 1 never drink ** 
waters, but when I have the cholic. 


Mack. Juſt the excuſe of the fine ladies ! ee a ad 
of quality is never. without the cholic. I hope, Mrs 


Coaxer, you have had good ſucceſs of late-in ny viſits 
among the merce rs. 


Coax. We have ſo many lo; with indu- | 


0 ſtry, one may ſtill have a little picking. Lcarried a ſil- 
4 ver flower'd luteſtring, and a piece of black N to 


Mr Peachuni's lock but laſt week. 

Vir. There's Molly Brazen hatk the ogle of a rattie- 
ſnake, | She rivetted a linen-draper's eye ſo faſt upon 
ber, that he was nick'd of three pieces of cambric N. 
fore he would look off. ; 

Braz. Oh dear Madam !—But fare nothing can eons 
up to your handling of laces! and then you have ſuch 
a ſweet deluding tongue ! to cheat a man is nothing; 
but the woman muſt have fine pres indeed who cheat 
2 woman 


Vir. Lace; Madam, lyes in a ſmall compaſs, and is of 


too well of your friends. 
Coax. If any woman bath more art than another, to 
be ſure "fis Jenny Diver. Though her fellow be never 


money were ber only pleaſure. Now 'that is a 


: Jen. I never go to the tavern with a man, but tl 

1 view of buſineſs. I have other hours, and other FA of 
Mach. Have done with your compliments, 15 

and drink about ; You are not ſo fond of me, Jenny, as 

you uſe to be, 


Jen. 'Tis not eonvenient, Sir, to now oy fondneſs i 


among ſo many rivals. is your own choice, and not 
we warmth of my inclination that will determine you, 


n. | The” BEGGAR'S' OPERA! 5 » 


Jen. Vou look as if you meant me. Wine is ſtrong 


eaſy conveyance: But you are apt, Madam, to think | 


ſo agreeable, ſhe can pick his pocket as, my as if 


of the paſſions uncommon in a woman * 1 


men for my pleaſure. But had I your addreſs, Madam— 


— — ]., 
— ; : 4 * 9 99 o * 


— —  — 
— 


* ———— 
* 


the town, but 1 have met with og 800d une, as 
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menſely rich. 
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Then one be ſingles from n 

Au theers the happy ben; Mee n 
11 n eee 
» re 5 "; 


| Mach, Ah Jenny | thou art 4 dear got. py 
Tul. pra „Madam, were you ever in Jones 


' Tawd, I bope, Madam, I han't been ſo long upon 


Wy 18 1210. J 


well as my neighbours. 

Tral. Pardon me, Madam, * meant no 1 by the 
queſtion, was only in the way of converſation. . 

. Tawd. Indeed, Madam, If I had not been a fool, I 
-might have livd very handſomely with my laſt . 


In upon his miſſing five guineas, he Hymn. Now 
never ſuſpected he had counted them. .. 


"Slam. Who do you look upon, Madam, as your beſt 
Wort of keepers? 

"Trl. That Madam, is thereafter as they be. . „ 

Slam. I, Madam, was once a by à Jew and ba- 
ung their TOO. to women they are a good fort of 
-people. 

Tawd, Now * my part, 1 own 1 like. an n old fellow : 
tor » we always make them pay for what they can't do. 

Vix. A ſpruce prentice, let me tell you, Ladies, is no 
AM thing ; they bleed freely. 1 have ſent. at leaſt two 

IT three dozen of them in my time to the, plantations. 

Jen. But to be ſure, Sir, with ſo much good fortune 


as you have had upon the rag you. mplt be grown im* 


Mack. The road indeed hath done me Juſtice, . but 
** hath been my ruin. 7 


715 7 


ark Te; hn ns Tap wth eee man's 
wife, Ge. A er N * 


Jen. The gameſters n alite, 
: If they meddle, your all is in danger. * 4 


| Lhe ſerif erty cur gy ao 
"Your . 10 
d give your eftate Der. „Ib 
A mah or courage Hold usver pit any thing to the 


riſque, but his fife. Theſe arg the tools of a man of 
honour, Cards and dire are only fi for cowardly n 
who prey upon their friends. ty 
{She take? ap his 'piftol. Tawdry” tate up the other. 

Tad. This, Sir, is fitter "for your hand.  Befides 
your loſs of money, tis u doſs to the ladies. Gaming 
takes you off from women. How — 1 be of 
you l but before e e- e | * 

Mach. Wanton hues 4 

Jen. I muſt and will F 
of They tube ſhim about in neck,” und mike © figns te 

Peachum and Conſtables, v rujh' in upon him. - 


in ou d ht FS] ic OM Wh 
#. (tf 8 . E _ E 5 V. 1 19 
©. To thong Pac and ben. 


— I ſeize you, Sir. — . 25h e.. 

Mack. Was this well done, Jam men n are 
decoy · ducks : Who can truſt them ! oy 4 fürs, 
harpies, furies, Whores ny 

Peach. Vour caſe, 'Mr'Macheath, is not 3 
The greateſt heroes have been ruin'd by women. Bur, 
to do them Juſties, I muſt on thay are a pretty ſort of 
creatures, if we could truſt them. You muſt now, Sir, 
take your leave of the Ladies, and if they have a mind 
to make you à viſit, they will be ſure to find you at 
Hows. The Gentleman, Ladies, lodges in Newgate, 


n e nee a: * 
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An XXV. 'When firſt I laid ſiege to wy C 

Wack. &t 1h tree T fhall fuer with pleaſure, © 
At the tree T ſpall ſuffer {py . 

Les me go where I lll... 

V all kinds of ill, N 4 1 0 

x T fall fd nos fuchfuries-axitheſe we. wa WS 

Peach, Ladies; IE Wt cary -fhs nit 


Aiſcharg t. 

Ln Macheath, gedrded with, Pea d Conſtables 
EN C N E e 

; TI Womes 8 2 


44 9 17 


Fir. Lock ye, Med Jetipy, though'Mr: Heil tray. 


have made a private bargain with yon and Suky Tawdry 
for betraying the Captain, as we Wan Aas, we 

ought all to ſhare*alike; _:: 61 

' Coax, I think, Mr Peachum, ben e 
-raties, might have truſted me as well as Jenny Diver. 

Slam. I am ſure at leaſt three men of his Hanging, 
end in. a year's.time.too, (if he 922 en 85 
be ſet dun to my aeccoumt. ut e 

Tral. Mrs Slammakin, that is not fate. For you 
know one of them was taken in bed wich me. 

Fen. As far as a bowl of punch or a treat, I believe 
Mrs.Suky will j63 n with me. As for any ching elſe, 
Ladies, you cannot. in-conſcience expect it. 

lam. Dear madam :: 

. True I would uot for the world —— . 

Slam. Tis impoſſible for mea 

Frul. As T-hope th be ſadd, N 

Slam. Nay, then I muſt day here all 75 

el 0 W „„ | 
" A; aved | | FO with great ceremony. 
Y 11 
. 40 ey 4 u N. E vu. 15 9a 2 
Arb Wy 10 appt. {4 Mug | a. 1 415 Fat * 

150, 24 gh Macy Zaru, 2 
Lock. Noble Captain, you are welcome. You have 

e lodger of myge this year * a. 


oF e 
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know: the caſtom, gir. Garniſh, Captain, gam n 
Hand ime down thoſe fetters there on amt 
Mash. Thoſe; Mr Lockit ſeenrto be the heavieſt .o& 
the whole ſet. unn your leavey-1 RISES 24:8 . 
ther pair better. en gan four fb; 
Loc. Look ye, Captain, 0 eſtfor 
our priſoners. When a gentleman uſes me with civi-- 
lity, T always do the beſt I can to- pleaſe him. Hand 
them down, I fay.—We have them of all prices, from 
one guinea to ten, and * fitting every gentleman 
ſhould pleaſe himſ ell. | 
Mack. I underſtand you, Sir. [Gives money.] The 
fees herd are ſo very many and ſo exorbitant, that feẽã 
fortunes ean bear the eee 
or of dying like a gentleman. P 
Lock. Thoſe, Lice, will fit the Captain better, 

Take.down-gbe further. pair. Do but examine. them, 
Sir.—- Never was better work. —Hew genteely they are 
made they will fit as eaſy, as a glove,. and the niceſt 
man in England need not be aſhamed to wear them. 
[He prats on the chains.) If I had the beſt gentleman jn. 
the laud in my cuftody, I could not equip him more 
handſomely, And fo, Se Lage leave 2k to your 
private. meditations.. _ N 1 
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AIR XXVI. Crrte, coir, ink rn ares 
een N 

Nay, fome have 2 the 8" pill; . | 

Who takes a woman muſt be undone, „ e e pr 3 

af. "That baſilisk is ſure to till.” mms 

| The fy that fps treatle is off in the ſweets, _ ane 
% ²˙ wotian, woman, 
He that taſtes woman, ruin '"metts. © ow v4 

To what aaveful plight have IL. brought myſelf! here 
muſt 1 (all day long, till I am, hang'd) be confinꝰd to 
hear the reproaches of a wench who- lays her ruin at 
nnn . B and o 

D 2 4 6 


* 
11 "7 4 | 
#&* 8g 


ie 
— $ / I £% - 
8 r 


3 5 f f | 
* 1 ' 
be e 1 n 2 . 5 12 oF 


be ſure, if be knows of the matter, I ſhall have a fine 
time ont betwixt this and my e, e,Eꝭj;ͤ vn. But 1 
promisꝰd the wench marriage. Mhat ſignifies a pro- 
miſe to a woman? does not a man in marriage itſelf 
promiſe a hundred things that he never means to per- 
forni'/> Do all we can, women will. believe us 3 for they 
look upon a promiſe as an excuſe for following their 
ouvn inelinations.—— But here comes Lucy, ad. 1 
2 Gol ber-—wou'd.I' were deaf } ct 


12 10 44 e 


40 


$CENE . 
GY MAcnEtarny Lucy. _ 
e You baſe man you-!—how can you ncaa. 
the face after what hath. paſt between us? See here, 
perfidious wretch, how I am forced to bear about the 
bad of infamy yon have laid upon me —0 Macheath, 
thou haſt robb'd me of my + aa yer as bee 
would give me pleaſure? "pd 


ATR XXVII. A lovely laſs to a friar ame, Er. 


Thur when a good boaſewife fees « t oh a7 
Au her trap in the morning n "ro 
* 11 W fd pu ings a pats. 

* "99s, 2 revenge for ber loſs of bacon. * 


Then ſpe throws bim „ 1 f $3: F 
* a To, the dog or, cat, +, N + 
56 2 To be Wr cruſi'd'aud ſoaken. * 

Dach. Have you no bowels,” no cabal Sine 
Luey, to ſee a huſband in theſe circumſtanges?. 

Lucy. A huſband! 

Mach. In every reſpect but the frm, and that, my 
dear, may be ſaid over us at any tim. Friends 
ſhould not inſiſt upon ceremonies, From à man of bo- 
nour, his word is as good as his bond. 

Lucy. 'Tis the pleaſure of IG dne wen to inſult 
the! women yo have ruin'd. | a 


ATR Eren "Ta whe then ye r 

dun een 1h e 

is i 49A Wo of 4 frees th 1% So Th 

| n chedt ung deff tren © en 
Of virtue, ſanei and reſt { | | 
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004 47 RE Oo D: 17% 410 
jo Tn love the puerjur'd villain ' * en 0 
2 With beafts the theft reveals.” 
Mack. The very firſFopportubity, TOE (bave but 1 
patience), you mall be my 3 PE in Nr 149 
you pleaſe. 7 14 e 
Lucy. Inſinuating, e aud fo you think I know 
nothing of the affair of MilsPolly Peachum. 1 could 
tear thy eyes 0 <A de 4 * 
l 3 Lucy, you, cart be ſuch a wels as ts be. 
jealous of Polly! dur 
Lacy. Are yu G N Nen * * 
ok Married! very fy good: The wench ives it out 
| e de ee he 152 9 
. tele to the Bobte f T chat with the gith)"1 tits 


10 thodfari! things to Her Cas Alt genifetnen 
90) that mean nothing, to + choc myſelf; and 6% ths- 


filly jade hath ſet it about that Ham matried to her, to - 


* * _ _ 
— * — — 
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——— — — —— 
q - — . — >» 2 ws - — 
- _ 25 — 22 - 


let me know what, the woyle Jag ut. ; Indeed, 1 
Lucy, t theſe ;violent paſſions N Ger 1 een eee. * bi : 
to a woman i Dh enden 2 eith tt 4 it 


| Lucyt Gomej eome; Caprainy* enge, aha 
you knowertrat Ms Polly hath put it out of your power 
to do mei the juſtite · you promi d- mm.. 
Mach, A jealous woman believes every thin her paſs 
hon ſuggolis · To! convitice-yewof my ſmet 55 if we 
can find the Ordinary, I ſhall have no ſcruples of Feng 
you my wife; wa I Ao me conſeuotce' of navi 
two at u time.” © 20 een 2 ee ined 
Lucy. That — dne und foger ma”. 
of them hoh 
Mr Tam ready, g te ee your bat! 
| fation—ifyou think there is any in marriage e as 
ſult . can a mat of honour fa nb ? hd 
| uc yt Bo ten it ſeems you'are ring tut | 
 Ma6kiYouRnowy Ducy, we girl is deb. 
ecited/ Nen eat a 4 Evil ug ro her, Bur ee 
the other fine ladies) her vanity makes ber der hes 
ker own for ever and werte e 0 Se e Nane 
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ATR XXIX. The fun had loor'd his weary thava, Ge, 


The firſt time at the loakingeglaſs © 1 
Ide mother fats herdaughter, © 
4 I eee e Sr x. 108 
ith, {elf I $a 181 
eee. Fe | ig 
wt IS F Ne 
* R fl | vain hai, all ce but your om. 
| 2 e N v Ihe wot younger. ; 
When women eonſider their own. beauties, they are alt 
alike unreaſonable i in their demands; for they expect 


s they like them- 


| 4 1% 
oO BENT 


5 tom hd Ids 
yah this way we may 
Jarys. ary if, you, will be 
—f 2 to be made an = 
nne mch went Yhetr 16 
©) \ 14 / $0628 i nd: 5 #i4 i 
4 18450 Leber, with as attbntlunt. 
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Lock. In ihis le affairs, Brqther;Poakum,.ave are 

| agreed, Lou, have conſented to go halves in Macheatb. 
Peach. Me ſhall never fall out about an.exegution, — 
But as to that mann acute, 


account? 
Lock. 17 you will man you oy ove rn is 
fair and clearly ſtated... 2851 1 121 þ , Bn Th) Aang. 


1, (Peagh This long arregr of. whe; government in very 

| * rd upon us! it be expected that we, ſhould hang 
our acquaintance ſor nabing. when our betters will 
Hardly ſave theirs without being paid for it. Unleſs the 
people in employment pay better, I promiſe. thom for the 
Suture, I {hall let. qtber rogues live beſides their own, 
Lock. Perhaps, Brother, theꝝ ateraſraid theſe matters 

may be carried to far. We, are treated too by them 
with centempt, as if our profeſſion; were nat reputable, 
* ., Peach, In one reſpect, indeed our eu Dent may 
de reckoneddiſhaneſt, becauſe, like great ſtateſmen, ve 
encourage thoſe W e * nde, h 151l 


, 1 
» , | 
+ . 
, 7 #4 b a 


L - ! i 8 o F f , 1 ; 4 * 


2 


| fnck; Such language) Brother, any wbere elſe might 
2 0 
n 


9 1 *y 
127 b 
41 NK. rim apy eee, 
When you cenſure the agr. Ws t a S 


De ennie and fage,»? 125910 Woe if 

an fv deft abs bene tes d Us uo? 
. Ir: N pl uneon maden 
167 wit Mb pat 10 all ther tribe, 7 v6! AP R 2277 

© Each .ricw—That was levell'd ad.me... 

uc. Here' Poor Nd Clinchbt's dane, Lee. dives. 
Brother Lockit, there wa e diule unfair proceeding in 
Ned's caſe; for he told me in the-condemnd bold, that - 
for value receiv'dyou' had-promiſed him a ſeilion or two 
longer without maleſtatianmnmgngngn. 
Locks . 
was ever call'd in queſtion. F192 eder 

Peach. Run. — — we act diſho 
nourablyl!! of hou uo 1699 07 nes . A4 

popes en err 1011 oe (new videne 
— a +65 36 onen 
Loc. He that attacks my e 
hood. And this uſege—Sir—is not to be borne. 

Peaa Since, you..provoke. me to ſpeak -I muſt tell! 
you too, that Mrs-Coaxer- charges you with defrauging - 
her of her information: money for the apprebending of 
Curlpated Hugh. Tndeed, indeed, Brother, we mult 
punQually 0 our 1 or we ſhall hare no informa-. 
tion. 1s this S440 li vt 

Locks. Js ago to. w ab—who have vd 
your "3 a 1 ny, Ea 9 7 each oi „ 

Prack. If 1 am han ſhall be for ri 
world of an arrant bags, 0 N th ho. pg the 

Lock. This haun mal do the offender you 
deſerve, and throttle youryyamdegdoraiirs' nt, 

Peach. Brother, brother, were heth in rhe wrong: 
—we ſhall be bothloſess in the diſpate for ydu know 
we have it in our power to * her, You 
thould not be ſo paſſionate. ns 


E Nor zend provoking pag: 


reſent. Ade me 


not in my power to obe you, and hate hmmm 


| . e N en 151 0 3 wad: ore away 


t - 


* mY * oy q W * of on 
* 8 * * — — 0 
, 9 
* o 
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an quaryad. Aenne . N 
—— ſhould agree. If I ſaid any thing, bro- 
ther, to the prejudice of your character, 1 alk/pardon.. 

Lock. Brother Peachum——l can forgive as well as | 
- Sulpicion does not be- 
come a friend; ( . Ky $6055 Meg 2 48 

Peach. I only meant to give you occaſon to juſtify. 
yourſelf : but I muſt no ſtep home for I:expet the 
gentleman about this ſnuff. bon, that Filch nimm'd two 
n in the one Hy 42 TE; up eee 


* OY # AR, 3 4 — 8 
** . * * 


irre 0 - 8. K N. E 20 XI . . 
ici edo 4wcy; i * e rk zundi 
Tut. Wheneeicomeyouy huſly ?: 


© Cay. My tears might anſwer that queſtion. m. 
Lock. You have then been himpering and fondlin g, 


Lacy. One can't help love ; one can't cure it. Tis 


Lock. Learn to bear your huſband's death like a rea- 
ſonable woman. Tis not the faſltongmow-@days, ſo 
much as to affect ſorromꝶ upon theſevoccafiens; No wo- * 


wan would ever marry, if ſhe had not the chance of —. 85 


mortality for her releaſs:- Act like a woman of ſpirit, 
E N eee 
EPR, xl, Of k noble" Hee was Shen. 


£ 911 x. Ni Jois 
__— they bis fate- te-decrerd, Sir Shar? 0 ois 


Such a man 1 think i 
mM "Wis vi aw arg, 2 io 4e 1466 


ye — A es Jy „ 
A tes 
80, T thin 255 


ok, yo ju i 25 rw m—buy "* 
Salt 8 Ae he arful. — r * News 


_ = bas 


„b c ech 1 1 ne ere ad 


ble eren le ſe povis beg bee E 


Ae 4 4. eee ag ten 
400g 7 bong your: kene bit; udn ine 10. e wire it, Al 


n en ov) 28 Wort ae 


4 * fa ha 
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Bike a good wife, 0 moan oven; yuhr dying huſband. 
That, child, is your duty. Conſider, girl, you can't 
have the man and the money too ſo make vourſelf 
rr 


D CG cots 48h. a 
Luc, MACHEATH. 


Ling? Though the Orditary was out of the way to- 
day, I hope, my dear, you will, upon the. firſt opportu - 
nity, quiet my ſcruples—Oh, Sir my father's hard heart 
is not to be ſoften'd, and I am in the utmoſt deſpair. 
Mach. But if I could raiſe a ſmall ſum would not. 
twenty guineas, think vou, move. him ? —of alk the ar- 
guments in the way of buſineſs, the perquiſite is the 
moſt prevailing. Your father's prequiſites for the 
aſe ape of priĩſonera muſt amount to a conſiderable ſum 
in the year. Money . tim'd, and proper apply*ds.. 
— ees e * Mie matt T eb xt 
| 16% Hrs. ., RR 
A IR Xi. * Lenden Ladies d 
pon ut un ofite ee gour: U 7 9h 
n rr un en 0.041708 
dee, guicken the le ith rer.. Am Is K 
To do what bis duty direttrd. boi An 
FF 12 
She. tos has this palpable. failing, | H. as 
n. perquiſite ſoftens. her into — 'vonkd wav 
That reaſon, with all is prevailings 1 C41 


0 7 


— What love or money can 4e mal be dene: 
Wr dafs. Adna 
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Tuc, Machzarn, Pork ai e 

Pol. Where is my dear hillband Was 3 rope ever. 

intended for his neck —O let me, throw my arms about 
it, and. thrott thes with love l——wby doſt By. turn 
away from we ?—tis thy Polly—tis thy wife. 
Mach. Was ever ſuch an unfortunate raſcal as 1 am 
Lucy, Was there ever ſuch another villain! 
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„ we "BEGGARS OPERA,” Atm 
ol. O Macheath! was it for this we parted ! taken! 
impriſon'd !itry'd'} hang'd 4—cruel reflection Pll tay 
with thee till dearh—no force ſhall tear thy dear wife 
from thee now. What means my loye?—not one kind 
word F not one kind look think what . PR ſuffers. 
to ſee thee in this condition. | 


—_— R XXIV... A 2 comm, er 


"Ba vie the db, . 2 
nd "Within the ſaſh is coſely pant, 

mi confort, with bemoaning toy, 's M6 Group 
pokes rh erage wry 34 EY i 196 Fes, 
WW ow no] og FRO 7 
| Holt hes, peri, be fe wi . ; 


at 1 *. | : Fs 301131 * 0 1 
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© Mack; 1 maſt eien her: aa. The wench is 
diſtracted. $ IC 13/4 EY r MAES Ct n 

Lucy. Atn I then bilk'd of my virtue? eie 
reparation ? ſure men were born to lie, and women to 
| believe them OWM! villain} 4 

Pol. Am I not thy wife-?-—thy-negle& of me, thy 
averſion to me too ſeverely n me.— 
Tell me, eee eee & Sod it 

Lucy. Perfidious wretch h! 

Pol. Barbarous hund! hens v) 


Lucy. Hat thu ben hang fe month ago, I had 


been happ 
Pol, and 1 3 been Kind to me; death, 
it wanld got have ved me and that's no very unrea - 


ſonable re quaſt. ( though from a wiſe) to a man who bath 
not above ſeven or eight days to live. 


Lucys Art eee 


1 monſter ? 
2 ar me 1 N t oNgues can 16S. Va 8: en 


— | — 4 Wa + df] {3 hows B14 | 7 8 
. ene ns blood Can't dert v. 
Tra er len earn ri 5 ds 1943 en 1 2 

Inialliy alzaad t 35 219d my Hs 


Pal. 


ſhown 
of it. 


he-coul 
Lucy 


J could 


a prude 
intimat 


of Polly 


off, If 


* 


AIR XXXV. H you heard of a frolieſome ditty? 
Were t other dear charmer aways. '+ | ; 
But while you thus-deaze-me together, - 
Iv neither a word will F ſay; 4 
Bet tol de rol, ke. 


Pol. Sure, my dear, meer ee proficrence 
ſhown to a wife! at leaſt ſhe may claim the appearance 
of it. He muſt be Tillrafted with bis Ny canes, or 
he could not uſe me thus! 

Lucy. O villain, villain thou haſt deceiv'd * —— 
J could even inform againſt hee with pleaſure. Not 
a prude wiſhes more heartily to have facts againſt her 


| mtimadte acguaintance, than I now with to have facts 
n againſt thee: 1 TI E and they 
would all out. * 1 
Nennen e WAL 
A I K xXxVvI. Iriſh tr trot. 

Polly. I'm bubbled, N e ran 3 
7 Lucy. nnen | 4 a 45 15 pi 
4 Polly. Ob tow Tom üb !?!?! 

Lucy, Binbouzled, and 77 © 144 4 9 5! 2h 99307 ware 

Polly. . e 

bo rere | 
1 . Theſe fingers, with -pleaſure, -coutd faſten the nooſe. 

Polly. Tn bubbled, Ke. PRES 

ky Mack. Be pacified, my-dear Lucy ;z—this is a a fetch 
1 of Polly's, * we deſperate with you in caſe T get 
b off. If I am hang d, the wou'd-fain have the credit of 


being thought my wido w Really, Polly, this is no 
u time for a diſpute of this ſort for whenever you are 
talking of marriage, I am thinking of banging. bi: 
Pol. And haſt thou the heart to perſiſt in diſowning me ? 
Mach, And haſt thou the heart to perſiſt in perfira« 
ding me that Lam married? Why, Polly, * thou 
trek to aggravate my misfertunes? 
Lucy, Really, Miſs Peachum, vol but bed your⸗ 


5 


man 1 circumſtances, 


n The! BEGGARS) OPERA. a7 


Vf, © Beſides, S to worry 4 9 | 
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| Ward airs don't become you in the leaſt, Madam. And 


> et iy ee. 


' 36 e 185 
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hend em. Wy #ulliv:Q 
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Pol. Decency, Madam, methinks might G1 you to 
* behave yourſelf with ſome. reſerve with the nd, 
while his wife is preſent. 

Mack. But Sign Polly, this is carrying the joke 
"a little too far. E Nr 

If you are red. Madam, to raiſe a di- 

83 in the priſon, I ſhall be oblig'dto ſend for the 
© turnkey to ſhow you to the door, Tam forty Madam, 
vou force me to be ſo ill bred. 

gol. Give me leave to tell vou, Madam, Abele for- 


my duty, Madam, R wu uw _—_ 
"Madam, 


AIR kunt. Good - morrou, ah 1 


. Why hw: new. Man hl poi mms 5 1H 
6 Af gen thbas mat. chattefs yg 
Ae 4 23 cih F! "Gi 
Let's ty who deft ean ſpotter ; | 1&0 ho $7 - 
< gf - ” Flur! Dea ha 
1 +1 87 0 1 en 
4 Sure abe wench is tipfy :. . 
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heart 1 
ſee thee 
- Mack 


Lacy. 
Mack, 


in my de 
ther chu 


Vo 


40 U. . BRGGAR'S OPERA: a 
NE UE. cada... 
Luer , Machkarn, Pol Tx, PEACHUM. 


Peach. Where's my wench? ah, huſſy! huſſy !—come 
you home, you ſlut; and when your fellow is hang'd, 
hang yourſelf, to make your family ſome amends. © 

Pol. Dear, dear father, do not tear me from him. 


I muſt ſpeak; I have more to ſay to bim—oh ! twilt thy 


ſetters about me, that he may not haul me from thee l 

Peach, Sure all women are alike ! If ever they com- 
mit the folly, they are ſure to commit another by ex- 
poſing themſelves. —Away—not a word more—you are 
my priſoner now, * | 


"AIR XXXIX. Iriſh hol. » 


Polly. No power on earth can & er dus * 
The knot that ſacred love bath y ũlt. 
When parents draw againſt our md. eu 
The true love's knot they faſter bind. 


Ob, ob ray, ob amborah—ob, oh, &c. 
Hol ling Macheath, Peachum pulling her, 


SCENE XV. 
| Lver, MACHEATH.. . 


Mack. I am naturally compaſſionate, wife ; ſo that I 
could not uſe the wench as ſhe deſerv'd; ded made you 
at firſt ſuſpeR there was ſomething in what ſhe Yaid, 

Lucy. Indeed, my dear, I was ſtrangely puzzled. _ 

Mack. If that had' been the caſe, her father would 
never have brought me into this . a 
Lucy, —I had rather die than be falſe to the. 

Lucy. How happy am I, if you ſay this from your 
heart ! for I love thee ſo, that I could ſooner N 
ſee thee hang'd than in the arms of another.. 

| Mack, But could'ſt thou bear to ſee me hang d? 

Lucy. O Macheath, I can never live to ſee that. day. 

Mac h. You ſee, Lucy, in the account of love you are 
in my debt, and you muſt now be convinc'd:that 1 ra- 


ther chuſe to die than be another's, —Make * if Te" | 
Vo r. IX | E 


I 


80 nb Am. 


ſible, love thee more, and let me owe my life to thee, — 

If you refuſe to aſſiſt me, Peachum and your father will 

immediately put me beyond all means of eſcape, 

| Lac y. My father 1 1 know, hath been dr inking hard 
with the priſoners; and I fancy he is now taking his 

Hap in his own foom.—If I can \ Procure the keys, ſhall 

1 go off with thee, my dear? 

Mack. If we are together, ty ill be impoſſible to ly 
conceal's, As ſoon as the ſearch begins to be a little cool, 
1 will ſend to thee—till then my heart is thy ier. 

Lucy. Come then, my dear huſband—owe thy life to 

me—and though you loys me. not—be grateful—But 
that Polly runs in my head ſtrangely. | 

Mach. * moment of time * e Us unhappy for 
Ever. 


A I R XI. The las of Patie's ml, 


Lucy. TI like the fox hall grieve, © 

Whoſe mate bath left her ſide, 

Whom bounds, from morn to eve, 
| Chaſe ver the coulfitry wide. 

> n | 

Where cheat the wary pack ? 

If love be not bis guide, 

He never will come back. 
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ACT Ik. SCENE I. 
„ Negate. 


koerir, Luer. 

ä Loc KIT. 
O be ſure, ads you muſt have' been aiding and 
abetting'to help him to his eſcape.” 
Lucy. Sir, here hath been Peachum and his daughter 
Polly, and, to be ſure, they know the way of Newgate 
as well as they had been born and bred in tlie place all 
their Boes. Why muſt all your ſuſpicion light upon me! 

Lock. Lucy, Lucy, Iwill * none of theſe ſhuffling 
anſwers, | _ 


no oth 

Lock 
you we 
ver do 
that ac 

Lucy 
to the I 


Act Hi. The BEGGAR'S OPERA, 11 

Lacy. Well then —if I know ny thing of him, I wiſh 
I may be burnt! ___- - 

Lock. Keep your temper, Lucy, or 1 tall pronounce 
you guilty. 

Lucy. Keep yours, Sir; hk 90 im 1 may be burnt, 1 
do—and what can I ſay more to conyince you? ...- 

Lock. Did he tip handſomely ?——How much did be 
come down with? Come, huſſy, don't cheat your fa- 
ther, and I ſhall not be angry with you perhaps vou 
have made a better bargain with him than I could have 
done. How much, my good girl? | 

Lucy. You know, Sir, I am fond of him, and would 
have given him money to have kept him with me. 

Lock. Ah Lucy ! thy education might have put thee 
more upon thy guard; for a girl in the bar of an ale- 
houſe is always beſieg'd. | 


Lucy. Dear Sir, mention not my education-—for twas 
to that I owe my ruin. | 


** 


AIX III. If love's a 151 Eben, Cc. 
When young at the bar you firſ# taugbt me 00 ſcore, 
And bid me be free of my lips and u more, 
I was kiſi'd by the patſon, the ſquire; and the ſot, 
When the gueſt was departed, the tiſs was forgot. 
But bis tiſs wes ſo fweet, and ſo tſely be preſt, 
That I languiſo'd and pin d till I granted the reſt. 
If you can forgive me, Sir, I will make a fair confeſ.. 
bon; for, to be ſure, he hath been a a moſt barbarous vile 
to me. 
it And ſo you have let him eſcape, Wr 
you 

Lucy. When a woman loves, a kind look, a tender 
word can perſuade her to any-thing—and 4 could aſk 
no other bribe, 

Lock. Thou wilt always be a vulgar ſlut, Lucy.—If 
you would not be look'd upon as a fool, you ſhould ne- 
ver do any thing but upon the foot of intereſt. - . 
that act otherwiſe are their own bubbles. 

Lucy. But love, Sir, is a misfortune that may 8 


to the moſt diſereet woman, and in love we are all fools 


E 2 


| 
1 


ly will wheedle herſelf into his money, then 
wilt hang him, and cheat t us bot. 
Lock. So I am to be ruin'd, becaufe, — you 


| muſt be in love !—a very pretty ute 1 


- Livy. T de d indſtdbnt buggy meme: 
J gave him his Rfe, and that creature enjoys — fweets 
of it, —Ungrateful Macheath ek 


e APR XIII. \ \South-ſea ballad, 
* My loves alt ads ad fly 


: $47 244" 3 Alone 1h 


«4;% 3 3© T9 tumble, and ory, © © 7 Ae b 
What a happy creature is wr | 
© Was Cer ſuch a wretth as It | 
With rage I redden like ſcarlet, . 
N * my dear inconflaut varlet, 
* ' Stark Vlind fo my chorme, * R 11 
I dof in the arms \x ; 
of th ji, that inveigling — 
Stark bligd to my ch, 
J loſt in the rms  _— 
Of that. jilt, that inveigling. hart : 
This, this my reſentment alarms. | 
" Lock, And fo, after all this miſchief, I muſt ſtay here 
to be entertain'd with your caterwauling, Mrs Puſs !— 
Out of my ſight, wanton ſtrumpet! you ſhall faſt and 


mortify yourſelf into reaſon, with now and then a little 
bandſome diſcipline to bring you to your ſenſes, —Go. 


CSS CENCE” 
N eng 
Lock, a eee 
fair; but I'll be even with him. The dog is leaky in 
bis liquor, ſo I'll ply him that way, get the ſecret from 
him, and turn this affair to my own advrantage.—Lions, 


welves, and vultures don't live together in herds, droves 


r : 
= 


The BEGGAR'S OPERA. Aa m. 
alike.Notwirbſtanding alł he fwore, I am now fully 
convincd that Polly Peachum is actually Ris wife.—Did 
I Tet him! eſcape (fool that I was 1) to go. to her? 


a . The BEGGAR'S OPERA: 33 


or flocks of all anichals of prey,” nian is the only ſoci- 
able one. Rvery one of us preys upon his neighbour, 
and yet we hetd together. Peachum is my companion, 
my friend according to the cuſtom of the world, in- 
deed, he may quote thouſands of precedents for cheating 
me and ſhall not I make mene meer of friend 
1 to re n 4 A aun 1c 48 2 4 


AIR XIII. N l 
1 mated ir fritmſhig-s fand,. 0 


Though they knn that their industry all is a cheat tte 
They flock to their prey at the dice-box's found, exon 
And * promote one' another's deceit. ä 
But if by miſuap, * e We 34 ee of 
They fail of a * | 


To keep in their hands, they e eber entrap; 
Like pikes lank with hunger, who miſs of their ends, 
T bey bite their companions, and prey on their Friends... 


Now, Peachum, you and 1, like honeſt tradeſmen, 
are to have a fair trial which of us two can over-reach 
the other.——Lucy * — | 


' % 
3 


Enter Loc: Y. 


Are x Gon any of Peachum's people now in the houſe J 
Lucy. Filch, Sir, is drinking a quartern of ſtrong- 

waters in the next room with Black Moll. 
Lock. * in come to me. [Exit Lucy. 


| 
P 0 E N E 1. 41 
. Lochir, Fi Lon. 4 ö 
Lock. Why, boy, on look'ſt as if thou were half „ 
ſtarv'd; like a ſhotten herring. 1 
Filck. One had need have the conſtitution of a bort Ht 
to go through the buſineſs. —Since the favourite child. 1 | ; 
8 getter was diſabled by a miſhap, I have pickd up a little 1 
5 money by helping the ladies to a pregnaney againſt their 1 
8 being calbd down to ſentence. But if a man cannot 17 
| get an honeſt livelihood any eaſier way, I am * "ws i 1 
5 . 4 [| 
* 3 ah * 1% YC nab ut ©, Oe * 
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-' Lock, Truly, if that great man ſhould tip of, would 


be an irreparable loſs. The vigour and jrowels'of a 
knight-errant never ſav'd half the ladies in diftreſs that 
he hath: done.—Bur, boy, curſe thow ell me-where wy 
maſter is to be found? © -- 
Mel. At his lock “, Sir, are Crooked Billet. 
Lock. Very 1 have nothing more with you. 
[Exit Filch. ] I'll go to him there, for I have many im- 
portant affairs to ſettle with him; and i the way of 
thoſe tranſactions, PH artfully not into his ſecret. 80 
that Machotn® eee remain « day N r" l_ 
clutches. 


s 0 E N r 
I Gaming-houſe, . 


e in a fine tarniſh 'd coat, Bax voor, 
MAT F the Mine. © 
Mach. I am ſorry, Gentlemen, the road was bo bar- 
ten of, money. When my friends are in difficulties, I 
am always glad that my fortune can be ſerviceable to 


them. [Gines them money-] You ſee; Gentlemen, I am 


not a mere court friend, who F os $749 e 
Lern 1 | eh 
22 73 i 
41 R XLIV. "Lilibullero, * 
The modes of the court fo common ave grown, | 
: Tan a true friend cas hardy be met; | n 
PFriendſbip far intergft is but « ban, * - 
mn? 
i  *Tis true, you find © 
ILL. $36 une friends in kind, 1 id 
| wil io ym g, luv a. 
Se „ . TT 
They promiſe, they pity, - 
. il yu for money from friend to friend. 
But we, Gentlemen, bave till honour enough to break 
through the corruptions of the . {ego 
ſerve you, vou may command me. 


»A cant eee eee 
uus depoſited. - | : 


ok £4 ict. 


a — —_—_ han. MM. aid Ns 
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Den. It grieres my heart that ſo generobs a man 
mould be involv'd in fuch difficulties, as oblige: him to 
live with ſach ill company, and herd with gameſters. 
Mat. See the partiality of mankind one man may 
ſteal 4 horſe, better than another look over a hedge,— 
Of all mechanics, of all ſervile handicraftſmen, a game- 
ſter is the vileſt, But yet, as many of che quality are 
of the profeſſion, he is admitted amongſt the politeſt 
company. I wonder we are not more reſpeRted.. /. 
Mack. There will be deep play to-night! at Mary- 
bone, and conſequently money may be pick'd up upon 
the road. Meet- me there, and Pl give PREG 
who is worth ſetting. 
Mat. The fellow with ce cata 2 narrow 
gold binding, I am told, is never without money. 
Mach. What do you mean, Mat? —ſure you will not 
think of meddling with him! he's a good honeſt kind of - 
a fellow, and one of us. 
Ben. To be ſure, Sir, we will obs ourſelves under 
your direction. 
Mach. Have an eye apes ah UN Lie ex 


rouleau, or two, would prove a pretty ſort of an *. 


dition. I hate extortion. - 
Mat Thoſe rouleaus are very pretty HRT hate 
your Bank- bills. n is * a hazard in putting 
them. off. 

Mack. There i is a rd man 1 Aifinaion, who-in 


his time bath nick'd me out of a great deal of the rea- 


dy. He is in my caſh, Ben LI point him out to you 
this evening, and you ſhall draw upon him for the debt. 
The company are met; I hear the dice-box in the other 


room. 80, Gentlemen, * ſervant. 1 me 
at 2 * 
$ Cc n 
Peachum's Lock. A table with , brauch, 
_ pipes and tobacco. what 
 P#ACHUM, Lockrt, 


Lock, The coronation. account, brother Peachum, is of 
ls intricate a nature, thatT believe it will never be ſettled, 
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Peac l. tt conſiſts indeed of a-great eee 
Ae was worth to our people, in fees of different kinds, 
above ten inſtalments. This i is part \ of” * en, 
brother, that lyes open before us. 

Toc k. A ladyꝰs tail ol rich brocade—that, r fee; is diſ- 
pos'd of. BLN 

Peach. To Wt Frapes, the e and 

ſhe will make a good hand on't in ſhoes and ſlippers, to 
trick out young ladies, upon their going into keeping. 
- Lock, But I don't ſee any article of the je wels. 


Peach. Thoſe are ſo well known, that chey muſt be fine f 
ſent abroad you'll find them enter'd/ under the article ſo fre 
of exportation. As for the ſnuff-boxes, watches, Pe 
ſwords, &c.—T en! it beſt to enter them under their 2 


ſeveral heads. 
= Lock. eee 16560 hs ace ; 1 
; with the ſeveral thing therein dontaim dj all lars 


number'd, and enter'd. Peg 

Fact, But, brother, jt ib impoſſible for” ts now to by yo 

enter upon this affair. —We ſhould have the whole Gay | Tre 

before us.—Beſides, the account of the laſt half year's Loe 

Plate is in a book by itſelf, which lyes at the other office. deen 

1 Lock. Bring us then more liquor. —— To-day ſhall be ban't 

1 for pleaſure to- morrow for buſineſs. Ah, brother, Tra 

ol thoſe daughters of ours are two flippery huſhes—Keep 0 1 Id 
f watchful eye upon Polly, _ rpg teh: in a day or 

wo ſhall be our own again. 


AIR XLV. Down in th north ce v. 


Lock. What gudgeons are we men! = | 
ef woman's eaſy prey: n 
» + Though we have felt the hook, agen 
We bite, and they betray. e 
| The bird that hath been trapt, 
1 | When be hears his calling mate, | 
PD ber be flies, again be's s clapt . | Wy a 
Within the wiry grate. 


Peach, But what fignifies catching the bird, if your 
daughter Lucy will ſet open the door of the cage? 
eh If men were anſwerable for the £ follies and 


”Y 


; 
' 
i 
ö 
N 
| 
: 
| 
: 


% A *a%... Mi. Mi... 


"Bs 


4 M. The BEGGAR'S OPERA. 57 
frailties of their wives and daughters, no friends could 
keep a good correſpendence - 


together for two days. 
This s unkind of you, brother; "Ke nnn 
ien r ae 15% 

45, eee, 


| Serv, Sir, here's Mrs Diana Trapes wants to b 
wih ou. M 
Peach. Shall we admit * brother Lockit 2 
Lock. By all means.—She's a good cuſtomer, and a 
fine ſpoken woman—and a woman who drinks and talks 

ſo freely, will epliven the converſation. 
[Exit Servant. 


Nein her to walk i in. 


8 0 E N E VI. een 
PRAchUn, LOCKIT, Mrs Trarns. 


Peach, Dear Mrs Dye, your ſervant one may my 
by your kiſe, that your ginn is excellent. 

Tra, I was always very curious in my 

| Lock,” There is no perfum'd breath/like” Needs 
been Jong acquainted with the flavour of thoſe 1 
ban't I, Mrs Dye? [ 

Tra. Fill it up.—I take as large draughts of liquor, 
Idi Jovei—T bate a flincher in either; 1 


AIR IVI. Ae ee <a 
In the days of "my youth T could bill like a dove, Fa, fa, Kc. 
een 
The life of all mortals in kiſſing ſhould paſs, | 
Lp % while were gump= then the M., the glaſs, Fa, 85. 


But now, Mr Peachum, eee eee 
blacks of any kind, brought in of late z mantoes— vel - 
vet ſcarfs—petticoats—let it be what it will I am your 
chap—for all my ladies are very fond of mourning, 
Peach. Why, look ye, Mrs Dye—you deal ſo hard 
with us, that we can afford to give the gentlemen, who 
venture their lives for the goods, little-or nothing. 

Tra. The hard times oblige me to go very near in 
Dy dealing. To be ſure, of late years, I have been a 
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black velvet winter ſcarfs, they are a handſome winter 
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great ſufferer by the parliament, —- Three thouſand 
pounds would hardly make me amends. ——Fhe act for 


| deſtroying the mint, was a ſevere cut upon our buſineſs, 


— Till then, if a cuſtomer ſlept out of the way—we 
knew where to have her. No doubt you know Mrs 
Coaxer—there's a wench now, (till to-day), with a good 
ſuit of cloaths of mine upon her back, and I could ne- 


ver ſet eyes upon her for three months together. 
Since the act too againſt impriſonment for ſmall ſums, 


my loſs there too hath been very conſiderable, and it 
muſt be fo, when a lady can borrow a handſome perti- 
coat, or a clean gown, and 1 not have the leaſt hank 
upon her! and, o' my conſcience, now-a-days, moſt la- 
dies take a delight in cheating, when, they can do it 
with ſafety. 
Peach. Madam, you had a handſome gold watch of 


us Ogther day for ſeven guineas.—Conſidering we muſt 


have our profit=to a gentleman upon the road, a gold 
watch will ſcarce be worth the taking. 

++ DT#a.Conſider, ' Mr Peachum, that watch was re- 
markable, and not of very ſafe ſale.—If you have any 


wear, and take with moſt gentlemen who deal with my 
cuſtomers. —Tis I that put the ladies upon a good foot. 
Tis not youth or beauty that fixes their price. The 
gentlemen" always pay according to their dreſs, from 
half-a-crown.to two guineas; and yet thoſe huſſies make 
nothing of bilking me.—Then too, allowing for ac- 
cidents—T have eleven firie cuſtomers now down under 
the ſurgeon's. hands. What with fees and other ex- 
pences, there are great goings-out, and no comings · in, 
and not a farthing to pay for at leaſt a month's eloath- 
ing — We run great riſques—great riſques indeed. 
Peach. As 1 remember, er N 9 10500 


| of Mrs Coaxer. 


Tra. Yes, Sir. To be ſure, I rip ber of a ſuit of 


my own cloaths about two hours ago; and have left 


her as ſhe ſhould be, in her ſhift, with a lover of hers at 
my houſe. —She call's him up ſtairs, as he was going to 
Marybone in a hackney- coach. And 1 hope, for her 


an ni. The BEGGAR'S OPERA, »59 
own ſake and mine, ſhe will perſuade the Captain to re- 


deem her, for the Captain is very generous to the Indies. 
Lock. What Captain ? | 


Tra. He thought I did not know N inti- 
mate acquaintance of yours, Mr ee _— 
tain Macheath—as fine as a lord. 

Peach. To-morrow, dear Mrs Dye, you mall 8 
own price upon any of the goods you like - we have at 
leaſt half a dozen velvet ſcarfs, and all at your ſervice. 
Will you give me leave to make you a preſent of this 
ſuit of night-cloaths for your own wearing ?—But are 
you ſure it is Captain Macheath ? 

Tra. Though he thinks I have forgot him, nobody 
knows him better. I have taken a great deal of the 
Captain's money in my time at ſecond hand; for he al- 
ways lov'd to have his ladies well dreſs'd. | 

Peach. Mr Lockit and I have a little buſineſs with the 
Captain.——You underſtand me—and we will ſatisfy 
you for Mrs Coaxer's debt. 


Lock, Depend upon it, we will deal n of ho- 


Tra. I don't enquire aſter your affairs —ſo whatever 
happens, I waſh my hands en't.—lt hath always been 
my maxim, that one friend ſhould aſſiſt another. But 
if you pleaſe— I'll take one of the ſcarfs home with me. 
'Tis always good to have ſomething in hand, [Exeunt. 


s C E'N E vn. 
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Lucy. _ 


Lucy. Jealouſy, rage, love and ſear are at once tear- 
* ing me to pieces. How I am weatherbeaten and ſhat- 
: ter'd with diſtreſſes? : 
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AIR XLVIT. One evening, having loſt my way, er. 
"RK Tu lite a ſtiff on the ocean toft, W 11880 
/. Now. high, now low, with each billow borne, _ \ myy 
"With her rudder broke, and her anchor bft, | 129 
* and all forlorn. " 
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Wiile thus Th rolling and toffing all night, . FF 
That Polly. es ſporting on ſeas of A, _,_/ 
Revenge, revenge, revenge, e 
Shall appeaſe my refileſs ſp'rit» 

| I have the ratſbane ready. —I run no riſque for I can 
lay her death upon the-ginn ; and ſo many die of that 
naturally, that I ſhall never be calld in queſtion, But 
ſay I were to be hang d—1 never could be hang'd for 
any thing that _ er me een comfort than the 
fuel. Madam, here's our Miſs * come to wait 


upon you. 
N Lacy. Show ber i in. 


8 i E N E Vul. 33 
Lvuex, POLLY. g 
1 Dear Madam, your ſervant. Il hope you will 
pardon my paſſion, when. I was ſo happy te ſee you laſt. 
Al was ſo over-run with the ſpleen, that I was per- 
 Feftly out of myſelf. And really when one hath the 
Wr pag 


A I R XLVIII. Now Roger, Tl tell thee, becauſe 
t | thou'tt my ſon. - | 
When a wife's in ber pout, TIE ug 
© ( 4s foe's ſometimes no doubt) _ © 
The good husband as meek as alamb, 
Her vepours to fill, 
Firſt grants ber her will, 
And the quieting draught is a dram. 
Poor man] and the quieting draught is a dam. 
AI wiſh all our quarrels might hove fo comfortable a 
reconciliation. 
Pol. I have no excuſe Fay my own behaviour, Madam, 


but my ns. A really, Madam, I ſuffer too 
upon your account. 
Lucy. But Miſs Polly—in the way of friendſhip; gill 


you give me feave to propoſe i: of cordial to a 


— 


1% 


— 


afraid 


muſt e 
Luc) 


alike, 


- 


ad — PER - 6s. 


Pol. Strong waters are apt to give me the headach 
I hope; Madam, you will excuſe we. 
Lucy. Not the greateſt lady in dhe land could have 
better in her cloſet, for her own private drinking. 
You ſeem mighty low in ſpirits, my dear. 
Pol. I am forry, Madam, my health will not allow 
me to accept of your offer.—I ſhould not have left you 


in the rude manner I did when we met laſt, Madam, 


bad not my papa baubd me away ſo unexpectedly IL 
was indeed ſomewhat provok'd, and perhaps might uſe 
ſome expreſſions that were diſreſpe&ful.—But really, 
Madam, the Captain tisatiit me with fo much contempt 


and cruelty, that 1 6 pity, rather than "—_— 


reſentment, . - 
Lucy. But lince his elcape,” no doubt, all matters are 
made up again. Ah Polly! Polly! *tis T am the un- 


happy wife; and he loves you as If you were only his 


miſtreſs. 

Pol. Sure, Madam, you cannot think me ſo bappy as 
to be the object of your 'jealouſy.—A.man is always 
afraid of a woman who, loves him too-well—ſo that I 
muſt expect to be negle ted and avoided. 

Lucy. Then our caſes, my dear Polly, are exactly 
alike. Both of us indeed have been too fond. 


AIR XLIx. o Beſfy Bell, o. | 

"Folly. A curſe attends that nun be, POT ut oh PO IT 
Who always would be pleaſing. © 

*Luey. e 

, is dut tearing. 2 8 

Polly. . . as 

Lucy. _ If we grow fond they. ſbun us. 

Tolly. And when w⸗ fy then, they purſue, 

Lucy. The hevd ns hes theſe want. | 


. $1 , 


Lacy. -Love i is ſo very whimſical in both ſexes, that 


it is impoſſible to be laſting. —But my heart is particular, 
and contradits my own obſervation. | 


Pol. But really, Mrs Lucy, by his laſt behayiour, I 
think I ought to envy you. When I was fore'd from 
him, he did not ſhew the leaſt tenderneſs —But, per- 
r 
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re ab 14)" 


* 1 R n Would Fre 10 me Belinda l. 
| Among the men coquets we find, 1M x: 
e of *% 5 
7977 ——9———9ꝙj—ꝙ— — l hoc, 
- Fhenithy W and adm I). 


Tbe cogue of both — ſelf-lavers, and that is 4 
love no other whatever can * een 


Lucy, our hufband is one of thaſe. 

Lacy. Away with theſe melancholy . 
my dear Polly, we are bath af us a cup. too; low. Let 
me prevail upon you to accept of my offer. 


AIR LI. Gone, ſever als Ht. 0 
7897” Come, ſweet laſs, fb. ok $57 
Let's baniſh ſorrow 1 
Till to-morrow ; a 2 AS 
A Come, ſweet laſs, is | | 
en take a chirping glaſs. 
ES & Wine can clear © 
4 K — "The Vapours of lefpair ; my p 7 # & 1 
| And make us Rg bt p 
wee eee 


8 346536 
I can't _— child, to gps 
I muſt perſuade you to what I 


i! A i 
know will do you good. 


I ſhall now ſoon be even with the bypocritical ſtrum- 
. 1 9 le r H. 


Ws" Wf > E M K .. 
. PorLy, © wy Wo Li vii 


Pol. All this wheedling of Lucy * be Se nothi 
—At this time too! when I know ſhe hates me othing 


diſſembling of a woman is always the forerunner of 

miſchief. —By pouring ſtrong waters down my throat, 

me thinks to pump ſome ſecrets out of me. —PU be upon 

my guard, and worſt ae . of Lode Ol 
$3 3+ ' 


reſolv'd;" 24 499 * 
pray nene 24. BY en 1 04 SAT 2. 24:4 
7 A 
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Locr, with ruby _—_— 19 1 90 


Luc y. Come, Miſs Polly. 

Polly. Indeed, child, — * lt 5 
to no purpoſe. V ou muſt, my dear, excuſe me. 

Lucy. Really, Miſs Polly, you are as ſqueamiſhly af- 
feed about taking a cup of (trong waters as a lady be- 
fore company—— I vow, Polly, I (hall take it monftrouſly. 
ill, if you refuſe me. Brandy and men (though women 
love them never ſo well) are always taken * us with 
ſome reluſtance - unleſa tis in private 

Pol. I proteſt, Madam, it goes againſt me. — What 
do I fee! Macheath again in cuſtody 228 every 
e of happineſs is Joſt.” +6 M 

| [ Drops theglaſs of FRO on wo ene 
4 Sides things are thus, Pm glad the wench hath 


eſcap'd; for by this event tis plain the was not happy 


enough to defervs.to be" 3 


v.24. * On 


„ E „ 
Locktt, MACHEAT Bs PEACH ns Ppokzr- 


Lock. Set your heart to reſt, Captain. Vou have nei - | 


ther the chance of love or money for another eſcape, 
for you are order'd to be call'd doum upon your trial - 
immediately. 

Peich, Away, huſſies this is not 4 time for à man 
to be hamper'd with his wives. Tou * gentle - 
man is in chains already. 8 

Lucy. O huſband, huſband,” my heart Jong'd to ſee - 
thee 3 but to ſee ified thus diſtracts we! 

Pol. Will not my dear huſband Took ũpon his Polly? 
Why hadſt thou not flown to me for * ? with 7 
me thou hadſt been ſafe, _ 


AIR III. The laſt time 1 came o'er : the mule; 


Polly. Hither, dear husband, turn your eyes. 
Lucy.  Beftow one glanse to thear me. 
Polly, Think with that look thy Polly dies. 
Lucy. O ſhun me not,—but bear me. | 
F 2 2 
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Folly, T Polly ns. 5 


Lucy. ——Tis Lucy ent. 25 
Polly. It thus true love requited ? 8 


MM heart is bring. | 

5 P olly. Mine oo breaks. * * 4 E 

| — Luey. Muſt Joon $ Ya er ha FW 
 _ Mut Lie e, ; ® 161 Ws 24 
Mach. What would you have me e fay, L Ladies?—You 


ſee this affair will ſoon be at ens. — diſ- 
obliging either of - you. 


Peach. But the ſettling this point, r might 
. a law - ſuit between your two widows. 


_ IIII. Tem Tinker's my true love. 


Mach. Which way hall F turn me, how can 1 decide? 
Wives, the day of our death, are as fond as a bride. 
One wife is too much for maſt bushands ta hear, 
Dt t wo at a time there's uo mortal can bear. 
This way, and that way, and which way I will, I 
LE eee * 


Pol But re made him in- 


ſenſible to mine —a father, ſure, will be more compal- 
_ Gonate. —- Dear, dear Sir, fink the material evidence, 


and eee his trial. ——Polly yore! * , 


begs it of you. | BE 64 14 al 


AIR.LIV. Taw.4 poor ſhephend qudene. 


X . When ny bern in court. ape, 
And ſtands arraign'd for big life, 
: Then think of poor Polly's farm, 
For ah ! poor Polly's bis wife. 1 
Lite the ſailor, be bolds up bis hand, TORRE? od 
Diſtreſt on the daſbing wave; . 
T9 die @ dry death at land '  _ 
1s as bad as a mut grave. : | 
Hua ala! * 0h 4% a 
Aust gnd-well-a-day! | n he 
Oh ! ev'ry mcnth vas May. W e aftetl 


* 
7 4 


*% 


4 m 0 nenen bn 05 
"Lacy. If Penchütm's heart is Hardene de bre you, Sir, 
will have more compaſſhon on a danger. I know 


the evidence is in your power—How. th en can you be 
a tyrant to me?? A [Kneeling 


A E. anche be lovely, Er. 24, 
wrden be WMV op bir hond , I Nb HM .J. 
— duug hter, an think Vn Ih e:? "gh I” 

1 "i ard cannons; or bombs, or claſuingi of favords ? = 

Per bis death ig more certain by witneſſes worde 75 

bPyben uailup vir lifis; that dreads humor atlay; - 9 
And each month of ny lie will bye cafter be May. 9 

Lock.” Macbestt che is come, Hue eo, 
8 our ou Hire, chere fene ber — — — 1 

rere of „ * 

A. 1 K * N TA he there. was, 1 6 * 
-- Ourſelves,..like Af great, fo ſecure. a retreat, | | 
When hatters require it, uſt give up lr. 

Ad good rea ſon why, .. * 

Or inftead of the N 2 2 
Dos Peachum and I, 
Like poor- pe ny raſcah, —— Y 
Lite poor petty: raſcals, might bang. 

Peach.” Set your heart at reſt, Polly. our huſband 
is to die to-day; therefore, if you are not already pro- 
vided, 'tis Higif time to look out for Me There's 
comfort for you, you flu. 


Lock. We are read, Sir, to condut 905 to the Old 
Bailey. 


R Lyn. Bonty Dundee. 


Mach . The charge ir prepared, the lawyers are met, 
The juilges all ranged C a terrible ſhow!) . 
J go, undi ſmay d dentb is 4 dr, 
A debt on dm fa tale whit owe. 
Then farewell, my love— Near char mers, adicu, 
_ Contented 1 d- it the better ſon tx 
>. Here ends all diſpute the reſt of aur lives, 
Pl Por this way af once' pleaſe all my wives. 4 
1 Now, Gentlemen, I am ready to aitend you. 
* 4 F3 
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1 The BEGGARS OPERA. n 


413 nov en Neil on; 27 18 Ru 


5 8 * N 2 xu. e 
| fo 4 os T5 % Þ 3h Re PoLLY, FILeHs.,, l bl & 


if Pol oa 
trial is over bring me a particular account of his beha- 
 -  viour, and of every thing that happened, <Youlll find 
. n —— (3 1 
1 
35 ſion, are derne Wende. , B46 35.0. 
rr Pm 
Land of it ecdidratiies l-———Biv, ales þ now all mirth 
ſeems an inſult upon my affliction. Let us retire, my 
dear Lucy, and indulge, our forrows. The ” crew, 
meet ey LExeunt. 


* | 8 C"E N * | . 
. rel vn. enden Held. 
ener, is « melancholy ge. 8 F 


AIR Lyn. Happy.groves. 
+ cruel, cruel, I - pL UT SN 
ain hs dee 1 7 


AIR. LIX. Of lth gi that are fo for 
| Of all be friends tineaf rich 

hes trig fd Jak grime, 

Not. one. ſo. fure can bring relief. 
As this beſt friend, a brimmer. [Drinks 


A I R IX. Britons, frike home. 


| ice I mf ſwing, nh 
1% r ns wrt a ies, 


- ** 


i 
1. 8 


an. Tiiz'BEGGAR'S. OPERA; | 7 


"= J . 


AIR 1. . 

But now again my ſpirits ſink; 
Des . * 

"i er 


ln . To ol Sr Simon ho King. 


2 ; 
— fe wr wan 0 
When weve bf th nal Fu bo. 


% ens ee 


ATR in. Jo7 9 grout Cala, | 


I man con die 
_ 2 


13 70 | [Pour out « bumper of brandy. 


AIR L. | There was an old woman. 
| && T Hfint off this buinjer—. E 
epior trip en vibrate 6 


Thet Ta as brave as the bet. Drinks. 


AIR LXV.. 'Did you ever hear of a gale failon? 


But can I leave my pretty buſſies, 
Without one tear or tender figh ?.. 1. 54 in 


AIR LXVI. Why are wine eyes till flawing? 


Their eyes; their lips, their buſſes, | 
Fre oh ob pn maſt T die? | ie 


ATR LXVII. Green ſleeves. 
Since laws are made for every degree, 
Tv curb vice in others as well as in me, 
© 7 wonder we labs better company,” — 
Upon Tyburn treff 
nnn 
Au if rich men, like us, were to ſwing, 
*T would thin the land, Me age 
ade eee hog N | 


oY rb BEG CARS OPERT. nam 


"_ Some friends of yours, Captain, deſire to be. 
idee. leg ou 3 EA. 


Mach. For my having broke priſch you de Gentle. 
1 men, I'm order'd immediate execution. The Sheriff's 
_ officers, I believe, are now at. the door. That Jemmy 
Twitcher ſhould peach me, I on, furprig.d me !— 
'Tis a pla proof that the world is all alike, and that 
even our gang can no more truſt onę another thay e 
people; terefore I beg you, Genitlemen, lobk 
yourſelves, for in all probabilizy. .xou, may. live, ſow: 
- months longer. 883 r un -1:hdgk —＋ Mee 
Mat. We ans heanily, ſorry, Captain, for your, wil | 
fortune—— But *tis what we muſt all come to. 
\ Mach.” Prachum amd Lockit, you knowj are ſhſumõ 
ſcoundrels. Their lives are as much in your power as 
yours are in theirs HKemember your dying friend! — 
"tis my laſt requeſt Bring thoſe nnr gallows 
before you, and I am ſatisfied. wh Eur)! 
Mat. We'll do't. 
Full. its Poly and t Euer entrear « word with 
You. . SSR AAR want Ton back 


ca NR NE: Wy a 
{no} (Ngo: 09 M 110 


Mach. My dear Lucy—my dear Polly.-whatfoerer 
| bath paſt between us is now ap em ench—— K. you are 
fond of marrying again, the beſt advice I can give you 
Fs to ſhip yourſelves off for the Weſt Indies, where you'll 
have a fair chance of getting a huſbat Ft Ber, or 5 
good luck two or three, as you like il 

Pol. How can 1 ſupport tifis dent ! 

Luc y. There i is nothing moves one fo ER as a a eat 
Dan in difireſs, 


0 Sy * yp, * N * N. . 


$.- c . N. E e 7" 
Mxcurarth,' BEN Buypce, Mer of the Mir. 


x5 N MächkEir H, POLLY. 
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Aa. rb GR- OPERA, „ 


ALB, LXVIII. All you that mult rke «lap, Gre. | 


" Would T might be lang t! | The 
* —— And T would fr % 2 | gy 
Ib... To be hang d with os. | 2-12. 
5 „ My dear, with you „ 
q Mach: O leave me to thought T fear! Tb 
7 Tena! 1 a, l 
'S 4% "Is eee ee er gent 
* Polly. W token of love? Ao der beg 1 0 
- Mach. ee, my courage is n. 
% £1 -_ (Twas up te empey yo 
Lands . — ve? 
. Polly. .—˖··¶ů· oõo bs. Ä 
ne Lucy. - Farewell. : 
. Mach. But hark! T hear the toll of the bel. 
* 3 


al ws women 1 a childe-piccez- 
ſee, here they come. [ Enter women and children. 
Mack. What—four wives more!—this is too W . 

ce the en * T am ready. 
tHe, ow Macheatd b ; 


" 


8 TI - N E Ive. rags tk ” 
dar e 


Plar. But, honeſt friend, 1 hope you de neg 


* Macheath ſhall be really executed. 

2 Beg. Moſt certainly, Stn. To make the piece per- 

1 fed, I. was for doing ſtrict poetical juſtice. Macheath 

| is to be hang'd; and for the other perſonages of the 

7 drama, the audience muſt have ſuppoſed they were all. 
either hang'd or tranſported, 


Play. Why then, friend, this is a downright deep tra 
gedy, The cataſtrophe is manifeſtly wrong, for an 
opera muſt end happily. 

Beg. Your objection, Sir, 1 juſt, and is eaſily 
remoy'd, For you muſt alot that in this kind of drama. 


o TH&BECCARS OA. A in. 
tis no watter how abſurdly things are brought about.— 
. So -o rabble thire—ran) and cry A reprieve——Let | 


the priſoner be brought back to his wives in triumph. 

Play. All this we · muſt do, to Ris on the taſte 

of the town. 
Beg. Through the whole piece you. may. a ſuch 
a ſimilitude of manners in high and low life, that it is 
difficult to determine whether (in the faſhionable vices) 
the'fne gentlemen imitate the gentlemen of the road, 
or the gentlemen of the road the fine gentlettien, wo— 
| Had the play remained as I at firſt intended, it would 
| have garried à moſt excellent moral: it would have. 
— ſhown that the lower ſort of people have their vices in 
a degree as well as the rich 5 und that they are — | 

K. for them. 


„ 8. c. E N E n 855 
: Ti them Much, withrabble, "Ke; ve. 


"Aw 80 it deen I em not len to e bur- 
muſt have 4 wife ar laſt. Lock ye; my dears, we 
will have no controserſy now. Let us give this day to 
mirth, and I am ſure ſhe who thinks * my wife 
will teſtify hex.) joy by a « 9 

Au. Come, a dance — a ddce.” | 

Mach. Ladies, 3 you will give me leave to pre- 

| ſent a partner to each of you. And (if 1 may without 

offence) for this time, I take Polly for mine.—Atid for 

life, you flut,—for we were really marry. — . for 

. the rell=— Bat akt pf e our on ſecret. 
A E 44 2 „ Nr. 


een, * $3 101 ye! 


"wy rn ey 552 
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ga. Thi nnn OPERA, yr 


A DANCE. 


41 IXIx. as of i e 


Thus I Hand, like the Turk, with bis doxies around; 
From all ſides their glaiices his paſſion confound ; 
* For black, brown, and fair, bis inconſtancy'burns, - 
Aud the different beauties ſubdue him by turns. 

Each calls forth ber charms, to provoke bis deſives : 

' Though willing to all,” with but one he retires. 

. But think of this maxim, and put off your ſorrow, 
The wretch of et "wo be Ae aA 


* 


-[Exeunt omnes. 


END OF THE BEGGAR'S OPERA, 


SI ———— — „„ pen 
— —— . = 
— * 
* : , 
2 
— - # « 
” \ i f 
— 
: e e 
8 2 : ck 
7 * 71 1 
1 . ; 2. 
C 3 
oe / 2 | 
* 47 — 
4 / 3 
| Q 48: „ — : 
O Kel 4 
>: 1 ©O }Fg- 
dh "Ps * 
Ag 2 | 
< 4 oP „ i 3 S 2 * 4 
e 
5 . 1 at- - 
DIR aa 
i if # 34 - — 7 : 
WA 8 7 4 2 z a 1 
7 4 & 6 " 
- => . * *#" — 2 
2 dF E 
<L ' >" 
Mme | 
* — ; r * 
9 : * | xo; . * 


0 
1 
. 
7 
* 
\ * 
* 
* 
5 8 4 
* . 
«>. 
- 
* 
— 


* 
* 


— 


— 
N * 
— * 
fe 


1 


. eins K #1477410 wit beg yd ν-ʃ/ͥ 


1 | 141524 5x8 &f PT Ea 


\ < 


© 297 POR — —— — ! - 


\  JBAUWJAAHE MALIIIW 


* 
. 


an — 


en 


N a a * ade ae „nne, * * if 
ono Ae, 1470 8 6p me 
"oli ot enn bagift aud 1%ks3ak- - 
(4 $a +£ 
- ee. -b 3; "W144 
- | 5 | » FE ne F * 
| a | J a et dive Sect wr T3 3.48 219000 "Rap 
7 CCCP 


Sv volt rd 6] 14 th 


—_ dl... 
—- d ' — 
4 
22 : 


— to 


= 
4 1 
- RP — — ET 


r 
_ j N 4 e „ 


3 

. 
—— HET 
——— = 

* 


. 
* 
1 
, 
1 
4 
— — — 
—— — I 
— 
2 — 
r 


3 „„ $1, vir eren nnen 
„ % 1 £ v Py 
8 73+ 1 £3 $2 143 VK£LIE 1:0 £4f v & if $7.4 


£454 \ e ee 0166: %80 ,v3raksak 


* N * | , , 2x * 4 7 a 0 
. " X * * * 058 C2 e ** * 8 L 
1 * N he gen 1 


* 
% 


I: ate leurs _ 2 . ©4 © 4 * £ I 
2 4 K | 5464407032 amt: +3 SELTEL Sd 


3 ec Int Ir wr woe 
— 


+a anch Gunmen eee 5 \;- . 

of Ly 4 - | ' Y * 

* 82 - * * 

f . > | 


44 Vp — — 2 — 


f © . 4 of BE _ 4 
rad beg av 43, ; WAL EAR. T7 to anotiess _ 
8 8 SY ae e 92 8 
. * 4 7 mu 

AJ; * Wort Us Ari WAA 7 4047 wh un * Ft F $4: 

* * \ 2 237 oye 4 01 Ig 10 + þ a N 
? 1 N , 
”_ / 1 1 * * J 
- fg & | © WP : , A * 
00 a FL N % * 94 . 
* * N ed * 1 
N [ * * 4 . | L * 
* * —_ 
I * 1 J F * 


| Dramatis Perfons. 7 


* "porn of Venice, 85 | 98 
| Mox0cmivs, a Mooriſh Prince, 
Faint of Arg, J buiters to Portia.. : 
Aurnone, the Merchant of Venice. 
BA$8AK10, his friend, in love with Portia. 
SALAN1O, 2 o 
e Friends to Anthonio and: Baſavlo, 
GRATIANO, ; 90 49 . | 
LORENZO, CITY ge 
SKYLCCK, a Jew. - 
TunaL, a Jew, bis end. - 
LAavNnceleon, a clown, ſervant to the Jew... 
* Gonso, an old man, father to Launcelos. | 
Loona po, ſervant to-Baſſanio.. 


*BALTHASER, Servants to Portia, | 
STEPHANO, 3 * | 


. 


Pon 1a, in heireſs of ge quali and runs 
een confidant to Portia. 


Jz881 e. — * 


7 


eee Offers, Jie, Ferran and hes 
Attendants, | 


$CENS, ob at Venice; ph wen, cf 


N * ah. 18115 LIP 
3 1 f . rey Yo Tot N W * By. + 
Tg. a1 wn tells bits IM ee 
1 4 .T «BM 15 rea * Fenn - 
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| Gar os ESouk e iow gm 36H ith 


5 bene u 2 een t en 1 = 


wh. ie SIE bs 4 1 277 vec" erg 432 | 4 N 4 

e eee 0 rad ed W . . r 
4 * + <4 N * TC CE & <4 N 81 2 We | 8 F ; "4 . 
A Colbie So. 
1; it we rr —— 366 fo HAY 134 


n A Street in Venice. ere dus. 
lt my em Taeyg . car ie How wo > Art. 


r 
1 batt Auron 18 & fav? ee ' 


N ſooth, I know. pot why I am fo ſad: "pg | 97 
It wearies:me z you ſay, i ut vearies vou; 5 8 
But how I caught it, found i t, or came itz, Na | 
What ſtuff tis made. of,. e Pe * wi . i 
J am to learn —— , 6 einm 
And ſuch a want-wit Gabel male! e. 1 * 
That I-kiave much ado to know myſelf... 


Sal. Your mind is toffing on ihe ocean 5... 0 PT 


F 0 * „ 
r — tr 


_— 
— N 1 a _ — - * - — ks +> 628 - a 
I = 1 WEILL 3 _—_ + hr 4 
o E - - * 


= 


There, Where your Argobes with /portly 2-2 9 * 
Like figniors and rich burghers on the YH: > 8 
Or as it were. the pageants of the ſea, 1 * 2 
Do overpeer the petty ira 10 6h : k 1 | 
That" curtſie to; then, do them reverence,” + e * 
As they fly by them with their woven wings. 3 

Sola. Believe me, Sir, had 1 ſuch. venture nl thy... i 
Ty better part of my affe&ions would, 

Be with my hopes abroad, I ſhould be u fr 


Plucking the graſe, to know where fus the wind; >, 
Peering in maps for-ports, and peers, and roads ; 4 
And every obje& that might make me fear”. 
Misfortune to my ventures, out of doubt,  ' 
Would make me fad,. 2 ae bas e 


> bak) * CT 7 
R n 
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* * 
* ” * 
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. "IS -* neh u Vue. PS 
Hal. My wind, coolir 

" ras, 

Fn es ns; 


4 day's "WW 
3,5 dope ne bed gh + <> "IT 
| and os wy melt Aro doch in nc "8 
© Vailing ber high top lower than her ribs, -. 
5 _ "Fe-kiſo-her-buvial.- -Should-L 


LI _— —— 


And ſee the holy edifice of ſtone, 
„ mo ſtraight of dangerous n 
ich, touching byt my gentle veſſels 
— — . 
Enrobe the roaring waters with my Ges. 70. 
Andi in a word, but even now worth 8 
And nom worth nothing. Shall I have a 
To n ornate; and al F lack the theugnt 
Tbat ſuch a thing bechanc'd, would make me ſad! 

But tell not me I know, Anthonio- | 
| Is fad to thin e eee 
Aut, Believe me; hoy I thank n 
* vetitures are not in ohe Bott ü 
1 nor is my whole elkate ** ay 
of this preſent your tr ? 
handiſe makes me not fad. We 
. - Sola, Why then. you are love... e es 
FIT * 4dnth. | 2% - A _ A 3 1 an EA 
Sul. e ase this Kors ay, prot, 
_ "Becauſe ybu are nor merry 3. and were as ef, 
For you to-laugh' n tee you're merry, 
| Becauſe you. are not fad; #, by tro-hoaded Jam 
Nature hath fran'd re e in her times: 
Some, that will evermore peep through your "62 
And laugh Rke p at a Hagpipen :; 
nd others of | vinegar-alped, © eg an 
That they'll yot "ſhow their teeth "i way of 


' Though Nelfor fiveur the jeſt be'latiyhiable,” 
Enter BASSAX19s. LOLANGO ad GRATIANO.. i 
Sal. Here e b. | 


* 7 Sack 


2 neee eee, 


We leave you —— 1s 5 * 
_ Sola: E would have ftaid tilt Thad-made'y: 
Tiens had not prevented ee 
ren is very dear in m regard e 
1 ir your own buſineſs calls om o ner k. 
And you embrace tf deen te depart; 7 oi 
Sal. Good morrew; wy g6od-Eardsn fmt wn wt 
E r pe — lh 
and 12 Las ib. N * 
unge l muh n be 05 "= 
Sal. —— attenck om yo,j] - 
Sola. My Lord Baſſamio, ive you've found Anthoric,.. 
We two will leave you; but at dimmer time 
I pray you have in mind where we maſt meet, 1 
Baß. I will not fail you! [Ze Sold, e 
Gra. Von Loet wor well, Signior Anthorio;" - 
Vou have too much reſpett upon ihe world. 4 
They loſe it thm do buy it with much . 
Believe me, von ate maivelouſly'chang'd,' + 
Aub. I hold ite world, bay 69th work, oe, 
| Kkige, r a 
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And mine'sa ſad one. A, * aſe: 
Gra. Let me play the fe“: $5 hb Uta 2 34) | 
Wh mirth-and-lavgfiter; der enn wenklevicams e: 4 
And let my liver rauher heat wien Wine 
Than my heart cool with mortifying er 
Why ſhould a man wWhoſe blood is warm w Bear 
Sit like his grandfice cut in alabaſter? © 7 
Sleep when he wales, and erve imo the bat. 1 
By being pecviſhꝰ? 1 fell thee what, Anthonlo ß; 
(I love thee; and it is my love that Paten ) ran, WT 
There are a.ſort of men, whoſe viſages Ware 1 of yt 
Do cream and mantle like a ſtanding „ "Jp 2 
And do a wilfat füllneſs entertain, "be of = 
With purpoſe to be ret im am opnL,L“ 1 +7 // 
Of wiſdom, gravity, profound cbnctet ; he! NaN 
as who ſhould: ſay, I am Sir Oracle, Roca n 
Aud When I ops a Ups, let ne dog Bark. aK 
CC r a wet adn ee 


. — Vn My II a Bal. 2 I} 32 FA.) a 
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ſaying nothing a ho- I'm very 2 Anth, 

they ſhould ſpeak, would alwoſt damm thoſe Pg an 

4 „ ithin t 

„ tell hee more of this.anacher.time:3. ys; Ya My parſe 

But fiſh not with-zhis.melangholy, beit, * Lye all u 

For this fool's gudgeon, this opinion. hee Baſe. 1 
Come, good Lorenzo ;.fare ye. Wella 


EM | ſhot his 


% end my Falls we after dinner. e ſelf- 


keep me 
Thou ſhalt not-know,the ſoung.o 
2 Farewell; 50 2 2 er — 


4 e bee — 4 Gr 15 | 
| Baſ. Gratiano ſpeaks an infinite. Af nothing, more 
than any man in, all, Venige.z bie many 1 rf 
grains of wheat hid 3 in two buſhels. of * 
8 F oe 
. they are not worth the ſeatch. tat wo / 
Auth. Well; tell me now. what lady ris the e, 
To whom. you-ſwore a ſeeret pilgrimage, c... 4 
That you! to-day promis d 10 tell me G 1... 
Baſ. Tis not upknown-to:you, Antbonio,..,.... © 
How much; I have diſabled mine eſtate, hr Wer 
By ſhewing ſomething a more ſwelling port, nen * 
Than my faint means would grant continuance:; 
Nor do I now make mean to be abridg'd. .._ ... .. t 
From ſuch. a noble rate ; but chief care atk” 
Es to come fairly off from the great debts... Fans TRE 
Wuerein my time, lamething taqprodigal....... ic 
Halb left me gaged : 4 re ame a 
I owe the moſt in money, and.in-loye;; Shy: 957 Ws 
And from your deve I have warranty. ut 
T unburden all mee and;purpatess.;.. 14-44; r 
n POPs. 4 goin v; 
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daughte 
hard, Ne 


I | Tebelda wel plice 5 185 > 
. Lhave a mind prſuges mo ſuah thrift, e.. 
x | | That I ſhould queſtionloſ@-be fortungts, +-/. AL 
= x. n. Thou know'ft,-that-albany fortunes · are at ſca, 
_ Nor have I money, nonga@nmodinys »; 1 lagly ! 
To, aiſe a preſeritiſfam z:therefore, go forth; 
Try what my eredit tan in Wemiee dees 
That ſhallberack'd even- to · the uitermoſt: 
- To furniſh thee to Belmont, to fair Portia: 
| 1 Go, preſently enquire; and ſo I} rod bon; 
Where money is; and 1 0 question make; 
Xo meme i: Canet 
os La 84g 4 N 7 : Aer NR 4 ! 5 1 
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Three Coſkets are Tg ming another rn 
"and ober of bad. 
cath aal bu 15156bon8 e og en N 
| | £eter-POATLA and Munsss . "MTA 
Por. By my troth, 'Nerifla, my little body'is weary o 


K dis great world; onion wan H e 
F Nr. You-would be; ſweet Madam, if your mil '5 
/ were in the ſame abundance as your gobdl fortunes are 
and yet, fer aught 1 ſee, they ute as fick, that ſurfei 
8 008 too much, as they that ſtarve with nothings 
| therefore it is no mean happineſs-to bo ſeated in tht 
wean;  ſuperfiuity" comes ſocner by white hairs; b 

Ef | compertihey Meer lotigers” Seek? ph ror i | 
| 22 — — ib wen follow'd: | 
Por. If to do, were as:edfjitas to M what wen 
1 ld i to do, chapels had been churches und poor men 

- +. cottages, princes palacen Hevis a good divine,” th 
' follows his own'inſtru@ions 3 can eaferiteach- twen 
120 | what were good to be done, that to be one of the twe! 
e follow ny own reaching The brain may devil 
5 3 we the blood, —— A 
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the eee mayor dar ow... 
ſoning is not in faſhionto; chuſe me a Buſband: Oe, * 
ibe word, cliuſe . I may neither chuſe whom I would, 

or fufuſe whom I diſſike ; ſo is the will ef « ring 5 
daughter: curb'd by the wilb w dend father! ie t not 
bard, Neriſſa, that I cannot chuſe one, nor reſuſe none? 2 2 
Ve. Wour father was ever virtuous and Hol men 
n teir death have good inſpirations : therefore, the lot- 
tery that he hath deviſed in theſe three cbefts of gold, 
flver, and lead, (whereof he who chuſes hi meaning, 
chuſes you) will no. doubt never be choſen by any right 
, but one whom you mall rightly love. Dut what 
varmth is there i your afeQion: towards ano . | 
rincely Tuitorsithat ate alsdady %οemãmjq; 1 on fn 
Por. 1 pray ches, - over name them z. and ds thou x 
aam'ft them, I W dsferfbe them; and N * 5 
ny deſcription, level at my affetion, | 
Mer. Finſl;'there is the Neapolitan prince. 

Por. Ay, that's à delt, indeed, for he doth” addi © 
but talk of his horſe; and be makes it a great appro = 
. ni, e that he can hoe him 
imſe am much af my lad his mother, _—_ 
6lſe. with. a ſmith. — —* —4 wit „o 190 
Ner. Then there is the Count Palating( + - 2 
— ˖ as-who fhaukd ay, 
will-nat-have-mey chuſe 3 he-hears merry tales, 
ad ſmiles · not I fear he will prove the weeping phi- 1 
loopherwhenhie grows ald, being ſo full of unmanner- | 

ly ſadneſa in Ri ybuth. I bad rather be married to a 9 
death's head with a bone in his mouth; thaw to cliher : | 
if theſe, (God defendinhe fronithiferrwot 7 nds 
Mere, Ha day vou by; the French lord, Monſeur le 
Boun 2 - Wet e NM 218421 bi „ OHH? & 7 : 
Por. Gad made him, vnd therefore · let him pals, ſor 
man: in truth, know, it is a ſin to be a mocker; + 2 
but, he l hy, he hath a horſe better than the Neapo- ? 1] 
ads; azbetter/bad{hifbit of frowning that the Count — -,i 
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beer, if —— e aue 
| s, If he would daſpiſe me, I would forgi 
fy . Javes e 4 kala. 


bann of:Raglend 2. * cure dor tl IBS 45 n 1 | 
Naor. Non know: I: (ay - . fer be 1 
|  "derſtands not me, ner T him he bath neither Lat 
French, nor Italian; und you m come into the cc 
ft - and.ſwear,/ that: 1 have u poar-perinywobdv in ihe Eng 
ſh. He is a proper men's picture; but, alas? who ca 
'_onvetſe wick a dumb ſhow? ho ody he is ſuited 
I think, be bhaught his doublet in Italy, his round hoſ 
In France, F 
every har . 1540 007 Vere ; 
Ne, What think you ofthe ec 0. his igt 
*bour?? - . £6; DIC U {3 73.6604 
Por. Thar höe häch 6 neighbourly che it) in bin; ft 
he borrow'd a bex of the ear of the Engliſhman, 
ſwore he would pay him again, when be was able. 
think the K 
ce der for another... (FOUL 4 £71 Gen Oe 25 
_ "Ner. How like you the y. g German, the Dat: 
Saxony's nepbewi? r rnd 
Por. Very n ok 
and moſt vilely in the afterunem when e en 
hen he is beſt, he is a little worſe than a man; 
hen be is worſt, be ia dle, besen alan -d bealt; 
| an mins. econ fall, 0 hajw( Gl abghs fit: 
rer him. | #46, Mi $062 thre Sie +» | 
| Nor. If he-ſhoukd aber offer-to ahube, Soc haſe the ri 
caſket, you ſhould refuſe are pour daher v1 
* you ſhould refuſe to accept him. 

. Por, Thereſbre, for fear af the work, ray the 
ford der ala . Rbeviſh wine n the contrary cake 
For if the devil he within, and that temptation withot 
A know be will ghuſe it. I will. do any thing, Neri 
ere will be marry'd te a ſpunge. 4476.04 dz: 
W 5 
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theſe lords: they have acquainted me with their deter- 
minations, which is, iudeed, to return to their home, 
and to trouble you with-no more. ſuit ; unleſs you may 
de won by ſome-other ſort than your father's impoſition, 
depending on the caſkets. _ 
Por, If I live to be as old as Stbylla, 1 will die as 
.chaſte as Diana, unleſs I be obtain'd by the manner. of 
my father's will: I am glad this parcel,of wooers'are 
ſo reaſonable; for there is not one: among them but 


I-doat'on his very abſence, and. wiſh mn 
2 8 


Ner. Do you not remember, Lady, in your father's 
time, a Venetian, a ſcholar and a ſoldier, that came hi- 
ther in company of the Marquis of Mountferrat? 

Por. Yes, yes, it was . en he was = 
call'd. 

Ner. True, Madam; he, of all the. men cake aver 
my fooliſh eyes look d n was the beſt Wy 2 
Fair. lady. 1 een nale 


Por. I ker bim well, and I remember him wor- 


thy nnn How now ? what: news? 


.- 
73 


Ester 4 ee +#$ 


Serv. The four firangers ſeek for you, dit, to tal | 
their leave; and there is a forerunner come from a fifth, | 
the Prince, of Morocco, who brings word, the prince 
his maſter will be here to-night, *' 

Por. If I could bid the fifth welcome with fo good a 
heart as I can bid the other four farewell, I ſhould be 
glad of his approach: if he have the condition of a 
ſaint, and the complection of a devil, I had rather he 
ſhould ſhrive me, than wive me. Come, Neriſſa. Sirrah, 


go before; while we ſhut the uw upon one wooer, an- 
oo Anocks at _ door. 
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8 c * N FI 1 Whos my 
4 public Place in Venice. _ 


Enter BassAN10. aid SHYLOGE. = 


| Shys Three thouſand: ducats? well. 
_ Baſe Ay, Sir, for three weve as. 

Shy. For three months? well. 

Baſ. For the which, as I told you, Antheaio tall be 
bound. 

Sy. Anthonio ſhall become and l.. 

Baſ. May 3 will you bel me ? ml 
1 know your anſwer ?: | 

Sly. These thouſand ducats for thang: months, and 
Anthonio bound ? 

Baſ. Your anſwer to that. 

Sly. Anthonio is a good man. 

Baſ. Have you: mn $1 imputation to the, con- 
trary? le 

Shy. No, no, mal no of — 1 in gaying 101 is 


u good man, is, to have you underſtand me, that he is 


ſufficient : yet his means are in ſüppoſitiön: he hath an 
argoſie bound to Tripolis, another to the Indies; I un- 
derſtand moreover upon the Ryalto, he hath a third at 
Mexico, a fourth for England; and other ventures he 
hath ſquander'd abroad. But = are but boards, ſai- 
lors but men; there be land · rats, and water rats, water- 
thieves, and land-thieyes; I mean, pirates; and then 
there is the peril of waters, winds and rocks. The man 
Is, notwithſtanding, ſufficient ; 3. Hos W ng” 
I think 1 may take his bond. ts py 
Baſe. Be aſſur d you may. ehr e 

f Sy. I will be aſſur'd' 1 may and lr I may 1 aſ- 
ſup d, I will bethink me; may I ſpeak with Anthonio ? 
| Baſ. If it pleaſes you to dine with us. , 

Shy. Yes, to ſmell pork; to eat of the hahitation, 
which your prophet the Nazarite conjur'd the deyil in- 
to! I will my with you, ſell with you, talk with you, 
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walk with you, and ſo follow ing; but I will not eat 
with you, drink with you, nor pray with you. What 
news on the m alta ? who is he comes here? | 


ute AnTHONIO.” | em 64199 


Baſ. This is Signjor Anthonio,, -. | 
Shy. aſi afid de. ] How like, a 16 publican 1 looks! 
I hate him, for he is a Chriſtian ; _ 
But more, for that.in low ſimplicity coral a 
He lends out money gratis, and brings down ' 
The rate of uſance here with, us in Venice. 
If I can catch him once upon the hip, 
I will feed fat the ancient grudge. I bear bim. 
He hates our ſacred nation; and he rails, 
Ev'n there where merchants moſt do congregate, 
On me, my bargains, and my well - won thrift, 
Which he calls intereſt. Gueled he, * 0 
If I forgive him! 4 | 
Baſ. $hylock, do you. ? | 
55 I am debating bow preſent ftore; 
And by the near gueſs of my memory, 
I cannot inſtantly raiſe up the groſs ö 
Of full three thouſand ducats : — 4 of hat? 
Tuball, a wealthy Hebrew of my tribe, 
Will furniſh me: bus-ſoft, how many months . 
Do you deſire ? ee f. good. er 
{To Anthonio. 
Your Worlhip was the laſt man in. our mouths, 


L* BY” a 


By taking nor by giving of excels, 

Yet, to ſupply the ripe. wants of my friend, 
Pll-break a cuſtom Is he yet en 

How much you would? 

Shy.. Ay, ay, three thouſand ducats. 

Auth. And for three months. 

Shy. Thad forgot, three months, you told me * 


Well then, your bond; and let me ſee—but hear you, 


Methought you ſaid, you neither * nor 1 
Upon advantage. n 913 
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Auth. Shylock, although I neither lend nor borrow 5 
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Anth. I do never uſe it. 
Shy. When Jacob graz'd his uncle Laber 9 — 

This Jacob from our holy Abraham was 

(As his wiſe mother wrought in his hehalf) 

The third poſſeſſor; ay, he was the third. | 
Anth, And what of him? did he take intereſt ? 
Shy. No, not take int'reſt ; not, as you would: ay, 

Directly, intereſt ; mark what Jacob dig. 

When Laban and himſelf were compromis d. 

That all the yeanlings, which were ſtreak'd and Ren 

Should fall as Facab's hire; the ewes, being rank,. 

In the end of Autumn ehriſo'r6 the rams; 


And when the work of generation was 


Between theſe wooly breeders in the act, 

The ſkilful ſhepherd peePd me certain wands ;. 

And, in the doing of the deed of kind. 

He ſtuck them up before the fulfome ewes; 

Who, then conceiving, did in yeaning time. 

Fall party-colour'd lambs, and thofe were Jacob's. . 

This was a way to thrive, and he was bleſt; 

And thrift is bleſfing, if men ſteal it not. | 
Anth. This was a venture, Sir, that Jacob ſerv'd for; 


1 thing not in his power to bring to paſs, 


But ſway'd and fathion'd by the hand of Heavn: 

Was this inſerted to make int'reſt good? a 

Or is your gold and filver, ewes and rams? 

Shy. L cannot tell: I make it breed as ag... 

But note me, Signior. | 
Anth. Mark you this, Bafſanio ? 

The devil can cite ſeripture for his purpoſe, — 


An evil ſoul; producing holy witneſs, 


Is like a villain with a ſmiling cneet 3 
A goodly apple rotten at the heart. 

O, what a goodly outfide falſhood bath! . 
Shy. Three thouſand ducats? *tis a good round = 

Three months from twelve, then let me ſee the rate. 
Anth. Well, Shylock, ſhalt we be beholden to you? 
Shy. Signior Anthonio, many a time and _ | 

* the Ry alto you have regs. *. 
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About my monies and my uſance. 
Still have I borne it with a patient ſhrug 3/1 WY 
(For ſufferance is the badge of all our tribe.) bp oy. 
You call me miſbeliever, cut-throat dog, | 
And ſpit upon my Jewiſh gaber dine; 
And all for uſe of that which is my -ẽ m. 
Well then, it now appears you need my help: 
Go to then; you come to me, and you ſayyy r: 
Shylock, we would have monies; you ſay ſo; 
You, that did void your rheum upon my beard, 
And foot me, as you ſpurn a ſtranger r 
Over your threſhold: money is your ſuit; 
What ſhould I fay to you ? ſhould I not a 
Hath a dog money ? is it poſlible 15 
A cur can lend three thouſand ducats? or 
Shall I bend low, and in a bondſman's key, | 
With bated breath, and whiſp'ring humbleneſs, 
Say this, —Fair Sir, you ſpit on me laſt „ 
You ſpurn'd me ſuch a day; another time 
You call'd me dog; and for theſe curteſies. | 
V1 lend you this much monies? - 

Anth. I am as like to call thee ſo again 
To ſpit on thee again, to ſpurn thee too. 
If thou wilt lend this money, lend it not 
As to thy friend, (for when 9 nel 
A breed of barren, metal of his friend?) 
But lend it rather to thine enemy;  - 
Who, if he break, thou OS with . face 
Exact the penalty. 0 420 
I would be friends with you, * have wur 1507 3 
Forget the ſhames that you have ſtain'd me with ; 
Supply your preſent wants, and take no dot 
Of uſance of my — ee not „rr 
This is kind I offer.. r er el 
Anth. This were kindneſe. 

Sky. This kindneſs will I ſhow ; Ran BY 
Go with me to a notary, ſeal me there 
Your ſingle bond; and in a merry ſport, 


— 1 


_ 
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If you repay me not on ſuch a day, OLI 

In ſuch a place, ſuch ſum, or ſums, as we "WES 
Expreſs'd in the condition, let the forfeie- 

Be nominated for an equal pound 4 

Of your fair fleſh, to be cut off and wor | 

In what part of your body it ſhall pleaſe ne. 
Auth. Content in faith; PI ſeal to ſuch a bond, 
And ſay there is much kindneſs in the Few, 

Baſ. Lou ſhall not ſeal to ſuch a bond BE me, 
I'll rather dwell in my neceſſity. y. 

Anti. Why, fear not, man; I wilt not forfeit it; 
Within theſe two months (that's a month before 
This bond expires) I do expect return 
Of thrice three times the yalue of this bond. 


Shy. O Father Abraham, what theſe Chriſtians are, 


Whoſe own hard dealings teach them te ſuſpect 
The thoughts of others h pray now, tell mo this,” 1188 
If he ſhould break his day, what ſhould I gain 

By the exaction of the forfeiture? | 

A pound of man's flefh, taken from a man, 

Is not ſo eſtimable or proßtuble, 

As fleſh of muttons, beeves, or goats. I n 

To buy his favour, T extend this . 

If he will take it, ſo; if not, adien 

And for my love, I pray you, wrong me not, 
Anth. Yes, Shylock, T will fea} unto this bing: 

| Sky. Then meet me forthwith at the notary's, | 
Sire him direction for this merry bond. 
And I will go and purſe the ducats 1 * 011 
See to my houſe, left in the fearful po x 


Of an onthrifty knave, A blue 


] will be with ou. kern 


Auth. Hie thee, gentle Jew: | | 
This Hebrew will turn Chriſtian ; de grows kings 
Baſ. I like not fair terms, and a villain's mind. 
Anth. Come on, in this there can be no Jiſmay'; - 


My ſhips come _ 1 . the Sys — 
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Folge Wonen a tawny Aide all is addy. wt” 
three or four followers accordingly; with PoRTLay 


NERIS$4, « nn train.” 2 3 Rl 
. M OR 0 C H 1 8. N N 2 7 
M IsL.rxE me not for my complectionn 


The flladow'd livery of the burniſh'd ſun, 

To whom I am a neighbour, and near bre. 
Bring me the faireſt creature northward born, | 
Where Phcebus? fire ſcarce thaws the ificles, 
And let us make inciſion for your love, N 
To prove whoſe blood is reddeſt, his or mine. 
I tell thee, Lady, this aſpec of mine 
Hath fear'd the valiant ; by my love, I ſwear, 
The beſt regarded virgins of our clime 
Have lov'd it too: I would not change this hue, 
Except to ſteal your thoughts, my gentle Queen. 

Por, In terms of choice I am not ſolely led 
By nice direction of a maiden's eyes: 
Beſides, the lottery of my deſtiny | 
Bars me the right of voluntary chuſing. 
But if my father had not ſeanted me, 
And hedg'd me by his wit to yield myſelf | L 
His wife who wins me by that means I told you; | 
Yourſelf, renowned Prince, then ſtood as fair, a. HS 
Ax any comer I have load on yer dern 2G) 
For my affection. | + S019 +5 140-4 

Mor. — F thankyou : . 2 Tort e 
Therefore, I pray you, lead me to as caſters Yom 
To try my fortune. By this ſcimitarrr 
That flew the Sophy and a Perſian Prince, „ 2g 
That won three fields of Sultan Solyman, , 
I would out-ſtare the ſterneſi eyes that look! 
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_ .Outbrave the heart moſt daring on the earth, 
Pluck the young ſucking cubs from the ſhe- 33 
Yea, mock the hon when he roars WO K 
To win thee, Lady. But, alas the while watt 
If Hercules and Lichas play at dice, : 
Which. is the better man, the greater throw 

May turn by fortune from the weaker hand: 

 - $0 js Aleides beaten by is pag,j ont os che 
And ſo may 1, blind fortune leading me, n 

Miſs that, which one unworthier may attain at 

And die with grievingy g 

Dor. You muſt take your chances: r 
And either: not attempt to chuſe at ally . 
Or ſwear, before you chuſe, if 'you cluſe wrong. 

Never to {peak to lady, afterward. 7 404 494 
In way of marriage: therefore,. be-advis'd;, *: „ 
Mor. Nor will not: therefore, ee eee 
Por. Firſt, forward to the temple: N inven: 
Your hazard ſhall be made. 
Mor. Good fortune, „ 5.6 ts 44 38 
To make me nt ne among men! * 


148 * 


8 0 * N E „ 
ce n Vue, 


Enter Liunexror alone. oh : 3 F 


Lawn. Certainly r my conſcience will ſerve un to un from 
this Jew my maſter. The fiend is at mine elbow, and 
tempts me, ſaying - to me, Gobbo, -Launcelot Gobbo, 
good Launcelas, or good: Gobbo, er good Launcelor 
Gobbo, uſe your legs, take the ſtart, run away. My 
conſcience ſays, No; take heed, honeſt Launcelot; take 
heed, honefl Gobbo; or, as aforeſaid, honeſt Launcelot 
Gobbo, do not run; ſcorn running with thy beels, 
Well, the moſt courageous ſiend bids me pack: Via / 
ſays the fiend; away, ſays: the ſiend ; for the heav'ns, 
rouſe up a braye mind, ſays the ſiend, and run. Well, 
wy conſcience, hangiug about the neck of my heart, 


— 


ſays very wiſely: te mel My" honeſt friend Launcelor,. 
being an honeſt man's ſon, or rather an honeſt woman's 
ſon———{for- indeed, my father did 'fomething ſmack, 
ſomething' grow to ; he hat a kind ef itaſte.)——Well, 
my conſcienee ſays, Budge: not; Budge, ſays the fiend; 
Budge not, ſays my eonſeience : conſeiente, fdy I, you 
counſel ill ; fiend; ſay 1, 50 ebunſel Al. To be rubd 
by my conſletion; I ſhould ſtay wich the Jew my ma- 
fer,” Wia, God blefs We mark, is a kind of devib;-and. 
to run away from the Jew, © F ſhould” be rupd by the 
fiend, who, ſaving your reverence, is tlie de vit himſelf, 
Certainly, the Jew is the very devil incarnal ; und im 
my conſciencey\ my conſcience is but a kind of hard 
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conſcience, to offer to counſel me to ſtay with the Jew; 


The fiend gives the more friendly counſel; 1 will run, 
Send, my ere e r 1 WEI rane 


© Enter old Gonzo, with o d. 


Gob. Maſter zum n, 0, 1 pray you, which i is 
the way to Mr Jew's? 

Laan, O Heav'ns, this is ay food DR 
who being more than ſand-blind, high gravel- blind 
knows me not; I will try confuſions with him. 

Gob, Maſter young Gentleman, I pray you, which is. . 
the way to Mr Jew's? _ 

Lawn. Turn up on your right hand at the next turn» 
ing, but, at the next turning of all, on your left ; mar- 
ry, at the very next turning turn of no Raney . _ 
down indiretly to the Jew 8 houſe. Oy 18 

Cob. By God's ſonties, twill be a N 9 to «Hp 
Can you tell me whether one nn. that n * 
him, dwell with bim or no? 

Lawn. Talk you of young aller Launcelet 2 . 


me now, now will Lraiſe the W n * young 
Maſter Launcelot ? 


Gab. No maſter, Sir, but a poor man's ſon... His fa- 
ther, though I ſay't, is an honeſt exceeding Poor, ** 
and, God be well to Ive. 


a " y 4 Pow 'Þ 
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Lau, Well, let his father be- what . alk 
n eee e eee tis 2: 1 

Cob. Your. Worſhip's, friend and.Launceler, Sir. 

Lern. But, I;pray. von, ge, old man ; erg, I be- 
ſeech yon, talk you, of young.Maſter-Launcelor?. 
Cob, Of Lance . "I? 
Laus, Ergo, | Maſter Launcelot; talk not of Maſter 


- Launcelot, father, fot the young;gentleman; (according 


Par and ſuch odd ſayings, the filters 
three, and ſuch. branches of learning), is, indeed, de- 
ceaſed; or, as, you would ſay, in plain terms, % 


ene nee n a e 39) te 
Seb, Mary, God ad babe boy wan the e dan 
of my age, ny very. prop. eee eee 


Laan. Do I look like a cudgel, or a;bovel-poſl, u ia 
| or a prop? do o know. me, father? .1,. 
Gob. Alack the day, 1 know you not, young gentle- 


man; but, I pray you, tell me, is my boy, God reſt his 
ſoul, alive or dead ? 


A © Laws, Do you hof know. me father? bi 06") 


Cob. Alack, Sir, I am ſand-blind, T'know you not. 

Laas. Nay, indeed, if you had your eyes, you might 
fail of the knowing me it is a wiſe father that knows 
his own child. Well, old man, 1 will tell you news of 
your ſon ; give me your bleſſing, truth will come to 
light; murder cannot be hid long, zue ſou may; 
but, in the end, truth will out. 

Gob. Pray you, Sir, ſand "up; 1 am fore you are 19 
Launcelot my boy. 

Laun. Pray you, Jes bave 0 wore-fabling' about it, 
bur give me your bleſing : 1 am Launetlot, your boy 
that was, your ſon that is, your child that ſha} be. 

Gob. I cannot think you are ſon. 

Tan. I know not what 1 ſhall think EI "bit 
4 ae the Jew's man, and I am ſure, Margery 
your wife is my mother. | 

0b. Her name is. Margery indeed. III be ſworn, if 
won be Lancelot, thou aft my own fleſh and blood : 
Lord, worſhip'd might he be ! whar a beard haſt thou got? 


A 


. 
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thou haſt got more hair on thy chin, than Dobbin my 
thill-horſe has on his tail. 

Laun, It ſniould ſeem then, that Dobbin's tail grows 
backward: 1 am ſure he had more hair on his tail, 
than'T haye on my face, when I laſt ſaw him. 

Gob. Lord, how art thou chang'd! how doſt thou 
and thy maſter agree? 1 have brought bim a ROI) 
how agree you. now ? 

Laun. Well, well; but for A en bs i fre. 
ſet up my reſt to run away, ſo I will not reſt till I have 
run ſome ground. My maſter's a very Jew: ive him 
a preſent ! give him a halter: I am famiſl!d in his fer- 
vice. You'may tell every finger 1 have with my rib 
Father, I am glad you are, come: give me your pre- 
ſent to one Maſter Baſſanio, who, indeed, gives r 
new liveries ; if I ſerve him not, I will run lo Ry ts 
God'has any ground. © rare fortune, here comes the 
man: to him, father, for I am A, *** fl ſerve 18 
Jew any longer. | 


4 FE 's * 
E * 


Enter Bassanio with 1 * Abe es 
tuo moose. ha L 31-3 YITIEES ct \ it] 
Baſ. You may do lo; but let it be ſo haſted; chat ſup- 
per be ready at the fartheſt by flve of the Hott?) ſee 
theſe letters deliver'd, put rhe Rveries to making, and 
deſire Gratiano to come anon to n ers 
Laum To him, father. | «568% a 
Gob. God bleſs your Worſhip! ana Ait; 7e 
Baſ. Gramercy, wouldſt thou aught with me! 2 | 
Goh. Here's my ſon, Sir, a poor boy We tietaft 
Lawn. Not a poor” boy, Sir, but the rich Jew's man, i] 
that would; Sir, as my father ſhall ſpecify —— 
Gob. Hooks een, Sir, as one would fay, 
to ſerye, © 
Laus. Indeed, the ſhort and the 6 We the 
Jew, and Ha ve a deſire," as my father thall ſpecify—— 
Gob. His miſter and he, ſaving your Worlhip'sreve. 


rence, .are ſcarce” erco. i 


Laun, n * is, rw Jew 


* 


— 
— — — —— — 


| being I hope an old may, ſhall fratify unto. you. 


_ Goh. This is the. very defect ect of the matter, Sir. 


- * 
ö A 
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8 done me wrong, doth eauſe me; . 


Geb. I have here a. dich * 20 .I would be- 
Now upon your Worſhi IT ok 


Tan. In very brief, the Tui pen tomy 
ſelf, as your, Worſhip Wall 0 


man; and though I fay it, though gl fas wore 
RR en N KY 


Baſe. One For it 
5 De e e 


Nawe 
ut * 


Baſe I know thee, well, thou 5 Cn 


Sbylock thy maſter ſpoke with me this day, 
And hath preferr'd thee ; 5 i it be preferment. _ 
To'leave à rich Jews ſervice, to 2 


The follo wer of ſo poor a gentJewai latin: . 
Laas. The old 8 is very W ol parted berween 
my maſter Shylock and you, 4 you Me of 


Bod, Sir, and he hath enou 


* 


Baſ. Thou ſpeak'ſt it Wal 7 go, ' father, with, thy fon 
Take leave of thy old maſter, and enquire 
My 4odging out; give him a'livery | 
More guarded than his fellows ; ſee it. done, 1 

Lawn, Father, in: 1 cannot get a ſervice, no? 11 have 
nee a tongue in my bead? Well, if any man in Italy 
have a fairer table, which. doth ie. to ſwear upon a 
book, I ſhall have good fortune; go to, here's a ſimple 

of life ; here's a ſmall trifle of wives ; alas, fifteen 
ves is, nothing; eleven widows and nine maids is a 


; ſimple coming in for ane man and then to *ſcape drown- 


ing thrice, and to be in peril of my life with the edge 


of a featherbed, here are ſimple ſcapes ! Well, if For- 


tune be a N an, ſhe's a good wench for this geer. Fa- 
ther, come ; I'll take my leave of the Jew in the twink- 
ling of an eye. \[Exeunt Laun. ed. 
Baſ. I pray thee, goad Leonardo, think on this: 
Theſe things being bought and orderly * by 


Return in haſte, for I do feaſt. to-night 
My beſt eſteem'd acquaintance - hie thee, 'gp 


ron My ieee hl be do ber 


1 # * Entir GRAaTIANO. * 


Gra. Where is your maſter ?: | - 
Leon. Yonder, Sir, be valle. ö {Exit Leon. 
Gra, Signior Banani f 
, Baſ.'Gtatiano !' © 
Gra, I have a ſuit to you, 
Baſ. You have-obtain'd it. 
| Gra. You muſt not deny me;"I mult go with yon ts 
Belmont. | 
" Baſ. Why then, you muſt : but hear thee, Gratiano, 
Thou art too wild, too rude, and bold of voice; 
Parts that become thee happily enough, 
And in ſuch eyes as ours appear not faults; 
But where thou art not known, why, there they ſhew | 
Something too liberal ; pray thee, take pam 
T allay, with fome cold drops of modeſty, 
Thy Kipping- ſpiric ;-leſt through thy wild behaviour, 
I be miſconſtru'd in the place Wr 
And loſe my hopes. 
Gra. Signior Baffanio, hear we. „ pg 
If I do not put on a-fober habit, | . 
Talk with reſpect, and ſwear but ern | 
Wear prayer-books in my pockets, look demurely ; iy 
Nay more, while grace is ſaying, hood mine eyes 
Thus with my hat, and ſigh, and ſay, Amen; 
Uſe all th' obſeryance of civility, 
Like one well · ſtudied in a ſad bſtent - 
To pleaſe his grandam; never truſt me more. ek 
Baſ. Well, we half ſee your bearing. 


ge . Gra, Nay, but 1 bar to-night, you ſhall not- age me 
A By what we do to-night. 
4 Ba. No, that were pity. 


I would entreat you rather to put on 
Your boldeſt ſuit of mirth, for we have friends 


That purpoſe merriment. But fare you ** \; 
I have ſome buſineſs. 


Gra. And 1 to'Lorenzo and the rede 8 


But we will viſit you at ſupper time, [Exeunt; 
Vol, IX. | C 


Our houſe is Hell, and thou-a merry del, I 


3; bY AN v8 &* 17 aten ind vMbui "I 
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Changes t6 Sy- Houſe." 
Een rss 10A and Aung. 
Jeſ. Tin ſorry thou wilt leaye my ſs 1 


* 
*. , 


+ 


'Diclt rob it of ſome taſte afwediouſneſs;; ; 7 15 1 
But fare thee well, there is a Jucat for hee. . 
And, Launcelot, ſoon at ſupper ſhalt thou es 
Lorenzo, who is thy new maſter's,guelt ; _ 

Give him this letter, do it ſecretly, _ 

And fo, farewell: I would we havs mylar 
8.6 me talk with thee, | + 1 \Þ hp 4 

. aun. Adieu Tr attic db IC 
tiful Pagan, moſt ſweet. Jew.! if @ Chriſtian did not 
play the knave and get thee, Lam much deseſvid ; but 

adieu! Thele fooliſh drops do ſome what rr 
manly fpirit: adieu! _- 7 ol 

Jeſ. Farewell, good. Launcelor..,,. ads Toe te 
Alack, what heinous, ſin it is in me, 8 
To be aſham'd to be my father's child}. . 
But though. I am a daughter to his blood, 
I am not to his manners: O Lorengo, oy TRA 
If thou keep,promile, I ſhall end. this trie, 


* 
„ «A $ 4 


Become. 4 ane and thy ee 174 A be., 


us at my lodging, and return all in an bour, . 


** 


N . * 
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14 y «i * *. — Ur 
„ dete, — Sorkin, | 
Sarantoc 5 mr 25% 


Lor. Nay, we will ſlink away in ſupper 98 Act 


7 


«Gra. va We have” wy" mate good preparation, SY _ | 


Tim ©. 


Sols. 'Tis vile, unleſs it be. quainily ordered, 
And. + via my mind dot dude. 


7 1 
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FE. 


E 


Lor. Tis now but four o'clock ; we have two hours 
To furniſh us. Friend. Lauacelat, what's the news ? 
| Enter La UBSELQT, with à letter. 


Laus. Av't ſhall, pleaſe: 15. to break up this it ſhall 
ſeem. to ſignify.” - 


Lor. 1 the band z in aun * a- ande : 
And whiter than. the paper it writ on, 
Is the fair hand hat wWrit. FT 


Gra. Lovs/newey:in faith. ro LEO «1647 7 
Laus. By your leave, Sir. | q. wil 
Lor. Whicher. goeſt — Nr wh 
Laus. Marry, Sir, to bid my old: waſter the Jews 

ſup to- night with my new maſter the Chriſtian. 
Lots, Hold. neten take this; tell gentle , "FA 

1 win not fail her; ſpeals it privately. 

Go.— Gentlemen, will you prepars for this maſquo | 

-* © to-night? 

1 am provided of -a toreli-bearer. © [Exis Laus. 
Sal. Ay, marry, LI e n 
Sola. And ſe wilkI. 

Lor. Meet me, and Gratiano, 

At Gratiano's lodging ſome hour <A N t 
Sal. Tis good, We dee [Erl 
Gra. Was not that b 223 
1 I muſt needs tell thee all: ſhe- hath direfted, ; 

How I ſhal tehe her from her father's bouſe; 

What gold and jewels. ſhe: is furniſh'd, with: ' 

What, page's, ſuit ſhe-bagh:in-readineſs, 

Ifle'er the Jew her father come to Heavin, 

It-will be for his gentle daughter's ſake : 

And! never dane misfortune-croſs: ber be * 

Unleſs ſhe do it under this exonſes.: 

Than ſhe is.ifſue to a faithleſs: Je W. 

Come, go: with EE on wad. | 

* toreh⸗haarer. . 


. * 
: * 
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k 3 Sg Rb go; 
N Sh ylook's "Bones. ac 100 +5.) 
1.64;3 7 r n 
Enter $HYLOCK and LAUNCELOT... N 


» Shy. — 4 thou ſhalr hoe, ug eye. War ar 
u | 
The difference of old Shylock and-BaTanio,. N 
What, Jeſſica thou ſhalt not gormandiae, 
As thou haſt done with me, — What, om al 
And ſleep and ſnore, l eee W 
Why, Jeffica-}: T. ſay. . e e e Rnd 
Lan. Why, Jeſſca! 
SAN Who bid thee call? 1 00d noc bie PE: OY 
Laa. Your Worſhip was ee eee 
could do nothing without bidding - e S 


5 * 1 
#7 R ; % 1 Th 345. 5 
Dur Isst W 
1 88 4. g | 
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fe call you? What is your „in: who | 4 70 
Shy, I am bid forth to ſupper, e 3-- | Fa 751 
There are my keys: but wherefore ſhould 9 157 
Jam not bid for dove; they flatter me; 
But yet III go in hate, to feed upon 
The prodigal:Chriſtian,  Jeſſiea, my giel,: 
Lock to my houſe; I am right loath-to go; 
There is ſome ilk a - brewing towards my reft, 
For I did dream of moneybags to-night. 

Laun. I beſeech you, Sir, 85 enn mol 
expect your reproach. © 

Shy. So do I his. 

Laun. And they have conſpired n Till not 
ſay you ſhall ſee a maſque ; but if yon dog then it was 
not for nothing that my noſe fell a bleeding on black 
monday: laſt, at fix o'clock i* th; morning, falling out 
chat-yegr on Aſh wedneſday: was four years the 
afternoon. 

Shy. What, are there maſgues? hear you me, TY 
Lock up my-doors ; and when you hear the drum, 
And the vile ſqueaking of the wry- neck d fiſe, 


— 


4 
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Clamber vob dt up 10/the'ca@ments:then, | © (| 
Nor thruſt your heat into tlie: public: ſtreet. | 
To gaze on. Chriſtian foals, with; vacniſb'd- — 2 . [1] 
But ſtop my houle's ears; — . | 
Let not the, ſound af {{igHowstapmery, enter „ 
My ſober houſe. By Jacob's ſtaff, I leer, W ; 
I have ng mind of faalung forth engt: 

But it eden beine me, a: 
Say, I will come. Wand 3 OTE: 

| Lawn, 1 | tb; . * 24 1 1 
Miſtreſs, —— for. all this BL een 
There wren ee D 
Will be worth a Jewels? eyes -- Ae endet. 

Shy What: ſays: that bac of Magens offspring, . ha. L. 

' Feſ. His words were, farewell, Miſtreſs; nothing elfe. 
SNN The patch# kiienduh; bur a huge feeder : 
Sn ſlo i prDονν, but he: ſtecps by day, 
More than the wild-cavy' drones hive not — 
Therefore I part with him; and part with him 
Tol one that Would have 3 T 
His borrow d purſet Well, Joſſica, 9 
Perhaps I will return: immecliat ey 
Do, as Pbid/jou—— 

Shut the doors after you j ff hn, Alf fas: rr 
A proverb never Nale'ih thrifty mind. (i : 
Jeſ. Farewell and ifmy fortune bo nen ce, A 
| have a father, you a diipyhrer Joſt. | 


\ & 7/7 « 
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Gra, Til is the 1 2 vhich heh. 
defired us to "make a ſtand. 22 


Sal. His hour is LT * — 
| Gra, And it is marvel h bi Shark his vr; at 
For lovers ever run before, the ack * lahr 206 1 


Sal. 0, wk ti — faſter ! N "OG 


aw; £ Irs 
: 4 20 
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To ſeal love's bonds new made, that they are wont 
To keep obliged faithy-uriforferted? i i 
Gra That ever holds. wund riſeth from a feaſt 
With that keen appetito\thithefrs down 2c ct , on 
Where is the horſe, that doth lt bes! 
His tedious meaſures with th* unbated fire aN 
That he did pace them fiel all- r 
Are with more ſpirit chaſed tum enνον e e 
How like a younker, or a e eln . 46 
The Rarſed bark puts from hbymetiveibap, , ö 
Hugg'd and ;embraced by the ſtrumpet wn e x . 
How like the prodigal doth — * jm 05 fr 
With: over-weather'd ribs and ragged ſails, id 
_ _— amn by cl egen cu. * 
; A NM TYPE: 4+) 
N Fi ee, LOBBR2O: 1. oÞ 91 ll 4 8 
n e itunes Jap. hg 
Les. Sweet friends,. your patience for my long abodeg 
Not I; hut my affaire, have made you wait; +1111; 
When you ſhall pleaſe to play the thieves. for wives, 
Pil watch as long for you then g come, approach; 
Here dwells my fatber Jew. Hoa, who's within? 


Issgic⸗ bor in boy's a * 15 3'F — OY 


Ain oF un 
If Who are you? wit we are atten; 1 
Albeit 1 l. (scar that I do know your tongue. | 
Zor. Lorenzo, and thy love. eee Mad. ; 
Fe. Lorenzo certain, and my love, indeed; 21 
For who love Lſo much? and now who-knows, . a! 
But you, Lorenzo, whether I am yours?? 
Lor. Heavn and my pgs e vine tha thou 
art. | 319 Dn tie 
Fiſ. Here, catch this caſket, 4t-3v-worth thy,paips. 
I'm glad'%is night, you do not look on me; 
For I am much aſhamd of my exchange; Kel}; 
But love is blind, and lovers cannot fee is) 
The pretty tolles that themſelves commit. 
For if they could, Cupid himſelf would he 


RW. To ihe OR to: a boy. þ Mo 0 


Ry 
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Lor. Deſcend, for you muſt be my torch-bbarer. 
Feſ. What, mult I hold a candle to my ſhames ? - 
They in themſelyes, goodſooth, are too, too W.- 
Why, tis an office of.diſcayxery; love, 
And I heuld be-obſcur?d. : 0 x vom n 
Lor. So are you, ſweet; ., . N . * 5 
En in the lovely: garniſh ala box... 
But come at once N 99 
eine . 
And we are ſcaid for at Baſſanio's feaſt. 
Fo. 1 vill make ſuſt the · doors, and gild myſelf 
With bas wess dunn amd be e ; 
20g) Bari: [Exit from above. 
Gra. Now W and no Jew. 
Lor. Beſhrew me, but l r 
For ſhe is wiſe, if Lean Judge of her; 4 
And fair ſhe is if that mine eyes he true: 
Aud trus dhe le, us ſhochath poov'd becſelf ;.. 
And thereforedlike herſelf, wiſe, e. bf 
Shall ſhe MAT ON 19 296429 09h UC 34-21 


m—_— 7 en fr 
Whag, art thaw wits us, ok | 


Our maſquing maus by this time for us R. [Exit 


8 ! 52 « 


ee ce # . 
Tis nine o'clock; our friends all tay for-you;.0 N 
No eee eee theduvind cond choc,” tis 
Baſlanio preſently will go aboard; 
I have ſent twenty out to ſeek for vou -. 
Gra. Pi glad etz I'defire no more delight 
Than to be under fail,” and gone to-night. [Exeant 
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I vill ſurvey th? inſcriptions back gain 
What ſays this Laden cake 


Were but a weak diſabling of myſelf. 
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Change! 1 a „ isch 
u ane Wen e 
Enter ronris with \Monornros GHTDSy os 505 er 
5 eee, 


{84.201 ape * * 


Por. Go, draw aſide the cuntaing; and:Uiſeover: ie; 
The ſev'ral caſhets te thiswieble Drines : „ 


Now make your choice: — wv Grtie't 


Mov. The firſt of goldy/whielt thivinſeription bears, 


Who chſeth me, hall guss what rittny mew % © 7 
The ſecond ſilver, which this promiſe Sanftes, 


we ehen me, Bell gn ne det , ho ab.. 


This third, dull head, with warning alte Mlunt, 
Who chuſeth me, muſt gin u, Eta“ ali ,ÉR © * 


How ſhall Ia. if Hdo-vhuſe the hight 7 Wan te n | 


Por. The ene of hem contains ure; 
If you. chuſe that, ihem 1 am yhutn WU 


Mor. Some Gu direct my — p 
3 [TIS it 


Who c haſte me, nu gib aud H all is Fink, 
Mult give, for white? for led) hazard for lead: 
This caſket threatens. Men that hazard a a 
Do it in hopes of fait advantages: We 4 130g a. 19G, 
A golden mind ſtoops not to hoe of dru,ẽjẽ in 


Vil then not give nor hazard alight for — as „ 
What ſays the filver, with her virgin hu? 


Who chuſeth me,. hu getrarmuth as he — r. 
As much asthe deſerves ? pauſe therey Moroalijue; | ut 
And weigh thy value with am ew.⁴n ahd. 


If thou be'ſt rated by thy eſtimationn iche, BAY 1 


Thou doſ#: deſerve enough; and ver ent, N 
May not extend ſo far as 10 the 


And yet to be afraid of my delerving, 2 


As much as I deſerve—why, that's the ks, 
I do in birth deſerve ber, and in e 


7 wn 


4 


To ki: 
TY 
Of wid 

br pri 
| dr . 


Spits ir 


6 
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n The MERCHANT et VERIO 
In graces, and in qualities of: breeding: 
But more than theſe, in love I do deſerve- 
What if 1 ſuay'd no further, but choſe here 75 
Let's ſee once more this ſaying grad in gold. 
Who chifeth me, ſhall gain what many men deſire. 
Why, that's the lady: alFthe world defires N | 
From the four corners of the earth they come 
To kiſs this ſhrine, this mortal-breathing' em. 4 
Th* Myrcanian deſerts, and the vaſtie wilds . 
Of wide Arabia, are - as thorough - fares n Kr 
| inces come to view fair Portia. — 44 
The wat' ry kingdom, whoſe ambitious . | 
Spits in the faeg of heaven, is no bas 
To ſtop the foreign ſpirits; but they come 
As o'er a brook; to ſee fair Portia. 
One of theſe three contains her heay'oly pifture.- 
Ist like that lend contains her? *twere damnation - 
To think ſo baſe. a thoughu: it were * 


"pe 


To rib her ſearcloth in the. obſcure. grave. 
Or ſhall I think in ſilver ſhe's immur d, PTY 
Reing ten times undervalu'd to ary'd.gold? _ HET 
O finful thought, never ſo rich a gem * 
Was ſet in worſe. than gold l they have 1 

A coin, that bears the figure of an angel 481 
Stamped in gold; but.that's inſculpt-upon:.. . + 
But here an angel in a golden bed 


Lyes all within. Deliver.me the key; 
Here do I chuſe, and thrive Iasi ma! . 
Por. There take it, Prince, and if my form ly 3 
Then I am yours. |, {Unlocking the. gold caſket 
Mor. O hell! what have we here? a.carrion death, 
Mg eee ab ln 


14] read Ihe ,,⅜Gn ! 1s () | os m Ja} 
All that glifles ts not-gold, 1 £ 

, Often have you-heard that. 1 ek al 
Many a mas. his lifs hath . aer 
Smt my outſide, 40 behold. un 80 Fe tos f 
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Had y aι M b,ů! !!! 
Young: in limbs, in judgirens old e ee 

our anſwer had hr be A uv lets ) | - Ne. 

| Fare you well, your: fur, v ον,E,x ee 


eee eee 


ame. Cold, indeed, and labour loſt : W ons 
Then farewell, heat; and r ee 
Portia, adieu] I have ton griev'dia heart 1 
To take a tedious leave 1 thus joſers part.. . -tl 
Par. A gentle riddanee 3 be) 99 80 — 


Lzt all of bis Pt ara Leet 
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| Kun- S0Lanng and SALAN Pep weft 1 


Sul. Why, man; I far Baſſanio under füil; Ade 
Wich him is Gratiano gone along; e 2496 4}: 163 


And in their ſhip; I'm ſure, Lorenzo is not. l ihn be 


Sola. The villain Jew with outeries raid the Duke, ö 


. 48 


Who went with mm' to ſearch Baſfinio's Thip. - * 
Sal. He came tov late, the ſhip was under fall; 
But there the Duke: was givn to underſtand; wy on 
That in a gondola were ſeen together 
Lorenzo and his am'rous Jefiews ns 
Beſides, Anthonis certifyd'the Duke: 
They were not with Baflanio' — abs. oft 
Sola. I never heard a pam fo:confag gh! | 5 
So-ſtrange;. outs age ou, and ſo variablen 
A the dog Few did utter im the ſtrects : 
My daughter! O my dueats! O my daugtter: 
Filed with a Chriſtian? O my Chriſtiatm duents E 
Juſtice, the law, my, ducats, and my. daughter! | 
A ſealed bag, two ſealed. bags of ducats, 
Of. double ducats, ſtolbn $44 me by my aer! 7 
And jewels, two ſtones, rich and ptecious ſtones, . 
stolbn by my daughter ! 1 Toffice'! '"find the" girl: 
Sho hath the — Her, and the dutats.”. 


. 
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2 Ah | 


Fal. 


Crying 


Sola. 


Or he 


Sal.! 


Jreaſot 


But ſta 


+ Pl 


eee eee eee, 35 
Fal. Why, all the boys in Venice follow him, 
; Grind his ſtonesz higfflaughter; aud his ducats. 
Sola. Let good 1 look be N 0 
Or he ſhall pay for tis. 
Fal. Marry, well . 4 
I reaſon'd with a Frenchman SO BI 
Who told me, in the nerve ſeas, that e 
The French and Eugliſh, there miſcarried *” 
A veſſel of our corny richly faghts ooo 7 
I thought upon Anthem, When he told me, | 
And will'd in ſilence thai it were not his. 
Sola. You were beſt to tell Anthonio what you hear; 
Yet do not ſuddenty, 4or it max grieve him. 
Sal. A kinder gentleman treads not the earth, 
' I ſaw Baſſanio and Anthenio part. 
Baſſanio told him, he would make 8 %% 
Of his return: he anſwer'd, Do nt ſo, 1 
'Slubber not buſineſs for my ſake, Baſſknioz ' 
But ſtay the very riping of the timm 
And for the Jew's bond, which he hath of me, 
Let, it not enter in your mind, of love? 
Be merry, and employ your chiefeſt 2 
To courtſhip, and ſuch fair oſtents of love, 
ö As (hall conventently become you there. 
. And even there, his eye being big with tears, wb 
k Turning his face, he put his hand behind him, - 
\ And with affection wond'rous4enfible -  - 
1 He wrung Baſſanio's'hand, and fo they parted. _ 
Sola. 1 think he only loves the Nan 4 — 
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* : ** — * x * * 6 wed ; 3 
\ I pray thee let us go and find —_— k- 209 AL 19 +4 
; ö * : * 1 
b And quicken his embraced heavinefs I 2264 | 
1 4 . * 4 
* With 2 anner. een e 
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15 Sal. Do we ſo. SEN. > -[ Exeuitt, 
, 1 * J 1 
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Sec HisN att wolf” aath as totf; ail 
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The Prince 'of 7 5 ook. a r 


N 5 Wah PR Raw iff! 


- Enter ARRAGON, iran, bern, Non I tor net.. 
PRs £ f 4 % * J new 
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| 9 | 
-If you chuſe n AT 3 
Straight Mall our 'uptial rites be ſolemn!z'd.; 
But if you'Tail, ny" more ipeect 25 
Vou muſt be gone from hence 
Ar. I am enjjoin'd, by oath "Wy e e 
«Firſt, never to unfold to-dny one 100 wt 5 
Which caſket tas I cheg ;-next, if. 1. 
Of the right caſker, ever in my life. oo — 
To woo a maid in wah ef marriage: 1 wa 
-'Laſt, if 1 fail in fortune of my choice, 
"Immediately to leave n an be gone. 
Por. To theſe injunctions every one doth ſwear, 
That comes to hazard for ay worthleſs-felf, .... 
Ar. And fo have I addreſs'd me ry Fortune now 4 
To mycheart's hope 1 gold, ſlver, and baſe lead. 
- Who chuſeth me muſt give and hazard all he 1 
Tou ſhall leok fairer, ere I give or hazard. ter a 4 1 
What ſays the golden chelt? ba, let me ſe 
Vue euer mt, ſhall gait what many, men, 
What many men defire—that may be meant 
Of the fool multitude, that chuſe by ſhow, 
Not learning more than the fond eye doth teach; 
Which Pry not to th interior, but like the martlet 
Builds in the weather in the outward- wall,” 
Era in the force and ENG of- -ealualey, 


rous multitudes. 
Why then to thee, thou Pr 
Tell me onte more hat title thou doſt bear. 
Who, chuſeth me, ſhall, get as, mu /i as. he deſerves; - 
IM for 3 $a ks 
To cozen 12 nour 5 
Without the mol it? 4 .none W 
To wear an — dignity: 4.4: Þ 
Oz. chat aſtaten, degrees, and offices, 
Were not deriy'd cor rupily, that clear Wenn 
Were purchas as'd 11 the merit of the. wearer! _ 
=! many then ould cover, that ſtand bare L. 
be commanded, that command! 
How — low peaſantry wonld then be "gleaned 
From the true ſeed of honour | how much bogour . 
Pickt from the af and ruin of the times, 
To be new varnill'4! well, but to my choice: 
Mio chuſeth me, ſpall, get as. much as he 9 
1 will aſſume deſert,; give me a key for this, Ky 
And inſtantly unlock my. fortunes. here. : | 
Por. Too ay, 4 pauſe for that Which yon 6nd. there, 
[Unlocking the ſil ver caſket, 
Ar. What's bers! the portrait of a uren 
— me a ſchedule 2. I will read i it. 


* * 


* 


a How much unlike art thou to Portia! 5 
4 How much unlike my 7 hopes, my doleryings. 
io chuſes me, hall have: as muck as he deſerves, b. 

% Did I deſerve no more than a fool's head ?.. wy 
PL Is that wy prize ? are my deſerts na better? 

Por. To offend, inks pea * n 
And of oppoſed natures. 700 e o 

Ar. What | 18 here? "7 i daut | 1 1 rr 1. - 


C The "ire ven times mi ality»; 14:42 A006) 
4 Sev'n times triad 8 514% 4770 
That did never chuſe amiſy. Wttiiad“, odd \ 
_ © Some there be, that Badow hiſs : 
Such have but a ſhadow's blifs: 
Vol, I% D 


* 
N alt 


* — ohne ane 


There be foals alive, I %, 
| f o'er; and ſo wur iir? \ / 
"Tak what wife you will tha, "1 1) * 
I vill ever be your head e 
Se be gong Bird you un" eee ent 


Ar. gtill more 1 re. 0d 


By the time I linge er 
With one fool's ad I came 80 wop, 


But I go away with; WY: 91 no nn id / 57 0 7 
Sweet, adieu! Il, keep Dy.9ath, 494. xr A . 
Patiently to beag my. wrath. ( Gai to.qich s e 
1 Nor, Thus, hath the candle: | Jnoth Jod z 265} 
4 - Othaſe deliberate fools hen they | © 019mg) 
They have the wiſdom by their, wit to 2 por qiilb lle: 
Ner. The ancient ſaying, is, no here Movano a; 

' Hapging vw wiving goes by 5 ho nö I bet. 
Fun, eee e curtain, Neri . n 50, 


20 $64 . Ich e 


git! 1 7 $01 eich yt 1 
l is my e e eee 
as Here, what: 7 7 15 Lord? 2 Aar 1 1 
Serv. Madam, there is alighted at your” 1 
A young Venetian, one that oe preg, e 
To ſignify th? approaching of his. Lor 
From tick brivgech Lubie hare; 2 wh r 
To wit, beſides commends and courteous breath; 3 
Gifis:of rich value ; yet, I bave not Teen wy ry 2 
$a, likely an ambaſſador. 150. t 8h A 
A day in April never came ſo ſweet, © 08 cg Fi. 
To ſhow how coftly ſummer was ar hand, een Wo! 
As this fore - ſpurrer comes before his lord. 
Por. Ne more, I pray chee ; Im half "RY 
Thou'lt ſay anon, he is ſome kinto'thes; 3 2172), - An 1c 
-Thou-ſpen#'& ſuab hig · day wit int praiſing. him. 
Come. come, Neriflay for L dong tocſer 91 0 nn 15 + 


Sife) , 7. 


Quick Cupid᷑ s poſtiꝭ that comes To. manner... 
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Adana Vence. K 
Enter se fut eee, lin ent 


„er eis ain t 4811 5 ¹ xd. 
4 BC kann Doc fff 55g (310+ - 
OW, what news on the Ry alt? 
Sol. Why, yet it Rwe there uticheclet; that An- 
mönde hack. a ln 


„mint, they call the place z à very 


tall thip ly bury%d, as they ſay, if my Boſſip E W 
an honeſt womati bf her word. 


Sola. 1 would ſhe" Were as lying u goſſip db 
ever knapt ginger, or made ber neizhbours believe/ſhe 


wept for the death of a third huſhaud. But it is true, 
without any flips of prolixity, or croſſing the plain high - 
way of talk, that the good Anthonio, the honeſt Antho- 
nio O that 1 had a dite Ee _ W 
name company! Ik 

Sal, Come, the full FORE ee, Seto 

Sola.” Ha, what n ou? why; e. end! is, he bath. 
loft a ſhip. . 

Sal. 1 would } Ir might prove the end of his E 

Sola. Let me ſay Amen betimes, leſt he devil — ; 
thy prayer, for here he comes in the likeneſs. of a jew. 
How * Shylock, what news among the n 3 

Tuer Surtoc x.. 

Shy. "You knew 2 {ſo Pate, none fo well as TY 

of. my daughter's fli 


Sal. That's certain; 1. for * 95 ode the taylor - 
that made the wings the flew withal. 
Sola. And Shyloek, ſor his own part, knew the bird 


was fledged, and then it i s the complexion of homo to | 


leave the dam. | 
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of rich Jading wreckt on the narrow - | 
t and fatal, Where the carcafes'of many a - 
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„ Dre Train Ar mess 
© The MERCHANT of VENICE.” AQ 
Shy.. She RA it. AVSAC D wi 
al. certain if me de vi may de ber 
Shy. My own fleſh und õο, do bel p ahh ab 
Sol. Out upon it, old atrion; rebels it'ar thefe . 
_ Shy. I fay, my 2/h. and blood. 
3 1 is more ones tween va fleſh, and 
ners, Man between Jet and Try; een Four 
| bloods, man there 18 eee — but 
tell us, do you hear, * r barg, hag any 
leis at ſea or no? aan ne 7 
Shy. There 1 have n aneh 
wprodigst; Who dares frarce ſhaw his head on the 
Ryalto ; a beggar, that us d to come ſo ſmũ ; upon, the. 
muri let bim Took to his Bond; Be was Wohnt t call 
"We A — e Md; he was wont to 


— 2 en n _ him 5 110 
1800 of EE, S130 4 41 Q V4 0 
i be forfeit thou wilt not 'taks 
tis fleht: what's'that god for?: 
. To bait fiſh withal. 1 in feed nothing * 
zt⸗wil feed my revenge; he hath Mfgracd me, a 
_ Hitider'd we ef half a million, laugttd at my loffes, 
mock'd at my gains, ſcorn'd my nition, thwarted my 
Ddargains, cooPd'my friends, beated mine enemies; and 
What's his reaſon? Fam a Jew. Hath not a Jew eyes? 
hath not a Jew hands, organs, dimenſions,  ſexifes; uf: 
FeQions,' paſſions? fed. with the? Tame food, hurt with 
the ſame weapons, ſubject to the fame diſeaſes, 'heurd 
by the ſame means, warm'd'and cool'd by the ſame 
Winter and ſummer, as a Chriſiiun is? If you'prick' vs, 
do we not bleed? if you tickle us, do we not lat bh 
i you poiſon us; do we not die? if 1 you' wrong us, ſhall 
we not revenge? If we are like you in. the re ei 
reſemdle you in that. Tf" N Wröng u Ehrſttian; 
what is bis humility ? Revenge, If a Chriſtian feng Vreck 
ew, What Iheufd hie fufferanes be By *ChriMih'er WM % 
ample ? why, Revenge: ” The inan; Ly acht ne, Tp? 5 
Tim execate ; aud, it ſhalt bo Tad" büt 1 Win il better 1011 5 
the inſlruct ion. 8 23691512 A121 * n 
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PEAT, another of 7 third, can- 
e the deyilbimſelf urg qe ].. 
va rr: — 45 17 Lede LE Sal. and Sola. 
now, Tubal? what news, from Genaug:? 


2 found, wx. daughter ? aun „n 1 T 147 
ue eee e did hear of her, hut gan- 


7 10 4 Of! there. 28 15• 47 " 745 — 8 cones At 


now two thouſand: ducats in that, and other pre- 
e I vauld my daughter were. dead 


1 and 
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ſearch.: why, 
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t thank God, I thank | God! Is ſit Arpe 2 is it 


I, Ds 125 2161 af wich * "37 851 1 1 (F397 31 2655 398 
I fp 


of, the ſallorß 


v1. Sm, Tabel 004 21 jw 
rats Res nod? i 000d, temas, apc 
15 1 05 755 r Gann, e ans 
oj; 8 en in Genaue,. an I beard; one 


Qo1 314 +3) od: 
D 2 | 


? 1651 18 


there, there, :there:!; a. inmand 
wo — dussts in, Frankfort! 4be 
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the jene in hen ear; O would e 
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'Shy. Thou eh 4 nder nen 
my gold again; frre Guehtb at u Htg; four 


dene! e et ee -amowhotgssd bal Ib 


ab. There came” ders uf Amboite's xredivotsrinn! 
0 
break, £2407 ned! pum zi zug ; ur bloow I „,o seni 


Shy. I'm glad of it vn plague Rias Plinorruve him; 


_ Hat glad of 487 1455] inn eee it b sWisd brgd 10% 


Tab. One vf them ſhow mea ritigtuir he had bt. 


your daughter for a monkey. 10d fed o og an, l 15. 


Shy. Out upoꝶ her 1 whe¹· wortureſt me,» Fobalg- it 
was my Turquoiſe, 1 had i®oF Bvaly-whien $'was ba- 


chelor; I would not have give it fur -πν wildernelt of 


monkies. — Suiio em 154 N 
Tub. But Anthonio ii Sertalllyumdswd. I R Jes 70% 
Shy. Nay that's true, thats very true go ſet me a 

officer, beſpeak m a fortnigur before: I will have the 


heart of him if be forfeit; for were he but of Vente 


I can make what merchandiſe I win Gr g, Nba}, 
and meet me at eee, Se, re 


4 our ſynagogue, Tübal. BAN „ff bs wo 


Ty | R391 (267 TAY ot] ,46# x 155 1 zt! FA n 


. 179 | hy SI 4 TR 1 
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Ran- bee, 3 an 


Fi cue are —— — icy 9 
Nen I pray 118. tarry; pauſe — xg ring i 

Before you hazard; for n ch of Sen 75} bY 
I Joſe your company; therefore” en. 
There's ſomething tells we, (but it is notre) nhl on 
I would not loſe. you; ang you know vr 
Hate counſels not j in " fiich A quality. V bays! Dum 18.1 
But leſt you Thould tot Under tan e Weite # ns 
And yet a maideti Bath no ton ve but thought, gfibe'l 
'PÞ would tang" you vefe ſome it 1 or two, Mien 4 
Before 3 for me. 1 ul irt 
How to choſe right, dur k am then ** pet bur | 
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Soviel debe; yon mar wi weft ro * 


But:iG ov: dp;nouttlaagkse det wiſkh a - nisgs blog t= 


That I had been ſorſworn. Beſhrew your eyes, 00 


 Thiy:haveoolerlocid me, and dizided-me iid wt 
Onechalt af-vecia-yod"3; Wether -baltyouryo igri vil 


Mine own, I would ſay ; but if mine, then yours, 810 
Audiſd alk;yourti'l n m1 ade 
Put bars betweem the owners and their rights; bely is * 
Add fa taught qu, not yours. Þr Au L 
Let Fortune go to bell for it not I 0 11g „ö 
I ſpeak tod longs Nur diene thętime, vir 
Teecheat, budita draw out in length, Iv 
To ſtaiymui from election. ved on wy T: 10e 
Baſ. Let me chuſe : ME $6. a gn 
Por as I am; I — c dino oh mA 107 AC 
Pore: Uponahe: rache Raſſanio 2 .then-confels- - 
What tea ſon there is uſingled;witityour love, No 
D Nene, but that ugly treaſon of, miſtruſt, 75 145 N 
Whittilmakes-ne fdar . th anisiug of my love; :.. ; 
Thete mA ντ ]. be amity-and Tes 
'Pweow- ſhow and fire, as treaſon. and 7 Jörg, rat a 
Por. Ay, but I fear you, ſpeak upon the rack; 
do ſpeak any thing, 
Baſ. Promiſe me life, and I'll confels the truth. 
Por. Well T Wanne had . 
and Ver... 1 134 ; 
K the 2 ſum of my cot 
O bappy torment, when m torthrer 
Doth teach me, anſwets ſor, —— os 
= let me to . an be cake : 
or. Away ihen Lam lock'd in one Loews 
- . do love, me y ou will find me out, 2 5 
Neridha, and dhe eh, Ken ee 0 
Let muſic ſound while he doth wake hiv choice E; were 4 
Then, if hefleſe, be makes a ſwan-hke' \ Ry A 


Fading in muſie, That. the comparilon. 9 8 " _ 


OF. 


72 I pony 


= ſtand Woge juſt,. my eye ſhall, be the bed. 
And way'ry deathbed for, him. wer y | 
Aud what ic thep. mube 8 
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4% Tue MERCHANT r VENICE; ant. 


Eon as 60 Hoch aL CAPs vr M 
To a new-crownedidlanardh ee A i, on vi sd 
As are thoſe dulce; ſounds dn dreak f dag (rom mb? 
That ereep into the: dneaming chride gro earycr 
And ſummon m d marriage. Now t.. ee 
With no leſe preſentoy bur with h ore h 
Than young:Algides, when be diredeemtfrgfƷrͤni ons! 
The virgin tribute, paid Du D itt 1 
To the L. ſtaud ſon ſacriſies f 1b hon nt 
The reſt aloaf are dhe ace eee, ee e bens 

- With bleared-wiſages-come. forth. torview;; i++ (1 % 
The iſſue of exploit”. Go, Hercules 5 an 1 
Live thou, I live z With much, oh wre diſma -- 

I view dhe fight, than thou, that anal I te, N f 
| | nn iii Horne LMmfic within, 
| ._ $1011 13 Shave Mou ed eee e e 
Wen 8 1867 Nun SAT 
Whilſt Bu ed essen dba Gelb: 
esl engt „ Bitefelf. #1 tre Nom u T 


Ten oY * RPakty „ Arn nN 
B58 heart, pete he” „ Airs — 
7 how wontibbe FT 21 w uit qa mms 
bw"? 1 #7 * i KN "ry hen} N 
n ene in the e, + v6 2 e W O wrt 
wit 3; With-gazing el, an Fancy . See A S 
Ia the cradle where it h 2 du, 
Les u altering Flags m. e rig v 
UU i 44 wot eee S138 ba 
Di dug tele ee e e wet ee 
A Dau, . . bar eee eee 2A 


Noe Da! 
. 
nne 1. 1; 
In law, what plea ſo ind and er e ta | 
Bug being 'd. with @-gracious Yes! andy 108 

Obſcures the ſhow of evil? In reign og A 

What damned. error, but ſame fober r 
Will viel gat, and approve ir With, AN,. otnos N 
Hiding the grolypely-with, fair. FOUL TRATIONS? udo c 
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am. The MERCHANT; of VENICE. 147 - 


There is no viet {6 flnple, bun unh won s ul 
Some mark of virite/0n#ts/vutwurl pares> 5107: 515 22. 
How mays card, whoſe hearts are all as falſe 
As ſtairs of Wedr yet upon dheir biss 
The bead WhHidiewies/and frowningiMars pl ?; 
Who inward Tewrend; have lieers whine G8 milk : 
And theſe afſilmeibgtVatours extreniene: ns 27 


To render thetiW#&d6ubted; *:Lobis on beaurygt ; 


And'you-thalt fog tivparchanaiby the weight, 

Which therein ware a inivatle in nature 

Making them Rguteſt that wear moſt of it. 
So are ſchoſe ſuaky golden locks, Duri cout ow? 

Which wake fach wanton * . 4 

pot ſuppoſed fairneſs, often known { 

Fo be the dow'ry of a ſecond head, e 

The ſkull, that brett thém, in the ſepulchre. 

Thus Ornament bet cis "pilded ibore 

To a moſt dang'rous ſea ? the beauteous ſcarf 

Veiling an Indian beauty in aword, 

The ſeeming truth which.counning times put on 

T' entrap the wiſeſt, Then, thou gaudy. gold, 

Hard food for Midas, I will none of thee: 

Nor none of thee, thou pale and common drudge 

Tween man and man: but thou, thou meagre lead 

Which rather threatneſt than daſt-promiſe aught, . 

Thy plainneſs moves me more that eloquence; * 

And here chuſe I; joy be the conſequence! ü Sat 

Por. How all the other paſſions fleet to air, 


As doubtful thoughts, and-raſh-embrac'd:Deſpair, 


And ſhudd'ring Fear, and green-ey'd rent 


o Love; Ve moderate; allay thy ech; Wend 
In meaſure rain ihy Joy, ſcant this dkceſs; e 
I feet too much thy bleſſing, make it fen 


For fear I — * Oe hs pades bn | 

Baſ. What find 1 Cs op 22 2155 * 
Fair Portia's counterfeit. F What Bethi.giod®® fi td. nean W 
Hath come ſo near creation-? Move thieſe e yes? by #4 
Or whether riding on the balls or mine, 24 We 
Seem they in motion? Here are ſever'd lips 
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* They MERCHANT of. VENICE ARM 


Parted with fugar;breathezi fo Sweet a, berry HU 
Should ſunder ſuch ſees frienday hare: im her hairs s 
The painter plays the ſpider, mene 
A golden meſh q entrap the hearts of Weng Hs inw no: 2! 
Faſter iban guats in gobwebs c hut N 
How could hefſee to do them Having amade ne, 708 
Methinks it ſhould;have.pow!'r:to (teal bothhis % 
And leave itſelf unſiniſſid : yet how far e 
The ſubſtance of my praiſe doth wrong ahis ſha 
In underprizing it ; ſo far his aοõẽex T 12 os " 
Doch limp behind the ſubſtance. Here's che { 

The continent and ſummarꝝ , of my fortune. me 


| {Ew vor tote Hanldrtnm fist edt IC 


Ton that chpſe:101 bythe wiew ao no 6: nan} 
Chance as fairs: ande alt Ira Slo 
4 Since. this fortune. fallt to h V ru "R 
Ae content, and feek 89; he- on mon , Hai” 
If you be well, plas) d with this Sz ow 31 % 
And hold your fur tuns fis your bliſcs, vt 2d bt? 
Tara you mere your Ladies, rsa, of 
ume mithe ee. old vum vlnde 
yo. wer!) e no Stel Stck bat. 
A gentle ſerowl; fair Lady, by your leave ;,[Kiſing 1 
I gome by note to give, and 40 receive 
Like one of two cagtending in a prige, Fun on not? 
That thjnks, he hath dene well in people's eggs . 
Hearing applauſe and univerſal, Want; ne 02 b 
Giddy in ſpirit ga ging, ſtill in dou ubt, n Dn-. n 


80 (thrice fair lady) ſtand l, Een, ſo, bod 257% 
As doubtful whether what I ſee be tue, 4 71 * 
Vorl confirm'd, ſign'd, ravify'd.by Lob - off 
Por. You ſe8,me, Lord Baſſanio, where I ſtand, . 
Such as Lam; though for myſelf alone, uy 1 © 
1 would not be ambitious. in my: win, ue 46; ie, 
To wiſh myſelf much bettet ; yet fo you _. Aa) boa 
1 would be trebled twenty times myſelf, _ 
A-thouſand times more fair, ten thouſand t times 
More rich z that, to Hand high in your echt,. 
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Wa 
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aden / ——— 4 {fa 
1 tin vir, beuuries, Hvings friends, Bo 145 
R the full ſam of me Aach bias: 1 == 
Is ſum o "which, ce term im graſs,” Ni. Ar 
Is an unleſſon'® girl wſchvoPd, @ nablog 
Happy im this ſhe is net yt ala ff 29s 1s: Bah | 
But ſhe ma y,,un more happy then" in tis, 03 W197; 11 
She is not*bre@fo dull but ſhe can At 11 Anise | 
Happieſt of all, is, tat her gentle Hirie | 2056.39 $9] Une 
Commits itſelf ro.yours to e qirketed, 0 düst 915 2 

As from her lord her governOY  her-king.' fu 3! | 
Myſelf} and #thf is imine} te 500 and Fouts! 7 1 1 
1 ² . Wetorgn into od 7 1 
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5 Of this fair manſion, maſter of my ſervants, 8 | 
; Queen o'er myfelf; and even now} but how, | | 
| -Fhis houſe, theſe Tervants, and'this ſume myfelf 


. Are yours, my Lord Igwe them with this ring, 
2 Which, when you Part from; NES _— 
Let it preſage the ruin of your lo q . 
; And be my yauttage"ts' eneluim on y. 

Baſ. Madam, you have bereft me of all 
* "Only my Mood e e eee, 
a And there is ſuch confuſion in ». \, thre n ne 
* As, aſter ſome oration faitly ſpoke” 9 e 
5 By a beloved prince; there doth äppert 


. Among the buzzing pleaſed multitude ; __ - 

7 Where er fomething, being blent ene, ftv 400 

Turns to a wild of nothing, fave of oy; 

: Expreſt, and not expreſt, But when this ring 

y Parts from this finger, then parts life from i; 

5 O then be bold to fay, Baſſanio's dead. 

0 Ner. My Lord and Lady, it is now our time, 

That bay ſtood by, and ſeen our withes profpes, © 18 

[ To cry; Freat'foy," good Joy, my Lord and Lady! 

Stra. My LortfBiffanio," anit my gentle 5 a: 

I wiſh you all the gd that you Cn Wim; 575 


: For, I am ſure, vou can with none from M's q 
; And hen your*Honours meah'to ſ6lemnize © ehr T 
' WM The bargain ef your falth, 1'do beſeech e We 


Ev'n at that time may be martied t tn d 


8989 % ++ — —— 3 * YT» my 
> . . =? N | 4 If 9 8 
Y * 


| N ——— 


Stra. | hank yo ˙-— 
| My eyes, my-Lord, can-look as ras your... 


You ſaw the miſtrels,.L bebeld be maid; he 4 144 
You lov'd; 4 J0 d 3 for e ws ov 
No more pertains to me, my. Lorch than yon. 3 
Vour fortune flood upon. the. cakes chere: n 
And ſo did mine tod, :as.the marrer falls : WOT 
-For wooing here until I ſweat, again, Yo! Hi an 
And ſwearing, "till M very pp N dep... wt Ny; 
With oaths of love.; at.laſt,. if pramiſs ; r 
1 got a promiſe of this fair ene here, "a 
To have her Jove, provided you Fran 
_ Atchiey'd her miſtreſt enn 2 Tr. * Keen ** 
Por. -Is this trat; Neriſſa ? N 1 £ al TRE 
Ner. Madam, it is, ſo e pleay'd w yOu 
. Baſ. 1 do you, 1 wean ad ß. 4 
Gra. es, faith my Lord. r 
— 4 Our fealt ſhall be much nach Honour jg "Jour mar- 


bk bo * 
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3 WY lg ein hem, . 
-ſand ducats. 
Ner, What, and fake d 
Gra. No, we ſhall ne'er win at that ſport, and 
But who comes here? Lorenzo and bis dal _y oo! 
"Rm and my old Venetian W Salanio nio? 
Juen; + 7 YE 
bs Lon#xizo, Juantca, an Sara. 4b 


3 
Baſ. Lorenzo and Salanio, welcome, hither; 2 


If that the youth of my new intereſt, here 5 
Have power to bid you welcome, By your leave, 
1 bid my very friends and countrymen | 
(Sweet Portia) welcome, 

Por. 80 do I, my Lord; they are entirely welcome, j 

Lor. I thank your honour'; for my part, my . 
My purpoſe was not to have ſeen you here; 
But meeting with nie by * var | 


Tank - n 
et Neri 


een 
- 
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h £91927 36 71441 = 
Nn. — af Vinach. 


eme orb gait it in rdy's ©" 1 
* Pep eee lee 
Sal. I' did, d Lord, n 265 104 . — * 
And I have reafoii + FH . idr AS” 
Cormmends him to fi” e ts Baſſanio ens. 
Baſ. Efe 1 ohe hid lerer, a OY wy 
I pray you toll nt bot ny ood friend de. 
Sal. Not ſick, my Lord, ünlefs it be in mind; 
Nor well, unleſs in Wind; his letter here 
Will ſhew you lis" eſtate. x [Baſſanio open rhe 1. 


Gra, Nerit,” cheat ar yotid 4 ſtranger: bid her wel: 


4512 
come. 
Your hand, Salam; hat's the news from Venice? 
How doth that royal merchant, good r 
I know be will be glad of our ſucceſs: | 
We are the Jaſons, we have won the Heece, - 
Sal. Would ybu had won the fleete,, that be.hath bt! 
For. There are ſome ſhrewd tents in 
Us mars 2 
t t Ee r om no's e 1 2 
oy deat friend dead; elſe nothing it the world. q 
Could turn ſo much the conſtitution. ., 
Of any conſtant man. What, worſe and worle! 1 


5 


With leave, Baſſanio, T am * i 
And I muſt have the half of any thing 77.2 
That this ſame paper brings vou. e e 


Baſ. O ſweet Portia! 
Here are a few-of the unpleaſanrſt words 
That ever blotted paper. Gentle lady, 
When I did firſt im * my love to you, ... 
I freely told you, all the wealth I had 
Ran in my veins, I was a gentleman ; —_— 
And then I told you true; and yet, dear lady, 
Rating myſelf at nothing, you ſhall ſee 
How much I was a braggart: when I told you, 
My ſtate was nothing, I ſhould then have told you, 
That I was worſe than nothing. For, indeed, N 
T have engag'd myſelf to a dear friend. 
Engag'd my friend to his mere enemy, * 

Vor. IX. E 


4 * 


% Toe aB Serine, Ad In. 


To feed my means; Here is tent bach, A QGLoC: 
The paper, as the body of my friend, BSH „ elo“ 
And every word itt ita gapitig Wound. 
Iſſuing life · blood But is it true Salam op 
Have all his ventures'faiPd'? What, not one hit bs K 1A 
From Tripolis, from Mexico, from England, 19750 01 
From Liſbon, Barbary and India: 
And not one. veſſel ſcapꝰd the dreadful touch 1 
Of merchant-marring rocks! 0 ie Di8g. et 1.04174 
Sal. Not one; my Lord 127] 16 2 
Beſides, it ſhould appear, ms if be hag e . 
The preſent money to diſcharge the cw. 
He would not take it. Never did I know 4 
A creature that did bear the ſhape of ran, 
So keen and greedy to confound a man 
He plies the Duke at morning and at dah, 
And doth impeach the. Fan of the Nate, ,,. . 
If they deny bim juſtice, Twenty merchante, 
The Duke himſelf, and the magnificoes 
Of greateſt port, have all perſuaded- wü bim 
But none can drive him from the envious plea 
Of forfeiture, of juſtice, and his hond. 
Feſ. When I was with him, I have heard him hear 
To Tubal and to Chus his countrymen; | 
That he would rather have Anthonio's fleſh, ,. 
Than twenty times the value of the ſum 
That he did owe him; and 1 know, my . 
If law, authority, and pow'r deny not, 10 
It will go hard with poor Anthonio. 2 
Por. Is it your dear friend that is thus i in trouble? 
Baſ. The deareſt friend to me, the kindeſt man, 
The beſt condition'd and unweary'd ſpirit 
In doing courtsſies; and one in whom 
The ancient Roman honour more — 
- Than apy chat draus breath in Ilg... 
Por. What ſum owes he the Jew? GOT. 
Baſ. For me, three thouſand SA | 
Por. What, no more N 4, 
Pay him fix thouſand, aud ofa the, handy! 0 op * 


1 n, 
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3 
Double ſix thouſand, and then weble e r. 
Before a friend of this: description 
Shall loſe à hair through my Baſſanio's fault. bal 


Firſt go with me-t6:church, and call me wife, | 
And then away to Venice to your friend 
For never ſhall you ly by Portia's ſide * 
With an unquiet foul. ou ſhall have gold 

To pay the petty debt twenty times over. 

When it is paid, bring your true friend along; 

My maid Neriſſa, and myſelf, mean-time, "0 
Will live as maids and widows. Come, away 

For you ſhall hence. upon your wedding - day. 

Bid your friends welcome, ſhew a merry cheer ; 

Since you are dear bought, I will love you dear. 
Denn 


Baaſſanio reads, | 

« Sweet Baſſanio, my ſhips have all nlſearried, and 

«© my creditors grow cruel, my eſtate is very low, my 

bond to the Jew is forfeit; and fince, in paying it, 

« jt is impoſſible I ſhould live, all debts are cleared 

« between you and me, if I might but ſee you at my 

« death, Notwithſtanding, uſe your pleaſure : it you 

4 « love do not perſuade you. to come, let not my E f 


1 "> a> hg * us gr 


Por, O love] diſpatch all bande ad be gone. 

Baſ. Since I have your good leave to go away, 
I will make haſte : but till I come again, 

No bed ſhall eber be guilty of my ſtay ; jk 
No reſt be Le ion "twixt us twain, Ereunt. 


= C. E N E 
Changes to. a Street i in Venice. 


Teuer SHYLOCK, solo, ANTHONIO, and the _ 
GOALER. 


Sh 5. Goaler, look to him: tell not me of mercy, 
This is the fool that tent out money gratis. 3 
Goaler, look to him, 82 
E 2 6 


4 ain Wat, Ke . x 


Anth, Hear me yet, good Shylock. | 
Shy, I'll have my botid; ſpeal not agu inſt my — 2b 
I've ſworn an oath that I will have my bond. 
Thou calhuſt me dug before — ſt a cauſe. $ = . 
But ſince I am a dog, beware my fangs : Ks 
The Duke ſhall grant me juſſict. 1 do wonder, * Z. 
Thou naughty goaler, that ee art ſo fond 


To come abroad with him, at his requeſh, ann 


Auil. I pray thee, 25 4 peak. Wy 
Sky. 1 pray my bond; I will not- hear thee, ſpeak: | 80 

FI have my e ; and therefars ſpeak no more 4.; 1 by 

Pl not be made a ſoft and dull-eyed fool, Shun Bu 

To ſhake the head, relent, and figh and "Yield | 1 v0 o Ho 

To Chriſtian h Follow not; FI bag 

JI have no ſpeaking; 1 wi e Ea Sk Lk 

ö 8 BY Thi 
| Sola. It is the moſt f ipenetrabl e 5 1. 7 

Thin ever kept 13 0 | 1 105 7 (1 i d d | Fo 4a. Ane 
Auth. Let him alon + ob er. Th 
In follow kim no more with boodels — 55 "7 w. 
He ſeeks my life ; his reaſon well I know; * 00 The 
I oft deliver'd from his forfeitures . Of 1 
Many that have at times N moan to me 3 . wh 
Therefore he hates me. N LT ET Beir 
Sola. I am ſure, the Duke wm Muſ 
© Will never grant this forfeiture to 17 Hon 
Auth. The Duke cannot deny the courſe of e, * 
For the commodity that ſtrangers have , pra ets Prim 
With us in Venice, if it be deny'd, DOES This 
Will much impeach the juſtice of the ſtate . They 
Since that the trade and profit of the city 103 n 
Conſiſteth of all nations. Therefore gs ogy: 
Theſe griefs and loſſes have ſo bated me, 9 Until 
. That I ſhall hardly ſpare a ons of fleſh ” 5 F has 
o-morrow to my bloody creditor. 51 To li 

wal oaler, on; pray God, Baſſanio come Only 

To {ce me pay, bis debt, and then I care not brite Unt 
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* Ro, 24 114 
Troy ien 0075 fen s $1 ee Ther. 
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Enter Peg NEntaaA: Lentz, stel, 


-bnot ot \BALTHAZAR-./ 98 Tis An, 4 


Lor. Madam, akFough. T ſpeak i it in your prel — 


© + W 
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You e 7 . and a true « conceit 


of Wolle almty J appears moſt ftrongly © 
In bearing thus th 10 9 of your lord. 
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But if you knew to whom you. ſhew, this SEE p 


How true a gentle man; you ſend relief to, 
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How dear 4. loter of 1 my Lord your buſband wa bby 


I know, 208, "would be prouder of the Work, 

Than cuſtomary bounty can enforce you, 
Por. I never did r repent of doing good, 

And ſhall not now; for in companions | 


That do converſe and waſte the time its * 


Whoſe ſouls do bear an equal yoke of Jove, . 
There muſt needs be a like propogtioenn 
Of lineaments, of manners, and of ſpirits; 
Which makes me think, that this e 
Being the boſom- lover of my Lord, 
Muſt needs be like my Lord. If it be 55 
How little is the coſt I have beſtowed 

In purchaſing the ſemblance of my 1 
From out the ſtate of helliſi cruelty ? 
This comes too near the praiſing of myſelf; 


5 = 5 as 
— — ah 
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Therefore, no more of it: hear other things, — by 


Lorenzo, I commit into your hands ff. 
The huſbandry” apd manage of my houſe, _ 
Until my Lots.return. ' For mine own part, 
I have tow'rd Heaven breath'd, a ſecret yow,.. 
To live in prayer and contemplation, _ 
Only attended, by Neriſſa here, Te 
Vatil her huſband and my Lord's Salbe, of 
There is a monaſtery two miles off, 

- E 3 
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54. d krete 6 Antoni AW: 


Not to deny this mpoſitibny; 9199 goiggsrd 2nl = 24 


The which my lo ${dz1uonod w 
75 joy * * x e I * 


Now lays u 
pon you.” y heart? Ow ob wor blyoo ! 


Lor. Ma m;. with al 
I thall:obey: ol An fa any: lis wot div; bar 
1 bind Db 


Por. peop is do 10 
And will 2 27755 e you and Teffics; T morn 1860 
In place of Lord Be Kae ane y VS od 

So fare you well, Kinn we ſhall meet again. aO8ois 4. 

Lor. Pair thoughts and happy hours attend oh you Y- 

Jeſ. I wiſh your Ladyſhip all heart's eontenr, 

Por. I thank you for your Wiſh, and atm well ple asd 

To wiſh 1 it back on es "Fats you well, Fnea. i 


Now, Bahia | 50 402403 MAT T1 is . frord 7 
As. I have ever Fouts thee honeſt; true: * 
So let me find thee till: take this . * 10 
And uſe thou all th? endeavour of a man- 
In ſpeed to Padua ; fee thou render this 
Into my couſin'z hows; Doctor Belldtio j Kar 
And look what notes and garmenits be Goth give thee; 
Bring them, 1 pray thee, with imagin'd-ſpeed n 2445 
Unto the Traject, to the common eee en 
Which trades to Venice : waſte no time in words, 
But get thee: Bone; 1 ſhall be there before tbee! 

Bal. Madam, Igo with all convenient ſpeed Ex. 
/ Por. Come on, Neriſſa ; I have work in hand. 

That you yet know not of: we'lFſee our huſbands, - 
Before they think of us 9 S ru 

, er. "Shall they ſee ugs chen, Wang $05 

Por. They mall, Neriſſa; wither ſuch a habit, 
That they. ſhe think we are accompli mpliſted __ 200 Sf 
Wün what we lack. _ Plt hold thee's wy ring” 
When, we. are both apparell'd lige young enn 
1 1 8 prettier fellow of inte Wo.. 


1+ 


We with the braver Hiace? Me: Bake 


— 


And there we will abide. T def def v u 01m). 


Teras Jes, n Lore 


the fn n 

Lau 
father 
father, 


are go! 


Jol. 
me a ( 


im- ho MARGINS RG Wg s 


Inte a manly firide-zcand ſpeak of fray, .; 7, ©, * 
Like a fine bragging youth; andi tell e ep . 
How honourable lagies.ſought, my love, yo ie of 
Which I-denying, eu: fell fick 175 5 Tt 5 "oF ot 
I could not do with all; Br then FR Rasa e 
And wiſh, for all that, that 4 7 not 0 kl 14 them... 
And twenty xf eſe, puny. lies Fl rell;. = , 
That men ſhall wear, L ve diſcontinued) Hh | 
Above a e 7; 95 in my wink 


A thouſand ram 70 theſe bragging . 

Which J will practiſe. ec 13s g e, ng 
Ver, Shall we. turn ROOM 5 1 unt __ 
est Eu, what a, queſtion's nat, 1 8 
If thou ertnear. a lewd interpreter! / 


But 1come, I'll tell thee all my whole device 
When IT am in my coach, which ſtays for us 
At the park-gate; and thats haſte away, 


For we mult, weaſure twenty miles to: day. 
2 an 0 5 1 60. 


167%. or 
W751 


ES 44% 


and ſo now 1 ſpeak my e of th 115 matter: 1 — 5 
fore, he of good cheer; for truly, think you are 
damn'd :, there is but one hope {5g it that can do you 
any good, and that is but a ki 


ther. Suu n 


Feſ. And what” hope is is s that, Ir pray thee 7 aste 


Laun. Marry, you may partly hope that your father 


t you not, that you are not the Jews daughter. 
Feſ. That were a kind of baſtard hope, Ingeec 


* 


me fins of my mother ſhould be viſited upon me. 
Laus. Truly, then, 1 fear you are damn d both th 

father and, wather'z thus, when, you. ſhun $cy Ha 7 

father, you fall into Charybdis your 1 mother : : "well We 


HY; SYC* 


are gone ang ys 0 rap 
Io I ſhall be fay'd by wy hu 
* rift, A Wy 


3 OW! 
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of baſtard bope nei- 
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cd Ki he bath made 
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15 weer —_ a Nt. 
| 2. Tron 106 ors 10: ame, Beg: y e Chri- 
; ftians, enough . en as ma 75 ee et e 
one by another: this making '0 f deer Will ra 

che price of hogs; I we grow mY to Be poke 3 
ſhall not ſhortly , have & raſher on the * moöneß. * 


39 iT SAS 4 on „0171 


bie cle gd loot. A! 


WA 097 DOOY To NIan a# 
Fiſ. Vil tell ue Launcelot, 'what Nr 
Kere he comes. ic: od 21 in 
Lor. I ſhall-grow jealoiis of you,'ſhorlyy Launeelot, 
if you thus get my wife into cornerss) hooh won bs 
Jeſ. Nay, you need not fear. us; e Oo 
and I are out; he tells me flatly, there is no mer 
me in heav'n, becauſe I am a Jew% daughter z and be 
ſays, you are no good member of the dammohsgath; 


for, in converting J 1 to EL N you-raile the: price 
of pork. » In nee To ti 


1 BAA 


Lor. 1 ſhall anſwer e 0 
than you can the getting up of the ad the 
Moor is with child by you, Launcelot. I no Pn! 

Baun. It is much-that the Moor ſhould be mort than 
reaſon': but if the be Jeſ5 than an TC Ren the: is 
indeed more than I took her for. ogy 5 
Lor. How every fool can play upon 4 WET I think 
the be grace of wit will ſhortly turn into filenge,' and 
diſcourſe grow commendable in none but Oe * 
in, ſirrah. bid them prepare for dinner. 

Lan. That is dene, Sir; they have all 8 

Lor. Good Lord, What a eee are you! eu 
bid them prepare dinner, 

Lan, That is done too, Sir; only coyer e ba 

Tor. Will you cover then, Sir? „ Roe 

Laax. Not ſo, Sir, neither; I ST 2d . 

Lor. Vet more quartelling with occaſion! wilt thou 
men the whole wealth of thy wit in an inſtant? 1 pray 
thee underſtand a plain man in his plain, meaving; go 
to thy fellows, bid them cover the table, ſerve in the 
meat, and” we will come in to dinner. 


. a I 0 


»”" paw F*Y 


EY ee er e wür * 
Le 5. „For! "the 105 Sir, it it mall be fety'd 3 ; n; as the 


meat, Sir; it 10 e 5 for, your coming in to 
dinner, Sit, why ti it be as h hi umours and conceits ſhall 


gove 7 po! Jl Exit Laun, 
2 vl retion, bow bis SRL. ſuited! 

The fool hath 47 in 7 5 morx | 

An army of good words; and I do Kno N 

A many fools that ſtand in better-place;\.- | 

Garni ſh'd like bim, that for a trickſy word | 

Defy-the matter. How far'ſt thou, Jeſlica? 

And now, good ſweet, ſay thy opinion, 

How doſt thou like the Lord Baſſanio's wife? x 

j; | Paſt all expreſſing, It is very meet, 

The Lord Baſſanio live an upright life: 

For, having ſuch a bleſſing in his lady, 

He finds the joys of heaven. here on earth : 

And if on earth he do not merit it, 


In reaſon he ſhould. never come to heav'n, 


Why, if co gods ſhould play ſome heavily , 
And on the wager lay two earthly women, 
And Portia one, there muſt be ſomething elſe 


Pawi'd with the. other ; for the poor rude e 10 
Hath not her fello mx. 1 43 
Lor. Even ſuch « huſband © 9 


Haſt thou of me, as ſhe is for a wife,  _ 
Feſe Nay, but aſk my opinion too of that. 
Lor. I will anon: firſt, let us go to dinner. 
Jeſ. Nay, let me praiſe you while I have a denne 

Lor. No, pray thee, let it ſerve for table -talk; * 

Then, boufager _ mie N n ee 


I ſhall digeſt it. Sek 
Fe Wiel PI ſer thee ban. cee 
6 l, | * 
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The a in Venice; | | 15 

Enter the Dokk, the {ONES FOOLS uro, a- 
aan and ws org at wa bar. 550 I 5 
eee e Dorn. "7 aa 5 q S% 15 508 3 
HAT, is. Anthonio here?.. BOOT 


Auth. Ready, ſo pleaſe W . 99 
Duke. I'm ſorry for thee g thou att come to abe, 
A ſtony adverſary, an inhuman MUS. "Ri 
_ Uncapable of pity, vdid and eur > Th iet 
From any dram of merey. WL 3th. 15 1 80 


Anth, I have heard, © IN? hes 


Your Grace hath tab en great pains to qualify... 51 7 
His rigrous courſe; but ſince he lands obdurate,; uh. 
And that no lawful means can carry mme 


Out of his envy's reach, 1 do pp 


— 


My patience to Bs Jury 6 and . TGT 
To ſuffer, with a quietneſs of ſpirit, 16/10. e 
The very tyranny. and rage of his. 
; Dwke. Go one, and call the Jew Lies tha cat, 1798 
Sal, He's ON at the door ; he en . 


em SHYLOCK. | he oF: 


| Doks:Maks.recnt Gn 0 ada erik; 


Shylock, the world thitiks, and I think fo too, 15 
That thou but lead'ſt this faſhion of thy 5 ng oh 3 
To the laſt hour of act; and then tis t 

Thou'lt ſhew thy mercy and remorſe more e, 
Than is thy ſtrange apparent cruelty. of 
And, where thou now exa@t the penalty, 
Which is a pound of this poor merchant's fleſh, | 
Thou wilt not only loſe the forfeiture, 1 
But, touch'd with human gentleneſs and love, 


F orgive a moiety of the principal; 


7 6 : LE 1 
1 6 
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Glancing an eye of pity on his loſſes, 


59 


That have of late ſo huddled on his barks. 


Enough to reli a cya} merchant down; 
And pluck commiſeration of his ſtate 

From braſſy boſoms, and rough hearts of flint; 
From ſtubborn Turks and Tartars, never train 
To vffices of tender courteſ. 


We all expect a gentle anſwer, ** 


Shy. I have poſſeſad your Grace of * purpoſe. 
And by our holy Sabbath have I ſworn, 


To have the due and forfeit of my bond. 7 
If you deny it, let the danger light 12 * 
Upon your charter, and your city's freedom! 
You'll aſk me hy I rather chuſe to have 

A weight of carrion fleſh, than to receive 
Three. thouſand ducats? PII not auſwer that. 
But ſay it is my humour? is it anſwer'd? 

What if my houſe be troubled with a rat, 

And I be pleavd'to/ give ten thouſand Qucats 
To have it baned'? what, are you anſwer'd wary J 
Some men there are, love not a gaping pig; 
Some, that are mad if they behold a cat: 
And others, when the bagpipe ſings Pevnoſe, | 
Cannot contain their urine for affection. 
Maſterleſs paſſion ſways it to the mood 


4. oP £ 


Of what it likes, or loaths. Now, for your anſwer ; — 


As there is no firm reaſon to be render'd, 
Why he cannot abide a gaping pig; 
Why he, a harmleſs neceſſary cat; Mig 
Why he a woollen bag-pipe; but of force - 
Muſt yield to ſuch inevitable ſhame, 4 ak ed 
As to offend; himſelf being offended ; $6.5 944 
So can L give no reaſon, nor I will not, 
More than a'lodg'd hate and a certain * 
I bear Anthonio, that I follow thus N 
A loſing ſuit againſt him. Are you anſwer'd?. 0 K 

Baſ. This is no anſwer, thou un feeling wan, 
T” excuſe the current of thy cruelty. 


Shy. 1 am not bound to pleaſe thee vith my a an 
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Haſ. Do all men kill the thing they de not love? : T 
Shy. Hatgs yay wand the ohinn heuwngle net Kill? | . Ti 
Baſ. Ev'ry offence: is mot a hate at firſt. 
Shy. What, would'ſt thau have a ſerpent dog thee Vi 
twice? vows HH 4+ v7 41946} SS 1 4,1 W 
AnthJI pray vou, think, == 12 Co 
Tou may as well go ſtand upon the beach; ©: 4 
And bid the wait flood Pars hin ue height; At 
Lou may as well uſe/ queſtion with the wolf, Ne 
Why he bath made the ewe bleat for the lamb. 1 
You. may as well forbid the mountain pines F 


To wag their high tops, and to-make-no/noiſeg) | 
When they are fretted with the guſts of /heav'n,  - +. 
Lou may as well do any thing moſt hard. 
As ſeek to. ſoften chat, (than which What's harder 1) 8 
Hd Jewiſh heart. Therefore, I do beſgech he. 7 
Make no more offers, uſe no farther means; bag 1 
But with all brief and plain convenien rr 5 
Let me have judgment, and the Jew his will. ü 
Ba. For thy three thouſand ducats here is ſix. 
Shy. If ey'ry ducat in ſix thouſand ducats ; 
Were in ſix parts, and ry part a ducaty; 14 + « 
Y I would not draw them, I would have my bond. 
| Duke. How ſhalt thou hope for mercy rend'ring none 
Sy. What judgment ſhall I dread; doing no wrong? 
Yau have among you many à purchas d ſlayve, 
Which, like your aſles, and your 2% hrs _ 
You uſe in abject and in {laviflr part, 11 
Becauſe you bought them. lbs een 1 
Let them be-free; marry them to your heir? 
Why ſweat they under burdens? let their beds 
Be made as ſoft as yours, and let their palates 
Be ſeaſon'd with ſuck viands ; you will anſwer, -- 
The ſlaves are ours. 80 do I anſwer you ; + 
The pound of fleſh, which I demand of him, 
Is dearly bought; 'tis mine, and ye . 
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. me crew. 62 
There is no force iu the decrees of Venice: me 8400 
J ſtand for judgment; anſwer; Mall ae ? 
Duke. Upon my por I may diſmiſs "6 
Unleſs Bellatio'a learned doctorr, 
Whom I bang gen tar m. deere this,” mt e. 
Come here today. a en (AB nee, ; wy v" : 
Sal. My Lord, here ſtays without: e 7 1 
A meſſenger with letters from the bea, b 5. 14% 
New come from Paduninnmnmn os 
Duke! Bring us the letters, call the W 
Baſ. Good chear, Anttionio ; what, wan, courage yot | 
The Jew'ſhall have my fleſh; blood, — 4 all, 
Ere thou ſfialt loſe for me one drop of blood. Fo 
Anth. I am a tainted weather of the flock, + 4 | 
Meeteſt-for death: — kind —ͤ—t— a-, 
Drops earlieſt to the ground, and ſo let me. f 
You cannot better be employ'd; Beſſani o,, 
Than to live WOE INS i Js thr 


1 MO . 14g 2 3 K. N : 


| Bowe means, 2 enen 4. 5 


Dake, came 00 from Padua, fo Bellario.2 ws 
Ner. From both, my nd N greets 3 your 
e + Grace. t. 1 An. 
Baſ. Why doſt thou whet thy nid 90 earneſtly 2. 
Shy. To cut the ſorfeit ſrom that bankrupt there. 
Gru. Not on thy ſoal, but on thy foul, harſh I 
Thoy mak'ſt thy knife keen ; for uo metal can 
No not the hangman's ax, bear half the keenneſs * 
Of thy ſharp envy. Can no prayers pierde thee? >: 
. Shy, No, none that thou haſt wit enough to . 
Gra. O be thou damm d, inexorable dog, ; 
And for thy-life let juſtice be accurs'd | = 
Thou almoſt mak me-warey n ay fe, ry + 
To hold opinion with Pythagoras, Why =) 
That ſouls of animals infuſe themſelves ess 
Into the trunks of men; Thy curriſh biet | 
Govern'd a wolf, who, hang'd for human laughter, 


Ev'n from the gallows did his fell ſoul flee, 
Vor. IX. F „ 


And, whilft thou day zn thy anhalle wd dam, 
Anfus'd itſelf in thee't for my deres Ls 
Are wolfiſh, bloody, ſtarv'd and ravenous. 4 | 


' Shy. Till thou canſt rail-the ſeat from of my 
Thou but offen@lt thy lungs. to ſpeak to loud. * 
Repair thy wit, good youth, or it will fall» 28 W 


To cureleſs ruin. I ſtand here for lac. 
Duke. This letter from Bellario — 
A young and tearned I to our bourt. + | 
Where is he? NN een eee 


Mor, W b lens Mass Way ale 198 
| To know your anſwer, whether you'll admit . o 
| Duke, With all my heart, Some this or four of you 
Go give him courteous cotidudt to this places? 
Mean time, the Gourt ſhall hear eee 
„2 4, 3.46 1 dts | 
% Your Grade: than underſtand, that, -at the receipt 
46, of your letier, I am very fick: but at. the inſtant 
e that your meſſenger came, in loving viſitation was 
with nie à young doctor of Rome, h 
e thaſar: I acquainted him with the cauſe in contro- 
e yerſy between the Jew and Anthonio the merchant. 
« We turn'd oer many books together: he is Furhiſh- 
« ed with my opinion, which, bettered with his own 
4% learning, (the greatneſs whereof 1 cantiot ' 30 K. 
% commend), . comes with Rim at my importunity 
. fill up your Grace's requeſt in my ſtead. I beſteth 


„you, let his lack of years be no impediment, to let 
&< him lack a reverend eſtimation : for I never knew 


« ſo young a body with ſo old a bead. f leave bim to 
<« your gracious acceptaney, "whoſe trial all better 
6 publiſh his commendation,” dis te oleh 


4 XA? tay I6s Sies et £1: ie 


Erter poT IA dre dn, e Don h. 


Dake. Y ou bear the le earn ard Bellario, at he wr 
And bere, I take itz js tle e Doc kome: 
Give me. your. ht Caine, you, el a Betlarto?., 5 
Por. 1 1 did, .my Lord, 1 
Puke. * ob're welcome“ take Four IL our p ane 


"ME inch ral 4 


"name is Ball- 


Aa l. . 63 


by 


Are you acquainted: with the difference, _ M 464 

That holds this preſent queſtion in the Court? 4 6h 
Por. I am it d.throughly of the caſme. 

Which is the merchant here? and which the Jew?” 
Duke. Anthonio and old 405 * ſtand ne 
Por. Is your name Shylock? . i 
Sly. Shyluck is my nam 4. uy” WM 1 
For. Of a drang nature is ibe ſuit you follow 3 

Vet in ſuch rule, that the Venetian law Nrn. 

Cannot impugu youy- as you do proceed. ab [rr i 


You ſtand within, ca he n K 
> i .» [Do Anthonis, 
Au, Ay, in bela, < = pp" 5+ 3 


Por. Do you cane th ba: OO 
Ant 2 I S Laff » | . 


Por. — the y Ra.” 


; N 8 why compulſion muſt I? tell me thats. * 


quality ol. mercy is not ſtrain'd3. | 

It pation as the gentle rain from beay'n  » 

Upon the place beneath, It is twice bleſs'd; 
It bleſſeth him that gives, and him that . 
'Tis. mightieſt in the mightieſt ; it becomes 
The throned monarch. better than his crown + 2 
His ſcepter ſhews the force of temporal pow'r, Ne 
The attribute to awe and majeſty, ts 0 
Wherein doth ſit the dread and fear of kings; matt, 
But mercy is above this ſcepter'd ſway, ' | _ 
It is enthroned in the hearts of kings 75 
It is an autribute to God bimſelf / 
And earthly power doth then ſhew likeſt God's 
When. merey ſeaſons juſtice» Therefore, Jew, . 
Though juſtice be thy plea, conſider this, 
That in the courſe of juſtice none of us 
Should ſee aner, We do pray for merey ;,; 
And that ſame pray'r doth teach us all to render 
The deeds of mercy. I have ſpoke thus much 
To mitigate the juſtice of thy ple 
Which, if thou follow, this ſtrict court of Venice * 
Muſt needs give ſentence —_ the merchant cheſs. 
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Sti. My deeds upon my head h Lerave the law, ; 
The penahy and forfeit of my bon 

Por. Is he not able to Uöſchartze the money? * 

Baſ. Les, here I tender it 1 
Yea, twice the ſum; if. that will not-fufficey... 
I will be bound to pay it ten times oer, 
On forfeit of my hands, my head m heart. 
If that will not ſuſſee, it muſt appear 
That malice bears down truth. And —. you, 


427 

n 
n by 
* 


Wreſt once the law to your authority, -- LR 
To do a great right, do alittle wrong; wot 
And cutb this crue} devil of his will. 


Por. It muſt not. be : 8 in Ve 
Can alter a decree eſtabliſhed, t. 
* will be recorded for a 3 e $58 
And many an error, by the ſame example, - *A 
Will ruſn into che Rate. It cannot be... 

Shy. A Daniel come to judgment | . „Daniel! 

O wiſe young judge, how de 1 honour thee {7 |, + 

Por, I pray you, let me look upon the bond. e 
Shy. Here tis, moſt rev'rend Doctor, here it is. 
Por. Shy lock, there's thrice thy money offer'd thee. 
Shy. Aw- oath, an oath, —T have AE 


Shall I lay'perjury upon my E „ 
No, not for Venice. T 141005 7 

Por. Why, this bond-is forfeit 3 1 gs labs = Rk 
And lawfully by this the Jew may * $ 54% 
A pound of fle{b, ta be by him cut off 


Neareſt the merchant's heart n WII a 
Take thrice thy money, bid me tear the 1 0 
Shy, When: it is paid aceording to the. tenor „ 5 
It doth appear you are a worthy Jadge 3+: Par ere 
You know the law: your enpoſſtioa n 
Hath been moſt ſound. 1-charge you by.the law, . 


Whereof you are a well de ſerving pillar, + 
Proceed to judgment. By my ſoul mrs + 5 
There is no power in the tongue af man 


To alter ua ine W 


4 


2 


. 


| MERCHANT of VENICE. 
Ant. ab 1 8. beſecth the Court | 
To give the judgment, +5! e. 
Por. Why, then thus its: tg att 
You muſt prepare your boſom for his kniſſe. 
Shy, O noble judge! O excellent young man l. n 
Por. For the intent and purpoſe of the law wi oY | 
Hath full relation to the penalty, 54-57 bed d hi, 
Which here appeareth due upon the bond. 
. Shy. Tia very trur. O wiſe and upright. judge, 
How much mote” elder art thou than thy los!?! 
Por. There fore laꝶ bare your boſom. m. 
Shy. Ay, his breaſt ares 93 24% IJ $95 © 'F 
80 ſays the bond, doth ãt not, noble Judge? 
Neareſt his heart thoſe ars the very words. 
Por. It is ſo. Are there — weigh the lth 
Shy. I have them read 
Por. Have by ſome ſurgeon, Shy leak etpore chargs- 


To ſtop his wounds, leſt he ſhould bleed 1 


SI Is it ſo nominated in the bond? L 

Por. It is not ſo-expreſgd ; but — Fi * 
Twere good you do ſo much for charĩte yx. 

Sky. I eannot- find it; tis not in the bondꝓ. 

Por. Come, merchant, have you any thing to ſay ? 
Aut. But little: I am arm'd, and well prepar'd;” 
Give me your band, Baſſanio, fare you well! 
Grieve not, that I am falPn to this for d | 1 
For herein Fortune ſhews herſelf more kind 
Than is her cuſtom. It is ſtill her uſ qm 
To let the wretehed man out-lire his wealth, n 
To view wick hollow eye, and wrinkled brow. 
An age of poverty: from which ling'ring penancgse 
Of {ack miſery doth ſhe cut me of. nn 
Commend me to Four honourable I obo 
Tell her the proceſs of Anthonid's end 6 
Say how ——ů — © $121 
And when the tale is told, bid her be judge, 
Whether Baſſanio had not once a low.. 
Repent not you, that yon ſhiall loſe your friend _ 
And * that he pays your: de ht; 1 £5 oY 

Fy3 


* 
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66 — AS ENIOE, AQ BA 
_— if the Jew 30 cut{but-deep-ertoughy! oo 0 wn» 
III pay it inſtantly: with all wy heart..) « 
Bof. Anthonio, I am married g-, A 
Which is as dear to me as life itſelf ; * f 
But life itſelf, my wife, and all the world, „* T 1 ö 
Are not with me eſteemd above thy RGE H 
I would loſe all;- ay, facrifice them alk 2 | 7 
Here to this devil, to deliver o·ẽm-• 151d t 
Por. Your wife would give 1 80 
If ſhe were-by'to haar peu make the offers” & F Bu 
Gra. I have a wife, whom, I proteſt, _— eb =o) 
I would ſhe-were in heaven, ſo ſhe could A As 
Entreat ſeine eee ee Forth ry ww , Or 
« | Ner. Tis well you offer it behind her back Of 
The: wiſh would make elſe an unquiet houſe, © +1 Bu 
Wie Theſe be the . u pops bre 1 Th 
$ $1 $442 nme. freed * 2 £ 
Would any f the ſtock of — * St NUN No 
Had been her hufband; rather than « Chridtion! C. ge 
We trifle time; I pray thee purſye ſentences {| - +! $ 
Por. A pound of that ſame merchant's fleſh is thine: f 
r eee eee . 3 
Shy. Moſt rightful madge 4+: b 4 He 
Por. Ag en this debe N Uh dena; 6 
The law allows it, and the Court awards it. e 1 th 
Shy, Moſt learned judge! a ſentence: 9 H, 
Por. Tarry a little, there is ſomething-elfe: | | bo, 
This bond doth. give thee here no jot of __ 44 «7 To 
The words expreſsly are, a pound of fleſh p 7 $) 
*Fhen take thy bond, take thou thy pound of feſt * Ph 
But, in the cutting it, if thou-doſt ſnel P, 
One drop of Chriſtian blood-z thy — ö The 
Are, by the laws of Venice, confiſcate It is 
Vat the Nate of Venice» Hit nf fipor b eong nd ty,” If it 
Gra. O upright judget mark, Jew.:: O learned Judge? That 
Shy. Is at the lawful ets it 446 5 vie 1 3 * He ſ 
Por. Thyſelf ſhalt ſee che 4 Mi ee e The 
Vor as thou urgeſt juſtice, be aſſur d. Shall 


— 


* 


PAR Thee 10 x 
Gra. O eee PC eee 


- Shy. I take this offer wen, pdy the bond thrice, 
And let che F 2th honor ee. 
Baſ. Here is the money. a $0707 28620 86/4. 4.8 
Por. The Jew ſhall have all 0013 7 taza 
He ſhall have nothing but the penaltr . 
Gra. O Jew an upright judge, a zudget : 


Por. Therefore prepare thee to eut off the einen 


Shed thou:no blood, nor cut theuzleſs, mor more, 


But juſt a pound of fleſn: if hon tabſt more oy FL 
Or leſs than a jaſt pound, be't but ſo much” 


As makes 1 it light Or heavy in the ——— Fi! haps 
On the diviſion of the twentieth part 
Of one poor-ſeraple 3 nay, if the feale- torn: F 

But in the eſtimation of a hair, 1 24t7 
Thou dieſt, nd itchy hoods mis ruffles. N 


+ Gra. A ſecond Daniel, a Daniel, Jew =: 


Now, infidel, I have' thee: on. the hip. NI wing it > 


Por. Why doth the jew pauſe ? take the erb | 


* 


Shy. ße dh ren cth petty oaglth 
Haſ. I have it ready for thee ; here it is. - 6 


Por. He hath refugd it in the open court: 
He ſhall have merely juſtice,” and his bond. 
| Gra. A Daniel fill I ſay ; a ſecond Daniel! + 


J thank thee, Jew; for teaching me that word. 


St Shall 1 not barely have my principal); 
Por. Thou ſhalt have nothing but the-forfeiture, . 


To be ſa tabün un thy perily Dod N 
Shy. Why, Tr on updates WT 

Il ſtay no longer queſtion; © tan mt; | 
Por. Tarry, Jemboron ti 1 gu toon de 2a 

The law hath. yet another Bold vn eh. 1072190» 


It is erated im the laws of Venice,, 
If it be prov'd againſt an alen, 


That by direct, or ä irn 


He ſeeks the hfe of any citizen, 12 1133 
The party gainſt Wb Ln 


Shall ſeize on half his goods ; the other half 


Comes to the provy coſſer oi the ſta te 


* * 
1 
7 
* 
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oy _ 
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And yet thy wealth being forfeit to che state, * 


„ar 


And the offenders le hes 7 2 


Of the Duke only; —— 40% 
In which predicament, I ſay, 
For it appears by manifeſt pr 


thou stant. * . 
ug Arg 1 a 
That indirebriy, and dfretkiy 0% 8 01 1 
Thou haſt contriv'd againſt the very life —— wi _— #86; 
Of the defendant ; and thou haſt incurr d 1 1 


The danger formerly by me tobende. 05 


Down, therefore, ad bay matey e e Duke 


Gra. Beg, that thou mayſt have leave to — 


Thou haſt not left the value of a cord; 
Therefore thou muſt be e e i Sac berge 5 
Duke. That thou mayſt ſee the diff rente of our 


irit, Lg iS. e. ii. Att. 2 MY a 4 e995 


I pardon thee thy life. before thow ani fs 6 ig Dare 
For half thy wealth it 18 Anthonio's, 11 Ec 
The other half comes to the general * iN ek 


Which humbleneſs may drive unto à fe. 
Por. Ay, for the ſtate; not for Anthonio- MA 
Shy. Nay, take my life and all + pardon not Rate 

You take my houſe when you do take the prop 


That doth ſuſtain my houſe ; you take my life, - 


When you do take the means whereby I live; © 
Por. What merey can you render him, Anthonio ? 
Gra. A halter gratit; nothing elſe, for ' God's ſake. 
Auth. So pleaſe my Lord the Duke, and all * Court, 

To quit the fine for one half of bis FR 250 

J am content z ſo he will let me have 2 

The other half in uſe, to render it: Wk; 11 


. Vpon his death unto the gentleman | 92 


That lately ſtole his daughter. boy 
Two. things provided more, that for this ane 

He preſently become a Chriſtians : | 

The other, that he de record a. viſt — 2 JT Hig 5 
Here in the court, of all he dies pelt and ran 
Unto his ſon Lorenzo and his daughter. gf > oY 5 F 
' Duke. He ſhall do-this, -or elſe I do Rus. 4 


The pardon that Late pronounced W {Ie 


— 


= % ct 4 


e * 


Lick. 69 


Por. Art thou — Jed. whar den thou * 
Shy. Lam content. ? 
Por. Clerk, dray end of a... | 
| Shy. I pray you give me leave to go from hence + x 
I am not well; nenne . 
And I will ſigu it. e el 
Duke. Get thee gone, han 42 8 ir. E 194! 8 
Gra. In chriſt'ning thou ſhalt have 3 
Had I been judge, thou ſhould'ſt have had ten more, 
To bring thee. to the gallows, not the . 
[Exit Shylock. 
| Doberman hates me to dinner: 
Por. I humbly do deſire your Grace's 29558 $0441 
E muſt away this night to Padua, | 
And it is meet I, preſently ſet forth. 
Duke. Pm ſorry that your leiſure ſerves you not.. ö 
Anthonio, gratify this gentleman, > 
For, in my mind, you are much bound to him. 5 . 
Cut Duke and his trains. 
Baſ. Moſt worthy gentleman !- Land my friend _ 
Have by your wiſdom been this day acquitted 
Of grievous penalties ; in lieu whereof, 
Three thouſand ducats, due unto the Jew, . 


We freely cope your courteous pains withal, if. 


Anth. And ſtand indebted, over and above, 
In love and ſervice to you evermore. _ 
Por. He is well paid that is well fatisfy'd;. - 
And I, delivering you, am ſatisfy'd, 
And therein do account myſelf well paid; 
My mind was never yet more mercenary. 


I pray you know me when we meet again; os” 


I wiſh you well, and ſo I take my leave. 

Baſ. Dear Sir, of foree I muſt attempt you further: 
Take ſome remembrance of us, for a tribute, 
Not as a fee, Grant me two things ; ; I pray * 

Not to deny me, and to pardon me. N 

Por. You preſs: me far, and therefore I will Meld, 
Give me your gloves, I'll wear dem for your ſake; 


And, for your love, III take this rig from you. 


4 


70 The:MERCHANT :of VENICE. A iv. 

Do not draw back your hand, I'll take e k 

And you in love ſhall nat deny me this. 
Baf. This ring, good Sir, glas! it is W IP 

I will nor ſhame myſe}f io give you this. FP 
Por. I will have nothing elſe but only ie; ae 

And now, methinks, I have a mind to it. by, 

_ Baſ. There's more depends on this than is the ON 


The deareſt ring in Venice will I . Waun 


And find it out by proclamation; 4 14 My 
Only for this, I pray you, pardon me... alt 26576 440 
Por. I ſee, Sir, you are liberal in offers: 
You taught me firſt to beg, and now, methinks, 
You teach me how a beggar ſhoald be anſwerd. 


Baſ. Good Sir, this ring. was given me by wy. wiſe 5. 


And, when ſhe put it on, ſhe made me wn 
That I ſhould neither ſell; nor give, nor loſe it. 


Por. That 'ſcuſe ſerves many men to L their gifis; 


And if your wife be not a mad woman 
And know how well I have deſerw'd the rings 

She would not hold out enmity for ever, 

For giving it-to me. Well, peace be with you 


[Exit with Neriſſa. 


Anth, My Lord Baſſanio, let him have the rings. 

Let his deſervings, and my love withal, - 

Be valued againſt your wife's commandment. 
Baſ. Go, Gratiano, run and overtake him, 

Give him the ring; and bring him, if thou canſt, 


Unto Anthonio's houſe. Away, make haſte. [Exif Gra. 


Come, you and -I-will-thither-preſemtly 3 4 +a 
And in the morning-early we will both . 
Fly toward Belmont. Come, Amhonio, 


Re-enter PORTIA and NERISSA» . 


* Enquire the Jew's houſe out, give him this deed, ; 


And let him ſign it; wel} away to-night; © + 


And be a day before our huſbands home : 
This. deed =Y be well welcome to Lese. {I 
4438 3$55%r 1.991 28907 19h? © 1 nh 
2225 5 a, pak "$34.4; 81 Hs Sp 3 9 85 


* . 


, 


A A ren ar v * 


. ys Gene © 4/09 1. 

"Gra. Fair Sir, you are well Herten: (i r 
My Lord Baſſaniso, upon more advice, NAH 
'Hath ſent you here this ring, -and doth wee 
Your company at dinner 

Por. That Earmot be Nan e 
This ring I do accept moſt thankfully, * 00 
And ſo, I pray you, tell him. Furthermore. 
1 pray you ſhew my Neu 614 Shylock's houſe, 

Gra. That will I do. 1 3 8b} 

Ner. Sir, 1 would ſpeak with vu! 111.206 27 40 


Tu ſee if I can get my hülbancht — Lo Portia, 


Which I did make him fwear to keep for ever. 


Por. Thou mayſt, 1 warrant. we ſhall have old 
-fweating, 


That they did five che rings _ to men; 
But we'll out face them and outſwear them 100 


Away, make haſte, thou know'ſt where 1 will tarry. 


.Ner, Come, good Sir, will v new me to thts 


houſe? * [Exount. 


— 1 n 1 7 0 C 1 * 2 
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4A v. SCENE 1 


Belmont. pb 4 W or green” Place, "before 
Mob race -Portia's e MX 


a 


Ester KY in; * 


: Fre EINE 


HE moon Ei ka a night as this, 
When the ſweet wind did gently kifs the trees, 
And they did make no noiſe; in ſuck # night, 
Troilus, methinles, mounted the Trojan wall, 

And figh'd his foul toward the Grecian tents, 

Where Creſſid lay that night. 


9392 


.c 


% 


* The MERCHANT of VENICE. v. 


Stood Dido, with a wills: in her. hand, 
V pon the wild ſea- banks, and wav'd ot lore 
To come again to QC 


Medea gather'd the enchanted becky, 


— CA OO Tn TO AO 
” ” - 
0 


Did Jeſſica ſteal from the weakby Jew, n 4 MM 
And with-an unthrift love did n from Venice, 
As far as Belmont. 3 


Did pretty Jeſſica, (like a little X25 


But go we in, I pray thee, Jeſlica, 


7. In ſuch a night, * Ane N 


Did Thiſbe fearfully 3 r bes 


La 364 


And ſaw the lion's s ſhadow/erg himſelf, SAD. 


And ran diſmay'd away. 
Lor. In ſuch a nig % 


1 & S y — 2 
ry — y Y "Is | "&Y | 5 


Feſ. In ſuch. a night, £9. pits 


That did renew old Kſon. 
Lor. In ſuch a night, 


1 4 bf. 1 a n 
b | 


| 11 2 JAN 1% g*; 
Jeſ. And in ſuch a night, 5 5 


hs oF. 


Did yoting Lorenzo ſwear he lov'd her well, 35 


Stealing her ſoul with many woof fad,” 
And ne'er a true one. Ty” | 


Lor. And in ſuch a night, 


Slander her love, and he forgave it her. 
Feſ. I would outnight you did no body come; 
But OY I SO the footing of a man. 


1Rmner. name... 


to Who comes ſo faſt ir 6 Glence-of the night? 
Meſ. A friend. 
Lor. What friend? Vour name, 1 you, friend? 
Meſ. Stephano is my name, and I bring word, 

My miſtreſs will before the break of day 

Be here at Belmont: ſhe doth ſtray about 

By holy croſſes, where ſhe kneels and 2 . 

For happy wedlock hours. . 
Lor. Who comes with has d Lend | 
Meſ. None but a holy hermit and her maid, - 

I pray you, is my maſter yet return'd 2 | I 
Lor. He is not, nor have we-yet beard from un: 


7 
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when I hear fireet mage. 
FIpitits are attemive 


For | 
do but note * 9 


* 


g 
1 
e eng + 
* +> 7 


43 4 


\ % 0 
* 
#* 4 ”, 8 F 5 
bY hs 
— 2 - 
ey "$ 
— 
N 
2 s 


) 


x 
e 


$ | exhibit een — e Har. 
Fetching mad hound, +4 


(Which is the hot condition of their blood), 
. r 1 84 
Or any air of muſic ach chair rf, 
You ſhall perceive cow make « manual land; N 0 
Their ſavage een turndto a medeſiigaze | 
By the ſweet power of mic. Thetafore, he Peet 5 
Did feign that Orpheus drew trees, ſtones, and floods, 
Since nought ſo ſtockiſh, — — 
But muſic for the time doth change his nature. 
The. man that hath no muſie in-himſelf, | + . 
8 Nor in not mor'd with concord of ſweet founds, = 
| Is fit for treaſons, ſtratagems and ſpoils: Arn tr 
The motions of his ſpirit age dull as nig. 
Aud his affections dark as Erebus : + 1/ ects” 
YR unn be cruſtad, = — 6. 


N Nun Nenn & * N 1 
2 4 Pontil and Nia ISSAs, * 2 7 17 


e Thi nen we for. N burning in my 
"How far hat little candle throws his beams ! _ 
So ſhines a good deed in a naughty world. 

Nor. E Nn 


r, 80 doth he greater glory dim. the lh; 8 
A ſubſtitute ſhimes brighaly as a King.. 
L and then his ſtate e d 
Eiypties itſel as doth-an inland beck . 
doe the main, of gte. Muße, bark! | — ue 


D 


t 9; 


| Ner. It is che malic, of your, * 
1 Por. Nothing js good, e without repel: 1 
;  Metkinks it ſounds much Tweeter than by day. WY 
Neÿr. Silence beſtows the virtue on it, Madam. 
Por. The crom doch fing as ſweetly as * . . 
When neither is attended; ang, I Mn 
The nightingale, if ſhe 2 e by day, PR 
. every EE is cachlii g; would be hs * 


en, art 4910 ob LS 


* 7 4 . 
. 1 : x 
7 


00 
4 


It looks alintle paler z tis a day, 


n "Ths MEECHANT\ ce VENICE: * 


How many thing by ſeaſon {caſon'd are 4 e 5 


To their right praiſe, and true perfection? 


Peace ! how the moon — Badimiony tf 


And would not be awaked ! a5! 1/1 | Clo en 


Lor. That is thewoice, -/ Nenn 
Or I am much deceiv'd, einm in Wnt 

Por. He n. as ths. blind. can e 

| cuckew, | * A + Aa ny 5 7 

By the bad voice. Ag eue 9 

Lor. Rand dt ee N nee 

Por. We have been praying — heals, . 
Which ſpeed, we hope, the better for our words... uf 
Are they ret, Bip: eee e #4 F 

Lor. Madam, they are not yet; N 
| 47 340994 4.46 TH 
& $864)"þ * 


* 4, 
3 a 
* 13 
5 7 P's K 1 


Give orders bo ü Ke . 
No note at all ot our being abſent hence 
Nor you, Lorenaa'; Jeffion, nor you: {Tucker fbr 
Lor. Your hoiband is at hand, I hear his trumpet; 
We are no tell-tales, Madam, fear you nor. 
Por. This night methinks, is but e Ehr ak; - 


Such as the day is when che fun is bid... | 


= 
4 
11 


Naur Bassax 10, ED and thin 
| followers... 


. n en ins day with the A „ ; ; 
If you would walk in abſence of the ſun. : 

Por. Let me give light, but let me not be lig }- e 
For a light wife doth make a heavy huſband ; 04 | 


And never be Baiſanio o from mm 
n 


Baſ. I thank you, Madam, give welcome to my friend.” | 
This is the man, this is Anthonis, © 


To whom T ew lo infiely "RG eats 48 
Por. Lou ſhould — to kn; 
For, as I hear, he was much bound for for yo. 4 


G. 2 


1 : * 


" hoc. — wour hls: 


| 1100 appar. b 


There fore I ſcant this breathing courteſy. wk. 
Gra, By yonder moon I fre you do ne nag. 
In faith, I gave.ie-26-thd judge's. cleri..; To Neriſſac 


Would he were gelt that had.it, for my part. 


Since you do take it, Love, ſo much to heart. 
Por. A quarrel, ho, already! —— apt 
Gra. 3 

W eee A 

Upon « knife; rn 2 | 
Ner. DDr 

Yom de de n e e yah. 1 "7 

That you would wear it *till your hour of death, 


And that it ſhould ly with you in your grave: 


Rr ar 10-noys..s EY 5 
You ſhould have been reſpeQtive, eee | 


| Give it a judge's clerk! but well I know, | 
Tha inane wear hair. on's face, that had i 


Gra. He will, an if he Hive te be a man. 

Ner. Ay, if a woman live to bea man. 

Gra. Now, by this hand, reren eben. Y 
A kind of boy, a. little ſerubbed boy, Wage 
No higher than thyſelf, the judge's totes . | 
A prating boy, that begg'd it as a fe :: 


I could not for my heart deny it him. 


Por. You were to Blame, I muſt be plazm with you, 
To part fo {lightly with your wife's firſt git z 
A thing ſtuck on n ; 1 
And riveted with faith unto your fleſh, - 53 ws" 
Ie my love « rinkemd nds. bindapent +, 

Never to part with it ; and here he ſtande, 

v dare be fworn for him, be would at leave it, 

Nor pluck it from his finger, for the wealth 
That the world maſters. Now; in rid, Granny. 
You give your wifs too unkind a cauſe of grief ; 

An were nnen 648 2 3 eco 
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But the two wings. 
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99 FLUE 1 | 1 
- Baſ. Why, 1 were. beſt to cht 
And ſwear 1 loft this Ting defending 


Era. My Lord Balllhio gave his ring way! wt” 
Unto the judge that betz e e 


Deſerv'd it tos; and then the boy; his dlerk, Nee E 


That took ſome pains'in writing, he begged mine 


| 0 2 — * N N 
And neither man, nor maſter, would take augjt 
e 44d 92804 19 W 45 


Por, What ring gave you, my Lordꝰ: 


Not that, T hope, -which-you/recely'd of me? 


Baſ. If I eould add a tie anto a fauk; 


I would deny it; but you fee my finger, 


Hath not the ring upon it, it is gone. nn 

Por. Even ſo void is your falſe heart of truth... 1 
By Heaven, 1 neder will ebme in your bee 
Until I ſee thπag g ha yo OT. 


iv % / * - | l 1 
Ner Nor I in , , - | 
- YU n "#5 4 | 194 } tenen ry 


£ 7 1 : 4 e 
TI A/A ĩ ðͤ 1 hen 


Bf Sweet Pert, 


If you did xn t m I gave the ring; - * 


If you did know or whom I gave the S 


* 


Aud. would \conueive for what I gave the ring, 


And how unwillingly L leſt the ring * 


When nought would be accepted but the ring 


You woul-abate/the ſtrengih of your diſpleaſure-. 


Por. It you had known the virtue of the ring, 


Or your own honour to retain the ring, 
You wauld not then have parted with the ring. 
What man ie there much unreaſonab lee 
If you had; hg tn have defendedſl t 
With any terms of zeal, wanted the modeſty -- .,./ 
To urge the thing held as a ceremony?) ts 
Neriſſa teaches mn unhat te bellen; 
I die ford hut ame woman had the rin g- 
— Haſ. No, by mine honour, Madam, by my foul, /, 1 
No woman had it, but a Civib Dactor, rl e 
Who did refuſs\three; thouſand ducats of me. 
And rr 50 1 


4 - 
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my left hand off, 
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| And ſuſfer d him to go diſple add away; e 

Den he that did uphold every ese | 
Of my dear friend. What ſhould Plays feet Lady t- 7 
I was enfored to ſend it afterhion'y ; £ 
I was beſet with ſhame and courtede; 7 4 1h 


My honour: would not let ingratitade; Doo 7 
So much beſmeay it. Pardon me good Ladyy * | 
And by theſe bleſſed candles of the night; — ; 


Had you been there, Fthink" you would . 
The ring of me to- give the worthy Doctorxx 
Por. Let not that Doctor eder come near my houſo, 
Since he hath got the jewel that o * 
And that which you did ſwear to keep-forme 2+ 
I will become as liberal as or * 
Til not deny bim any thing E hae, 
No, nor my body, nor my 1 worry a SWF L 
- Know him 1 ſhall, I am well ſure fit 
Ly not a night from home warch me, ft. a, P/ 
If you do not, if T be left alone, 4 | 
Now, by mine hofiour;” which id yer my own, * a: JE 
I' have that Do@oriforrmybedfellows® nw 1 
 Ner. And I his'dlerk; therefore event ade, 
How you do leave me to mine on protection... 
Gra. Well, do you — ——— 
For i61 do,'PH mar the young'tlerk'vpen; - une 
Aantll. I am td onkappy* fodjeSof theſs-quarrets.- - 
Por. Sir, grieve not ve ( ure veleome, not wih. 
n rbb ee 1 
Baſ. Portia, forgive-me-thiv"eniforced wrong. . 
And in the hearing of theſe many friends, 
I fwear to thee, ern by thine on fuir eye, ö 
Wherein 1 ſee myfelf ::: nh 7 
Por. Mark you'but that FF pies ne nee wy 
In both mine eyes he doubly foes him) e 
In each — #99437 hho N 
And there's an oath of credit. n W 
Baſ. Nay, bur hear Wu) xy af bod wen mer a 
Pardon. this fault; and by my ſoul I ſw ear, 
I never * * * * wy 4 
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Aub. I once did lend my body. for his well 


| Which, but for ene buſband's ring, 


N eee er enn RI » 3 : * 


Had quite miſcarry'd: 1 dare be bound again, | 


My foul upon the forfeit, that your: lord 


Will never more break faith-adviſedly, 


Por. Then, thou ſhalt be bis furery ;-give bim this... 
And bid bim keep it better than the other. 

Anth. Here, Lord Baſſanio, ſwear to keep this rings 

Baſe. By Heav'n, it is the ſame I gave the Doctor. 

Por, I had it of him: pardon me, Baſſanio; | 
For by this ring the Doctor lay with me. 


Ner. And pardon me, my gentle Gratiano,.. ©» 
For that ſame ſcrubbed boy, the Doctor's clerk; . 
In lieu of this, laſt night did ly wih mne 
Gra, Why, this is ke the mending of high-ways-: - 


In ſummer, where the ways are fair envugh;. "|. 
What! are we cuckolds, ere we have deferv'd it? 

Por. Speak not ſo groſgly ; ven are all amar d * 
e eee 7 e tO | 
It comes from Padua, from Bellazio :- af 
There you dat dad the Nane s be bean ä 
Neriſſa there, her clerk. Lorengo, here, 0 
Shall witneſs 1 ſet forth as ſoon as % ͤ - 1 5 © 
And even but now returm'd : 1 have not yet 
nter'd my houſe. Anthonio, yeu are welcome 2. 

And I have better news in ftore for you, 

Than you expect; unſeal this letter ſoon, 
"There e hall dion, ee "Bs 
Are richly come to harbour ſuddenly... 
Ne r 
Eee | 

- Anth. I am dumb. 


Aa. Wee macs Mite —— 
Gra. Were n to make men- 
_ cuckold ? 
"Nee. Ay, but tho Udi inde uber b w de h, 
W 4124 aha 
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not be maintained. 
with his own addreſs in connecting the two plots of A; 
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Are ſafely come to road. enen Ns th 4 73 
Por. How 9 D NN 
My clerk hath ſome good comforts too ſor u 
— Nex. Ay, and Ell give them him without a fes... 
There do I give to yon and Jeſſiea, E ens. 
From the rich Jew. a ſpecial Deed of Git, . 
After his death, of all he dies paſſeſt d of. 
Lor. Fair Ladies, you drop Manna ine * 


Ol derred ate Aba wie en wege F. e 


Por. It is almoſt morning, i eee ee n 26%) 
And yet, Pi ſure; vo ate not ſatisfy ec 2 
Of theſe events at full Let us go in, Wat 
And charge us there upan interr'gatories, -. - n e l 
And we will anſwer all chings ſaithfull ry. 

Stra. Let it be ſo : the firſt interrgatory, & 1 

That my Nexiſſa ſhall be ſwom on, is, 
Whether, "till the next night ſhe had rather ne +: 
Or go ta bed now, being two hours to days - 
But were the day come, I ſhould wiſh it dark, .. 40 


1 3-4 


V 'Till I were cauching with the — hart 


Well. while 1 live, III fear no other thing n dis. þ. 
So * as keeping ſafe Emme vevyny - 
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The — put raiſes daßhter, and che ſerious fixes erpecta- 


of either one or the other 1 
Phe union of two actions in in one er FD 


is in this dtama eminently happy. Dryden was much 


tion. The prob 
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